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PART I THEJOURNEY 


i The Notice Board 

chorus Why do you cry out thus, unless at some vision of horror ? 

cassandra The house reeks of death and dnpping blood 
chorus Hotv so ? ’Tis but the odour of the altar sacnfice 
cassandrA The stench ts like a breath from the tomb 

Aeschylus Agamemnon 

The primroses were over Towards the edge of the wood, 
where the ground became open and sloped down to an old 
fence and a brambly ditch beyond, only a few fadmg patches 
of pale yellow still showed among the dog’s mercury and 
oak-tree roots On the other side of the fence, the upper part 
of the field was full of rabbit-holes In places the grass was 
gone altogethcr and everywhere there were clusters of dry 
droppings, through which nothmg but the ragwort would 
grow A hundred yards away, at the bottom of the slope, ran 
the brook, no more than three feet wide, half-choked with 
kmg-cups, water-cress and blue brook-hme The cart-track 
crossed by a bnck culvert and chmbed the opposite slope 
to a five-barred gate in the thorn hedge The gate led mto 
tlie lane 

The May sunset was red m clouds, and there was still half 
an liour to twilight The dry slope was dotted witli rabbits - 
some mbbhng at the thm grass near their holes, othens 
pushing farthei down to look for dandehons or perhaps a 
cowshp that tlie rest had missed Here and there one sat 
upnght on an ant-heap and looked about, with ears crect 
and nose m the wmd But a blachbird, smging undisturbed 
on the outskirts of the wood, showed that there was nothing 
alarming there and m the other direction, along the brooh, 
all was plain to be seen, empty and quiet The warren was 
at peace 

At the top of the banh, close to the wild cherry where the 
blachbird sang, was a httle group of lioles almost hidden by 
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brambles. In thc grccn half-Hght, at thc tnouth of onc of 

thcse holes, two rabbits wcrc sming logcthu sidc h\ sidc. At 

length, the largcr of the two camc out y .shppcd along thc banh 

under cover of thc brambles and so down mto thc ditch ancî 

up into the field. A fcw momcnts latcr thc other folîowcd. 

The first rabbit stopped in a sunny patch and scratchcd 

his ear with rapid movemcnts of his hmd-Icg Although hc 

was a yearling and still bclow full wcighl, hc had not thc 

harassedlookofmost 'outskirtcis' — that îs, the rank-and-file 

of ordmary rabbits m their first ^ear who, Iacking cîthcr 

aristocratic parentage or unusual sizc and sticngllr, gct sat 

on by their elders and livc as bcst thcy can — oftcn in thc 

open - on the edge of their warrcn. Hc lookcd as though lre 

new how to take care of himself Thcic was a shrcwd, 

buoyant air about him as he sat up, looked round and rubbcd 

both front paws over his nose, As soon as hc was satisficd 

tiiat all was well, he laid back his ears and sct lo work on thc 
grass 

His companion seemed less at ease He was small, with 
wide starmg eyes and a way of raising and turning his head 

ne^l S , U f geS - ted n °î 80 much cautI0n as a kmd ofceascless, 
bumhP i enS1 fl ° n ' ?' S n ° Se m ° Ved continua % and when a 
he mmned 6 , 7 humInln f to . a thistl ° b' 00 -" belûnd him, 
bv räbhufs s P un / onn f with a start that sent ftvo near- 

Hacftmned e rrymg hoIesh 5 ° re thcnean «t, abuck with 

rcc °g™ed him and returned to feedmg 
un, it s only Fiver, 5 said the black-tmnprl c • ö 

mg at blue-bottles agam Come on Buckthorn ’ 
you teihng me?’ 5 -oucktiiorn, what were 

‘Fwe r in the d htter°voT L™ 1 * hc cal l c d that?’ 

smallest You’d wonder noihm T the î aSt ~ and the 

always say a man couldn’t see him^d S °r him by now 1 

him StiU, X admit he seems to bT,M ^ & f° X wouldn,t want 
way 5 - 0 ° e a kle to keep out of harm’s 

^ 1 ’’ or ’ j tbousand’. Thul 0 thc^y ° f ° Ur ' S Hrair “ ‘ a 
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The small rabbit came closer to his compamon, lollopmg 
on long hxnd lcgs 

‘Lct’s go a bit furthcr, Hazcl/ lic said ' You know, there’s 
something queer about the warren this evemng, although 
I can’t tell cxactly what ît îs Shall we go down to the 
brooh?’ 

‘All right,’ ansxvered Hazcl, ‘ and you can find me a cow- 
slip If you can’t find one, no one can ’ 

He lcd the way down the slope, his shadow stretclnng 
belnnd lum on thc grass They reached tlie brook and began 
mbbhng and scarclung close beside the wheel-ruts of the 
trach 

It was not long before Fiver found what they were Ioohmg 
for Cowslips are a dehcacy among rabbits, and as a rule 
there are very few Icft by late May m the neighbourhood of 
even a small warren This one had not bloomcd and îts fiat 
spread of leaves was almost hidden under the Iong grass 
They werc just starting on ît when two larger rabbits came 
runmng across from the other side of the near-by cattle- 
wade 

‘ Cowslip ? ’ said one ‘All nght - just leave it to us Come 
on, hurry up,’ he added, as Fiver hesitated ‘ You heard me, 
didn’t you ? ’ 

‘Fiver found ît, Toadflax,’ said Hazel 

‘And we’ll eat it,’ replied Toadflax ‘Cowslips are for 
Owsla* - don’t you know that ? If you don’t, we can easily 
teach you ’ 


fox, stoat, weasel, cat, owl, man, etc There wcre probably more than 
five rabbits m the litter when Fiver was born, but his name, Hrairoo, 
means ‘Little thousand’, 1 e the httle one of a lot or, as they say of 
pigs , 1 the runt’ 

*Nearly all warrens have an Owsla, or group of strong or clever rabbits 
- second-year or older - surroundmg the Chief Rabbit and his doe and 
cxercismg authonty Owslas vary In one warren, the Owsla may be the 
band ofa war-lord m another, ît may consist largely ofclever patrollers 
or garden-raiders Sometimes a good story-teller may find a place, or a 
seer, or mtuitive rabbit In the Sandleford warren at this time, the Owsla 
was rather military m character (though, as will be seen later, not so 
mditary as some) 
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Fiver had already tinncd away. Hazcl caught hiui up by 
the culvert 

‘I’m sick and tired of it/ he said. ‘IFs thc same alî thc 
time. “These aie my cîa\vs 3 so this is my cowshp. 55 “Thcse 
are my teeth, so this is my burrow.” I’îî tcll you. if cvcr I gct 
into the Owsla 5 Ï 5 11 treat outskirters with a bit of dcccncy/ 
c Wellj you can at least expccl to be in thc Owsla onc day, 5 
answered Fiver. ‘ You’ve got some weight commg and that’s 
more than I shall ever have * 

£ You don’t suppose 1*11 leave you to look aftcr } oursclf, do 
you?’ said Hazel. ‘But to tell you the truth, I somctimcs fccl 
like clearing out of this warren altogether. Stilî, îet’s forget 
it now and try to enjoy the evening I tell you what - shaîl 
we go across the brook? There’ll be fewer rabbits and we can 
have a bit of peace. Unless you feel it isn 5 t safe' 155 he added. 

The way in which he asked suggested that hc did m fact 
think that Fiver was likely to know better than himself, and 
it was clear from Fiver’s reply that this was accepted 
betweenthem 


No 3 it’s safe enough, 5 he answered. ‘If I start feeling 
there s anythmg dangerous I’Il tell you But it 5 s not exactly 
danger that I seem to feel about the place It’s — oh, I don’t 
know - somethmg oppressive, hke thunder I can’t tell what; 
worr ies me All the same, I’ll come across w 7 ith you 5 
ey ran over the culvert The grass was wet and thick 
near t e stream and they made their way up the opposite 

^° r ^ lier ground. Part of the slope was in 
s a ow, or the sun was smking ahead of them, and Hazeî, 

° V< ante ° a warm, sunny spot, went on unül they were 
stann^ ear ^ * ane ’ As they a PP r °ached the gate he stopped. 


£ Fiver, what’s that? Look! 5 

distnrhp? in ^ ront °f them, the ground had been fresh] 
reekinfr nf W ° ° S eart ^ * a Y on - the grass. Heavy post 
holly trees in ^ pamt5 tower ed up as high as tl 

lonv chadnw ^ e< ^ g f 5 anc ^ hoard they carried threw 
2 j l aCr ° Ss ; h V°P of the field Near one of tl 
P U, hammer and a few nails had been left behind 
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The two rabbits went up to the board at a hoppmg run 
and crouched în a patch of nettles on the far side, wnnkhng 
their noses at the smell of a dead cigarette-end somewhere 
m the grass Suddenly Fiver shivered and cowered down 

‘Oh, Hazel 1 This îs where it comes from 1 I know now - 
somethmg very bad' Some temble thing - coming closer 
and closer 5 

He began to whimper with fear 

‘What sort of thmg - what do you mean ? I thought you 
said there was no danger ? ’ 

‘I don’t know what ît is/ answered Fiver wretchedly 
‘There isn’t any danger here, at this moment But ît’s 
coming — ît’s commg Oh, Hazel, look' The field' It’s 
covered with blood' ’ 

‘Don’t be silly, ît’s only the hght of the sunset Fiver, come 
on, don’t talk hke this, you’re fnghtenmg me' ’ 

Fiver sat trembhng and crymg among the nettles as Hazel 
tried to reassure him and to find out what ît could be that 
had suddenly driven him beside himself If he was ternfied, 
why did he not run for safety, as any sensible rabbit would ? 
But Fiver could not explam and only grew more and more 
distressed At last Hazel said, 

‘ Fiver, you can’t sit crying here Anyway, it’s gettmg dark 
We’d better go back to the burrow ’ 

‘Back to the burrow ? ’ whimpercd Fiver ‘It’Il come 
tliere - don’t thmk ît won’t' I tell you, the ficld’s full of 
blood -’ 

‘Now stop it,’ said Hazel firmly ‘Just let me look aftcr 
you for a bit Whatever the trouble is, ît’s üme we got 
back ’ 

He ran down the field and ovcr the brook to the cattlc- 
wadc Herc therc was a delay, for Fivcr - surroundcd on all 
sides by the quiet summcr cvemng - became helpless and 
almost paralyscd with fcar Whcn at Iast Hazcl had got lum 
back to the ditch, hc refuscd at first to go undciground and 
iïazcl had almost to push lnm down tlic holc 

Thc sun sct bchmd thc opposite slopc Tlic mnd tumcd 
coldcr, witli a scattcr ofrain, and m Icss tlian an hour itisas 
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dark. All colour had faded from the sky: and although the 
big board by the gate creaked shghtly in the mght wind (as 
t rough to insist that it had not disappeared m the darkness, 
ut was still firmly where it had been put), there was no 
passer- y to read the sharp, hard letters that cut straight as 
black kmves across îts white surface. They said: 


THÏS IDEALLY SITUATED ESTATE, COM- 

prising six acr'es oe excellent 
building land, is to be developed 

WITH HIGH CLASS M0DERN RESIDENCES 
BY SUTCH AND MARTIN, LIMITED, OF 


NEWBURY, berks. 



2. The Chief Rabbit 

Like f n ’ hUng !? h wei S hts woe, 

He d ld not s Ä ht g t g ’ m ° Ved there so -ow. 

Henry Vaughan The World 

w °ke, strugghng^dktv 1111 of . tIle burrow Hazel suddeni 
Was attackmg him ^ Wlth bis back legs Somethini 

No mstinct told him to nm S u° sme ^ ^erret or weasel 
that he was alone excent f 1S p ? eac ^ clear ed and he realize( 
clambermg over him Hn ° r 1VGr ^ Was ^iver who wa 

tn Ä a , T f ~ Ä bbing Ilke a rabbi 

feUow! Il ’ s Hazd You, ‘ 

■ Oh, HazcH l TdrcT StrU f S ’ Cd and Woke - 
therc. We tvcre sittmg 0n ^ Was drea dful You wer( 

e D gomg down a great, deej 
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stream, and then I realized we were on a board - hke that 
board m the field - all wlnte and covered with black lmes 
There were other rabbits there - bucks and does But when 
I Iooked down, I saw the board was all made of bones and 
wire, and I screamed and you said, “Swim - everybody 
swim”, and then I was lookmg for you everywhere and 
trying to drag you out of a hole m the bank I found you, 
but you said, “The Chief Rabbit must go alone,” and you 
floated away down a dark tunnel of water ’ 

‘ Well, you’ve hurt mv nbs, anyway Tunnel of water, 
mdeed' What rubbish 1 Can we go back to sleep now ? ’ 

‘Hazel - the danger, the bad thmg It hasn’t gone away 
It’s here - all round us Don’t tell me to forget about it- 
and go to sleep We’ve got to go away before it’s too 
late ’ 

‘Go away ? From here, you mean ? From the warren ? ’ 
‘Ycs Very soon It doesn’t matter where ’ 

*Just you and I ? ’ 

‘ No, everyonc ’ 

‘The whole warren ? Don’t be silly They won’t come 
They’Il say you’re out of your wits ’ 

‘Then they’Il be here when the bad thing comes You 
must hsten to me, Hazcl Beheve me, sometlnng very bad 
is close upon us and we ought to go away ’ 

‘ Well, I suppose we’d better go and see the Chief Rabbit 
and you can tell him about ît Or I’Il try to But I don’t 
expect he’Il like the îdea at all ’ 

Hazel led the way dovai the slope of the run and up 
towards the bramble curtain He did not want to bchcvc 
Fivcr, and he was afraid not to 

It was a little after ni-Fnlh, or noon The whole waiTen 
wcre underground, mostly aslcep Hazcl and Fiver went a 
short w'ay above gtound and thcn into a wade, open hole in 
a sand patch and so down, by various runs, unül they wcre 
thirty fcct înto tlie wöod, ainong the roots of an oak Hcrc 
thcj wcrc stopped by a large, heavily-built rabbit - onc of 
the Owsla He had i cunous, Iicav'y growth of fur on the 
crow n of his hcad, which gave lum an odd appcarancc, as 
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though he were weanng a kind of cap- "P^^^^oras 
his name, Thlayh, which means, literally, Furh 

we might say, ‘Bigwig 5 . , twiliffht 

‘ Hazel ? 5 said Bigwig, sniffing at him in the ep S 

among the tree-roots. ‘It îs Hazel, is n t 1 d Fiverj 

domg here? And at this time of day? He îgno 
who was waitmg farther down the run ^ , «xt*s 

‘We want to see the Chief Rabbit, said H 

împortant, Bigwig Can you help us? 

‘We ?5 said Bigwig. ‘Is he gomg to see him too. 

‘Yes, he must Do trust me, Bigwig I don t usually 
and talk like this, do I ’ When did I ever ask to see the Oh 


Rabbit before ?3 

‘ Well, I’ll do ît for you, Hazel, although 111 probably g 
my head bitten off. I’U teU him I know you’re a * e * s r\ 
fellow. He ought to know you himself, of course, u 
gettmg old Wait here, will you? 5 , 

Bigwig went a little way down the run and stoppe a 
entrance to a large burrow. After speakmg a few words t a 
Hazel could not catch, he was evidently called inside.^ 
two rabbits waited in silence, broken only by the contmua 


nervous fidgetmg of Fiver. 

The Chief Rabbit’s name and style was Thearah , meanmg 
‘ Lord Rowan Tree’ For some reason he was always referre 
to as * The Threarah’ - perhaps because there happened to 
be only one threar, or rowan, near the warren, from whic 
he took his name He had won his position not only by 
strength m his pnme, but also by level-headedness and a 
certam self-contained detachment, quite unhke the impul- 
sive behaviour of most rabbits It was well-known that he 
never let himself become excited by rumour or danger. He 
had coolly - some even said coldly - stood firm during the 
terrible onslaught of the myxomatosis, ruthlessly driving out 
cvciy r rabbit who scemed to be sickemng He had resisted all 
îdcas of mass emigration and enforced complete isolation on 
thc warrcn, thereby almost certainly saving it from extinc- 
tjon It was he, too, who had once dealt with a particularly 
troublcsomc stoat by leadmg it down among the pheasant 



THE CHIET RABBIT 23 

coops and so (at the rxsh of his own life) on to a keeper’s gun 
He was now, as Bigwig said, gettxng old, but his wxts were 
still clear cnough Wlien Hazel and Fiver were brought m, 
he greeted thcm politely Owsla hke Toadflax might 
threatcn and bully Thc Thrcarah had no need 
e Ah, Walnut It is Walnut, îsn’t it ? ’ 

‘Ilazcl,’ saxd Hazcl 

‘Hazel, of coursc How very mce of you to come and see 
me I knew your mother well And your friend 
‘My brother ’ 

‘Your brother,’ said the Threarah, with the famtest 
suggestion of‘Don’t correct me any more, will you ? ’ xn his 
voxce ‘Do make yourselves comfortable Have some 
lettuce ? ’ 

The Chief Rabbit’s lettuce 'was stolen by the Owsla from a 
garden halfa mile away across the fields Outskirters seldom 
or never saw Iettuce Hazel took a small leaf and nxbbled 
polxtely Fiver refused, and sat blxnkmg and twitchmg 
mxserably 

‘Now, how are things with you ? ’ said the Chief Rabbit 
‘Do tcll me how I can help you ’ 

‘ Well, sir,’ saxdHazel rather hesxtantly, ‘ît’s because ofmy 
brother — Fxver Iiere He can often tell when there’s anythxng 
bad about, and I’ve found lnm right agam and agam He 
knew the flood was comxng last autumn and sometxmes he 
can tell where a wire’s been set And now he says he can 
sense a bad danger comxng upon the warren ’ 

‘A bad danger Yes, I see How very upsetting,’ said the 
Chxef Rabbit, looking anything but upset ‘Now what sort 
of danger, I wonder ? ’ He looked at Fiver 

‘I don’t know,’ said Fxver ‘B-but ît’s bad It’s so b-bad 
that - ît’s very bad,’ he concluded miserably 
The Threarah waited pohtely for a few moments and then 
he said, ‘Well, now, and what ought we to do about xt, I 
wonder ? ’ 

‘Goaway,’saxdFiverinstantly ‘Goaway Allofus Now 
Threarah, sir, we must all go away ’ 

The Threarah waited agam Then, m an extremely 
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understandïng voice, he said, ‘Weïl, I never did! That’s 

rather a tall order, isn’t it? What do you think yourselP’ 

e , sir, said Hazel, c my brothcr doesn’t really tlunk 

1 i these feelings he gets He just has the feelings, if you 

i Wia mean f m sure you’re the right person to decide 
what we ought to do.’ 

Weh ’ that ’ s Y ery mce of y°u 5 to say that. I hope I am. 
momen7’ dear f f iiows > iet5 s just tliink about tlus a 

mostofth S ^ nn' 6 " ftS h ^ ay ’ lsn,t itl> Everyone’s busy and 
or so h /n bbltS are ^J^ymg themselves No elil for miles, 

rne to teU ihe warren that yimf And y ou want 

ac^coÄ 

sequences eh ? wif°°f neSS knows where and risk the con- 
eh?’ ' h ' WhatdoyoutIunkthe y 5 Hsay? Alldehghted, 

‘Thalw ke ^ fr0 ? yOU ’’ Said Fiver suddenly. 
perhaps thevwonM ° f y ° U ’ 5 said the Threarah again { Well, 
to consider It verv cff would * But 1 should have 
course And then - 5 re U y mdee d. A most serious step, of 

can feel the danser'h] 65 Tlu ; earah > sir j’ blurted out Fiver. C X 
Hazel, help l ’ He !î* a ™ re round m y ue ck - like a wire - 

kicking frantically, as frabhhf r ° lled ° Ver 111 the sand ’ 
lum down with boih fn 1 d ° es in a snare Hazel held 
‘I’m awfully sorw GÄ he <l mctcr ' 
hke this sometimes Hp’li i said Hazel ‘He gets 

“What a shame? Wh at aT m a minute * 

ought to go home and rest Yelf 5 °^ fellow ’ P erha P s he 

now Wdl ; it’s really been better take him along 

and see me, Walnut I ex . tremeI y good of you to come 

I shall think over aîl you’vf 1 ^ ^ Very much indeed And 
Hnite sure of that Bxswif 1 m ° St carefu %> you can be 
>°f 5 lgWlg ’ J ust wm t a moment, will 

As Hazcl and Fivcr , 

°! ltsl dc thc Threamht h " Way de J ectedl y down the 

m mst dc, thc Ghief Rahh'f 0 ^ they COul d just hear, 

Rabbit s voice assummg a rather 
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sharpcr note, xnterspersed with an occasional ‘ Yes, sir, No, 
sir 5 

Bigwig, as he had predicted, was getting his head bitten 
off 


' 3 Hazel’s Decision 

What am I lymg here for’ We are lymg here as 
though we had a chance of enjoymg a quiet time 
Am I waiting until I become a httle older ** 

Xenophon The Anabasts 

‘But, Hazel, you didn’t really thmk the Chief Rabbit would 
act on your advice, did you' 1 What were yoy expecting^ 

It was everung once more and Hazel and Fiver were feed- 
ing outside the wood with two friends Blackberry, the 
rabbit with tipped ears who had been startled by Fiver the 
mght before, had listened carefully to Hazel s descnption 
of the notice board, remarking that he had always felt sure 
that men left these things about to act as signs or messages of 
some kind, în the same way that rabbits left marks on runs 
and gaps It was another neighbour, Dandelion, who liad 
now brought the talk back to the Threarah and his in- 
difference to Fiver’s fear 

‘I don’t know what I expected,’ said Hazel I d never 
been near the Ghief Rabbit before But I thought, Well, 
even if he won’t hsten, at least no one can say afterwards that 
we didn’t do our best to warn him” ’ 

‘You’re sure, then, that there’s really sometlnng to be 
afraid of ? ’ 

‘I’m quite certam I’ve always known Fiver, you see 
Blackberry was about to reply when another rabbit came 
noisily through tlie thick dog’s mcrcury în the wood, 
blundered down înto thc brambles and pushed lus way up 
from the ditch It was Bigwig 

‘Hullo, Bigwig,’ said Hazel ‘You’re ofl duty ? ’ 
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c Off duty,’ said Bigwig, 'and likcîy to remain off duty/ 
‘How do you mcan ? ’ 

*I’ve left thc Owsla, that’s what I mcan.’ 

‘Not on our account 7 ’ 

‘You could say that The Thrcaraîi’s rather good at 
making himself unpleasant whcn hc’s bccn wokcn up at nt- 
Frith for what he considers a piccc of trivial nonsensc. Hc 
certainly knows how to gct under your slcin. I darc say a 
good many rabbits would havc kcpt quict and thought 
about keepmg on the nght sidc of the Chicf, but Tm afraid 
î’m not much good at that. I told him that thc Owsîa’s 
privileges didn’t mean aîl that much to me in any case and 
that a ströng rabbit could always do just as weli by leaving 
the warren He told me not to be impuîsive and tlunk it ovcr, 
but I shan’t stay. Lettuce-steahng isn’t my idea of a jolîy 

hfe, nor sentry-duty in the burrow. I’m in a fine temper, I 
can tell you.’ 

No one will steal lettuces soon/ said Fiver quietly. 

Oh, thats you, Fiver, is it?’ said Bigwig, noticing him 

or t e first time ‘Good, I was coming to look for you. Fve 

been thmking about what you said to the Chief Rabbit. 

. e me ’ 1S 1{: a sort °f tremendous hoax to make yourself 
important, or is it true •* ’ 


‘It h true,’ said Fiver <1 wtsh it weren’t.’ 
ilien you’U be leaving the warren?’ 

wîet vvIJTT 6 star ded by the bluntness with which Big- 
warren k Dandeiion muttered, ‘Leave the 

looked verv ' Y \ * i W ^ 6 ® iac kberry twitched his ears and 
It was ^ 3 ^ r f t at and then at Hazel. 

warren tornp-Vn ° re . j^ ed ’. * ^ lver an d I will be leaving the 

where we shall ’o- ? Sai< ^ de hberately. * I don’t know exactly 
with us 5 Ut we d taice anyone who’s ready to come 


you cau take me ’ 

supportofamemberoftheO eX ? eC T ed WaS the immediate 

although Bigwîfr ~ , , ne ^ wsia * L crossed his mind that 

d ght cSnerTe w^? ! be a rabbit in a 

3 he would also be a difficult one to get on with. 



hazel’s decision 27 

He certamly would not want to do wh.at he was told - or 
even asked - by an outskirter ‘ I don’t care îf he îs m the 
Owsla/ thought Hazel ‘ Ifwe get away from the warren, I’m 
not gomg to let Bigwig run everything, or why bother to 
go ? ’ But he answered only, * Good We shall be glad to have 
you ’ 

He looked round at the other rabbits, who were all starmg 
either at Bigwxg or at himself It was Blackberry who spoke 
next 

‘ I think 1*11 come, 5 he said ‘ I don’t qmte know whether 
ît’s you who’ve persuaded me, Fiver But anyway, there are 
too many bucks m this warren, and it’s pretty poor fun for 
any rabbit that’s not în the Owsla The funny thmg is that 
you feel terrrfied to stay and I feel terrified to go Foxes here, 
weasels there, Fiver in the middle, begone dull care 1 ’ 

He pulled out a burnet leaf and ate it slowly, concealmg 
his fear as best he could, for all lus mstmcts were warning 
him of the dangers in the unknown country beyond the 
warren J 

‘If we believe Fiver,’ said Hazel, Tt means that we tlunk 
no rabbits at all ought to stay here So between now and the 
time when we go, we ought to persuade as many as we can 
to jom us ’ 

‘ I thmk there are one or two m the Owsla who might be 
vvortli soundmg,’ said Bigwig ‘ If I can talk them over, 
they’ll be with me when I jom you tomght But they won’t 
come because of Fiver They’Il be jumors, discontented 
fellows like me You need to have heard Fiver yourself to be 
convmced by lum He’s convmced me It’s obvious that 
he’s been sent some kmd of messagc, and I beheve in tliese 
things I can’t think why he didn’t convince the Threarah ’ 
‘Becausc the Threarah doesn’t Iike anythmg he liasn’t 
thought of for himself,’ answered Hazel ‘But we can’t 
bother with him any more now We’ve got to try to collcct 
somc more rabbits and mcct again her c,fu Inlê And we’ll 
start fu Inlé, too we can’t wait longer The danger’s commg 
closcr all tlic time - whatever it is - and besides, thc 
Thrcarah îsn’t gomg to hke itif he finds out tliat you’ve becn 
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trying to get at jabbits in the Owsl.i, Bigwig Ncithci is 
Oaptam Iiolly, I daic say. Thcy won't inind odds-and*cnds 
ike us clcanng ofT, but they won't want to lose yoti. 111 wcre 
în youi place, I d be caieful whom 1 picked to talk to.' 


4- The Departure 


Now sir, young Fortmbras, 

Of ummproveci mettlc hot and fuH, 

Hath xn the sk«rts of Norway hcrc and there 
oharked up a hst oflawlcss resolutes 

rl? r , od , and dlct 10 s omc enterprisc 
•tnat hath a stomach m’t. 


onaixcspearc tiamusi 

idea^of precise Rabbits ’ ofc °™sc, haven 

are much thp c* r P unctua hty In this respect ihe 

several more to get started® Bef S ° me P Urp0Se , 3nd 
together a kînrl r t , - Betbre suc h people can ac 

them and ripen to the f eebng bas to flow throug ' 

are ready to bemn A P ° mt W , hen they a11 know that the 
swallows in Seoternh ,^ 0116 has seen the martins an< 
twittermg, makins: shn as ^? rnbhn S 0n the telephone wires 

the °P en J stubbly fîelds^ returf- ^ in grOUpS ° Ve 

longer lines above the velln S t0 f ° rm Ion S er and evei 
hundreds of mdividua/h Wm S ve rges of the lanes - th 
mountmg excitement mtn merging and blending, in < 
coming loosely and unjiri i , swa rms, and these swarm 
orgamzed flock, thick at tî-/ ogether to create a great, un 
whîch breaks and re-forms r Centre and ra Sg ed at the edges 
nnul that moment when the lnUahy hke clou ds or waves - 
icm know that the timo h greater P a rt (but not all) o 
begun once more that zrelf they are off > and hav< 

not survive, anyoj ?tce "° Uthward fll g ht which mam 
yone seemg this has seen at work th< 
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current that flows (among creatures who thmk of themselves 
pnmanly as part of a group and only secondarily, îf at aü, 
as indxviduals) to fuse them together and impel them mto 
action without conscious thought or will has seen at work 
the angel which drove the Fxrst Crusade înto Antioch and 
dnves the lemmings mto the sea 

It was actually about an hour after moonrise and a good 
wlule before midnight when Hazel and Fiver once more 
came out of their burrow behmd the brambles and slipped 
quietly along the bottom of the ditch With them was a 
third rabbit, Hlao - Pipkm - a friend of Fiver (Hlao means 
any small concavity m the grass where moisture may 
collect, e g the dimple formed by a dandelion or thistle-cup ) 
He too was small, and înclined to be timid, and Hazel and 
Fiver had spent the greater part of thexr Iast evemng m the 
warren m persuachng him to join them Pipkm had agreed 
rather hesitantly He still felt extremely nervous about what 
might happen once they left the warren and had decided 
that the best way to avoid trouble would be to keep close 
to Hazel and do exactly what he said 

The three were still m the ditch when Hazel heard a move- 
ment above He looked up quickly 
‘Who’s there 3 ’ he said, ‘Dandehon 
‘ No, I’m Hawkbit,’ said the rabbit who was peering over 
the edge He jumped down among them, landing rather 
heavily ‘ Do you remember me, Hazel ? We were m the same 
burrow during the snow last wmter Dandelion told me you 
were going to leave the warren tomght Ifyou are, I’ll come 
with you ’ 

Hazel could recall Hawkbit - a rather slow, stupid rabbit, 
whose company for five snow-bound days underground had 
bcen disünctly tedious Still, he thought, this was no time to 
pick and choose Although Bigwig might succecd m talkmg 
over one or two, most of the rabbits thcy could cxpect to 
join them would not come from thc Owsla They would be 
outskirters who wcre getting a thm time and wondenng 
ivhat to do about ît Hc tvas runmng over some of these in 
his mind when Dandehon appeared 
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c The sooncr wc’ic off thcbcttci, 1 1 ccîcon,’ sn id Dandclion. 
£ I don’t much hkc thc look of thmgs, Altci Fd pcrsundcd 
Hawkbit hcrc tojoin us, I wasjust staiting to talk lo a few 
more, when I found tliat Toadüax fcllow had foîîowed nic 
down the run. £t I want to know wliat you’rc up to,” hc said, 
and I don’t tînnk hc believcd mc wîicn I toîd him I Y r as 
only trying to find out whcthci thcrc wcrc any îabbits wîi° 
wanted to leave the warrcn. He askcd mc if I was surc I 
wasn’t worlang up some kind of plot againsl tlic Thrcarah 
and he got awfully angry and suspicious. Xt put tîic wmd up 
me, to tell you the truth, so I’ve just brought Hawkbit along 
and left ît at thatd 


'I don’t blame you,’ said Hazcî. £ Knowing Toadüax, ï*m 
surprised he didn’t knock you over first and ask questions 
afterwards. All the same, let’s wait a little longcr. Black- 
berry ought to be here soon.” 

Time passed. They crouched in silence while the moon 
shadows moved northward in the gi ass At last, j ust as Hazel 
was about to run down the slope to Blackberry’s burrow, li e 
saw him come out of his hole, followed by no less than three 
rabbits One of these, Buckthorn, Hazel knew well He was 
glad to see him, for he knew him for a tough, sturdy fellow, 
who was consxdered certam to get mto the Owsla as soon 
as he reached full weight. _ 

c But I dare say he’s împatient,’ thought Hazel, c or he may 
have corne off worst in some scuffle over a doe and taken it 
fr c Wlth k lm , an -d Bigwig, at least we shan’t be too 

w °aa We rUn m î° an ^ figtoing . 5 

1 not rec °g n ize the other two rabbits and when 
hc r °i, him their na mes - Speedwell and Acorn - 

were tvn^^ But tius was not sur prismg, for they 

the stralnprl outSKirters “ thm-lookmg six-monthers, with 
to the th ’ °° k ° f tllose w h° are only too well used 

From wWpj ?, tke stlcb They looked curiously at Fiver. 

CXpStS toc ad t0ld them ’ the F had been almOSt 

Instead ^ a ^ foretellln g doom in a poetic torrent. 

The certamtv * mo 5 e calm an d normal than the rest 
gomg had hfted a weight from Fiver. 
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More time went slowly by Blackberry scrambled up mto 
the fern and then returned to the top of the bank, fîdgetmg 
nervously and half-mchned to bolt at nothing Hazel and 
Fiver remamed m the ditch, mbbhng half-heartedly at the 
dark grass At last Hazel heard what he was hstemng 
for, a rabbit - or was ît two ■* - approachmg from the 
wood 


A few moments later Bigwig was m the ditch Behmd him 
came a hefty, bnsk-lookmg rabbit, somethmg over twelve 
months old He was well-known by sight to all the warren, 
for his fur was entirely grey, with patches of near-white that 
now caught the moonhght as he sat scratchmg himself with- 
°ut speakmg This was Silver, a nephew of the Threarah, 
who was servmg his fîrst month m the Owsla 

Hazel could not help feehng reheved that ( Bigwig had 
brought only Silver - a quiet, straightforward fellow, who 
had not yet really found his feet among the veterans Wlien 
Bigwig had spohen earher of soimdmg out the Owsla, Hazel 
had been in two mmds It was only too likely that they 
would encounter dangers beyond the warren and that they 
would stand in need of some good fighters Again, îf Fiver 
was nght and the whole warren was m immment penl, then 
of course they ought to welcome any rabbit who was ready 
to jom them On the other hand, there seemed no pomt m 
taking particular pams to get hold of rabbits who were going 
to behave like Toadflax 


t ‘ Wherever we settle down m the end,’ thought Hazel, 
I’m determmed to see that Pipkm and Fivcr aren’t sat on 
and cufîed around until they’re ready to run any risk just 
to get away But îs Bigwig going to see ît like that •” 

You know Silver, don’t you >’ ’ asked Bigivig, breakmg m 
on his thoughts * Apparently some of the younger feliows m 
the Owsla have been givmg him a thin time - teasmg lum 
about lus fur, you know, and saymg he only got his place 
bccause of thc Threarah I thought I was gomg to get some 
more, but I suppose ncarly all the Owsla feel they’re very 
wcll off as they are ’ 

He lookcd about him ‘ I sav. there aren’t manv here. nre 
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idea?*’ ^° U ^ lmh h?s rca % worth going on with this 

patterW a k° ut 10 s peak whcn suddenly there was a 

canie ovor ii ie ■ updergiöwth above and three more rabbits 
direct anrï ^ f rom . thc w °od. Thcir movcmcnt was 
a PProach nf tÎP° SC ü 5 ^ uhe un hke the earlier, haphazard 
Wgest 0 f tletT ° ^ n ° W ^ered in the ditch. The 
two followpri }-> irCe ncwcomers was in front and the otlier 
once that thfv h 11 ^ 38 thou & h urK i er orders. Hazel, sensing at 
companions sîart ?° thmg m comru on with himself and lus 
his ear * Oh T-T ^ Sat U P tensely. Fiver muttered in 
turn they î ve come to but broke off short. 
rapidly The thrT^^ S them anc * star ed, Iiis nose working 

Eigtt ’ fe ' and 1 

‘Tîj re under arrest.’ 

‘SpreadinTdksr^ d ° Y ° U “ ean? ^ 1131 for? ’ 
you > re u „der arrest toÔ°fo a ? d r indtmg t0 mutin y- Sllve f’ 

evenmg and camino- ’ C ai m S to re port to Toadflax this 

You>re g both to com? Ith më^ *° “ ° U a eomrade ‘ 

mg m Ho% a fotgh t 'b^| f H; U FT Mm ’ scr atching and kick- 
an opcning to min the ficrh^ ° towers closed in, Iooking for 
from the top of the bank T> ai \ ? ln down. Suddenly, 

rl to k u oc ted ’one^f h^ 


followcd rZ^tTtXÉ: S fr th the ^ HeZZ 
tflc rabbit whom Buckthorn jJd'„ h ° landed fu]1 on 
cl'-ar, iookcd round for a Eoth Suurds broke 

b °nk mto the wood. Hoily ^”',2 r then lea Pt up the 
crouched o„ his haunchïT sSÄ V ° f Bi Swigand 

Growhng.asrabbitswilIwhénanS^H ^ 3 ft ° nt P aws and 

wlu-n Hazcl faced hun. He was a bout to speak 

youP' Sa ‘ d HaZcl> fîlml y and quietly, < or ^ 
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‘Do you know what this means ? ’ rephed Holly ‘I am 
Captam of Owsla You know that, don’t you ? ’ 

‘ Go,’ repeated Hazel, ‘ or you will be killed ’ 

‘It is you who will be killed,’ rephed HoIIy Without 
another word he too went back up the bank and vamshed 
mto the wood 

Dandehon was bleedmg from the shoulder He hcked the 
wound for a few moments and then turned to Hazel 
‘They won’t be long commg back, you know, Hazel,’ he 
said ‘They’ve gone to turn out the Öwsla, and then we’Il 
be for ît nght enough ’ 

‘We ought to go at once,’ said Fiver 
‘ Yes, the time’s come now all nght,’ replied Hazel * Come 
on, down to the stream Then we’Il follow the bank - that’ll 
help us to keep together ’ 

‘Ifyou’ll take my advice began Bigwig 
‘ If we stay here any longer I shan’t be able to,’ answered 
Hazel 

With Fiver beside him, he led the way out of the ditch and 
down the slope In less thafi a mmute the httle band of 
rabbits had disappeared mto the dim, moonlit mght 


5 In The Woods 

Tlicse young rabbits must move out if they are to survive In a 
'vild and free statc they stray sometimes for miles wander- 
mg until they find a suitable environment 

R M Lockley The Pnvate Life of the Rabbit 


It was gettmg on towards moonset when they left the fields 
and entered the wood Stragglmg, catclung up with one 
another, keeping more or less together, they had wandered 
over half a mile down the fields, always followmg the course 
of the brook Although Hazel guessed that they must now 
have gone further from the warren than any rabbit he had 
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ever talked to. he was not sure whether they were yet safely 
away and it was while he was wondering — not for the 
fîrst time — whether he could hear sounds of pursuit that 
he first noticed the dark masses of the trees and the brook 
disappearmg among them 

Rabbits avoid close woodland, where the ground is shady, 
damp and grassless and they feel menaced by the under- 
growth Hazei did not care for the look of the trees Stiîl, he 
thought, Holly would no doubt think twice before foliowing 
them into a place Kke that, and to keep beside the brook 
might well prove safer than wandering about the fields in 
one direction and another, with the risk of finding them- 
selves, in the end, back at the warren He decided to go 
straight mto the wood without consulting Bigwig, and to 
trust that the rest would follow. 

If we don’t run into any trouble and the brook takes us 
through the wood, 5 he thought, £ we reaUy shaü be clear of 
t e warren and then we can look for somewhere to rest for a 
bit Most ofthem stili seem to be more or less all right, but 
before & l Wlh dave had as much as they can stand 

From the moment he entered it the wood seemed fuU ° f 
evêtnn u < WaS i a smeff of ïeaves and moss, ancl 

inside the h of water w °nt whispering about Just 

enc m u de a Uttle fal1 into a P°°l * e sound ’ 

Ron , i “? ng the trees > echoed as though in a cave. 

^avcs^ n here r an^ îed °!f rhead ’night brfeze stirred the 
simstcr &deadfeli All d there weremore 
moTcmcm ed SOUnds ’ fr ° m furthe f away; sounds of 

ic.icüon îs to stVrH thh !^ un knosvn is dangerous. The first 
they startled untîl th le second to bolt Again and again 
did *1 k pt' counds m ^ Were c ^ ose to exhaustion. But what 
ÜK V boü to ? n and Where ’ in this wildemess, could 

^ n -*.cr Bcfoicf]long^thevlost ^° SCthcr * Their progress grew 
acrv - the moonht p thecoursc of thebrook, slipping 

patchcs as fugitives and halting xn the 
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bushes wxth raised ears and starmg eyes The moon was 
low now and the hght, wherever ît slanted through the trees, 
seemed tlucher, older and more yellow 
From a tluch pile of dead leaves beneath a holly tree, 
Hazel loohed doivn a narrow path, hned on either side with 
fern and sproutmg fire-wced The fern moved shghtly m the 
breeze, but along the path there was nothmg to be seen 
e\cept a scatter of last year’s fallen acorns under an oak 
What was m the brachcn ? What lay round the further bend ? 
And what would happcn to a rabbit who left the shelter of 
the holly tree and ran down the path ? He turned to 
Dandehon beside lum 

‘ You’d better wait liere,’ he said * When I get to the bend 
I’ll stamp But if I run mto trouble, get the others away ’ 
Without waitmg for an answer he ran mto the open and 
down the path A few seconds brought him to the oak He 
paused a moment, staring about lum, and then ran on to 
the bend Beyond, the path was the same - empty m the 
darkemng moonhght and leadmg gently downhill mto the 
deep shadow of a grove of îlex trees Hazel stamped, and a 
few moments later Dandehon was beside him m the bracken 
Even m the midst of his fear and stram ît occurred to lum 
that Dandehon must be very fast he had covered the dis- 
ttance m a flash 

‘Wefl done,’ wluspered Dandehon ‘Runmng our nsks 
for us are you - like El-ahrairah ? ’ * 

Hazel gave him a quich, friendly glance It was warm 
praise and cheered him What Robm Hood îs to the Enghsh 
and John Henry to the Amencan Negroes, Ehl-Hrair-Rah, 
or El-ahrairah - The Prince with a Thousand Enemies — is 
to rabbits Uncle Remus might well have heard of him, for 
some of El-ahrairah’s adventures are those of Brer Rabbit 
For that matter, Odysseus himself might have borrowed a 
tnck or two from the rabbit hero, for he îs very old and was 
never at a loss for a tnck to deceive his enemies Once, so they 
say, he had to get home by swimmmg across a nver m which 
there was a large and hungry pike El-ahrairah combed 
*The stresses are the same as în the phrase ‘Never say die’ 
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himself until he had enough fur to cover a clay rabhit, 
he pushed mto the water. The pike rushed at ît, aa i 
left it m disgust After a little, ît drifted the ban ' , 

ahrairah dragged it out and waited a while beiore p 
ît m agam. After an hour of this, the pike left it a 
when ît had done so for the fifth time, El-ahraira , g 
across himself and went home. Some rabbits say he con 
the weather, because the wind, the damp and the eW 
friends and instruments to rabbits against their enemics^ 

‘ Hazel, we’ll have to stop here,’ said Bigwig, corrung H 
between the pantmg, crouching bodies of the otner V jp 
know it’s not a good place, but Fiver and this other 
sized fellow you’ve got here - they’re pretty well all m. 1 
won’t be able to go on îf we don’t rest.’ 

The truth was that every one of them was tired. Ma 
rabbits spend all their lives m the same place and never r 
more than a hundred yards at a stretch. Even though t i e ) 
may live and sleep above ground for months at a time, t 
prefer not to be out of distance of some sort of refuge t ia 
will serve for a hole They have two natural gaits - the gent e 
lollopmg, forward movement of the warren on a summ er 
evemng and the hghtmng dash for cover that every human 
has secn at some time or other. It îs difficult to imagine a 
rabbit plodchng steadily on' they are not built for it. It is 
true that young rabbits are great migrants and capable o 
journeying for miles, but they do not take to it readily 
Hazel and his companions had spent the night domg 
evctythmg that came unnaturally to them, and this for t 
first time They had been movmg in a group, or trying t0 * 
actualiy, they had straggled widely at times They had been 
tr > in S to mamtain a steady pace, between hoppmg 
runnmg, and it had come hard Smce entenng the wood 
thcy had been in severc anxiety. Several were almost tharn - 
that is, tn that slatc of staring, glazed paralysis that comes 
o cr tm ificd oi exhaustcd rabbits, so that they sit and watch 
t u ir cncmics — wcascîs or humans — approach to take their 
,îVi - m ml trcmblmg under a fern, his ears drooping on 

1 v r <mc °f his hcad He held one paw forward in an 
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awkward, unnatural way and kept lickmg it miserably 
Fiver was little better ofF He still looked cheerful, but very 
weary Hazel reahzed that until they were rested they would 
all be safer where they were than stumbhng along m the 
open, with no strength left to run from an enemy But if they 
lay broodmg, unable to feed or go underground, all their 
troubles would come crowding mto thexr hearts, thexr fears 
would mount and they might very hkely scatter, or even try 
to return to the warren He had an îdea 

‘ Yes, all rxght, we’ll rest here,’ he said ‘Let’s go xn among 
this fem Gome on, Dandehon, tell us a story I know you’re 
handy that way Pipkxn here can’t wait to hear it ’ 

Dandehon looked at Pipkin and reahzed what ît was that 
Hazel was askmg him to do Ghoking back his own fear of 
the desolate, grassless woodland, the before-dawn-returnmg 
owls that they could hear some way off and the extra- 
ordinary, rank anunal smell that seemed to come from 
somewhere rather nearer, he began 


6 The Story of the Blessmg of El-ahrairah 

Why should he thinL me cruel 
Or that he îs betrayed 7 
I’d have him love the thing that was 
Before the world was made 

W B Ycats A Woman Toung and Old 


‘Long ago, Frith made the world He made all the stars too 
and the world îs one ofthe stars He made them by scattenng 
his droppings over the sby and this is why the grass and the 
trces grow so thick on the world Fnth makes the brooks flow 
They follow lnm as he goes through the sky and when he 
Icaves the sky tliey look for him all rught Fnth made all the 
ammals and birds, but when lie first made them they wcre 
all the same The sparrow and the kestrel were fnends and 
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they both ate seeds and flies And the fox and the rabbit wcre 
friends and they both ate grass And there was pJcnly of 
grass and plenty of flies, because the world was new and 
Frith shone down bnght and warm all day 

‘Now El-ahrairah was among thc ammals in those days 
and he had many wives. He had so many wives that thcre 
was no counting them and the wives had so many young that 
even Frith could not count them and they ate the grass and 
the dandehons and the lettuces and the clover and El~ 
ahrairah was the father of them all 5 (Biguug growled ap- 
preciatively ) ‘And after a time,’ went on Dandeîion, ‘after 
a time the grass began to grow thin and the rabbits wandered 
everywhere, multiplying and eating as they went 

‘Then Frith said to El-ahrairah, “Prmce Rabbit, if you 
cannot control your people, I shall find ways to control 
them So mark what I say.” But El-ahrairah would not 
hsten and he said to Frith, “ My people are the strongest m 
the world, for they breed faster and eat more than any of the 
other people. And this shows how much they îove Lord 
Frith, for of ail the animals they are the most responsive to 
his warmth and brightness You must realize, my lord, how 
important they are and not hmder them in tlieir beautiful 
hves ” 

4 Fnth could have killed El-ahrairah at once, but he had 
a mind to keep him in the world, because he needed him to 
sport and jest and play tricks So he determined to get the 
better of him not by means of his own great power but by 
means of a trick. He gave out that he would hold a great 
meetmg and that at that meeting he would give a present 
to every animal and bird, to make each one different from 
the rest. And all the creatures set out to go to the meeting- 
place. But they all amved at different times, because Fnth 
made sure that ît would happen so. And when the black- 
brrd came, he gave him his beautiful song, and when the 
cow came, he gave her sharp horns and the strength to 
be afraid of no other creature And so in their turn came the 
fox and the stoat and the weasel And to each of them Fnth 
gave the cunmng and the fierceness and the desire to hunt 
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and slay and eat the children of El-ahrairah And so they 
went away from Frith full of nothmg but hunger to kill the 
rabbits 

‘Now all this trme, El-ahrairah was dancing and matmg 
and boastmg that he was going to Frith’s meetmg to receive 
a great gift And at last he set out for the meeting-place But 
as he was gomg there, he stopped to rest on a soft, sandy 
hillside And while he was restmg, over the hill came flymg 
the dark Swift, screaming as he went, “ News 1 News 1 News 1 ” 
For you know, this îs what he has said ever since that day 
So El-ahrairah called up to him and said, “What news ? ” 
“Why,” said the Swift, “I would not be you, El-ahrairah 
For Fnth has given the fox and the weasel cunmng hearts 
and sharp teeth and to the cat he has given silent feet and 
eyes that can see m the dark and they are gone away from 
Frxth’s place to kxll and devour all that belongs to El- 
ahrairah ” And he dashed on over the hills And at that 
moment El-ahrairah heard the voice of Frith calhng, 
“Wliere is El-ahrairah ? For all the others have taken their 
gxfts and gone and I have come to look for him ” 

‘Then El-ahrairah knew that Frxth was too clever for Inm 
and he was frightened He thought that the fox and the 
weasel were comxng wxth Frith and he turned to the face of 
the hill and began to dxg He dug a hole, but he had dug 
only a little of ît when Fnth came over the hill alone And 
hc saw El-ahrairah’s bottom sticking out of the hole and the 
sand flymg out xn showers as the digging went on When he 
saw that, he called out, “My fnend, have you secn EI- 
alnaxrah, for I am looking for hxm to give him my gift ? ” 

No,” answered Ll-ahrairah, without coming out, “I have 
not scen him He is far away He could not come ” So Fnth 
said, “Then come out of that hole and I will bless you 
mstead of him ” “No, I cannot,” said El-ahrairah, “I am 
busy The fox and the weasel aie coming If you want to 
bless me you can bless my bottom, for ît îs stickmg out of tlie 

AII the rabbits had heard the story bcfore on wintcr 
nights, when the cold draught moved down the warren 
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passages and the icy wet lay in the pits of the runs below 
their burrows; and on summer evenings, in the grass under 
the red may and the sweet, carrion-scented elder bloom. 
Dandelion was telhng it well and even Pipkin forgot his 
weariness and danger, and remembered mstead the great 
indestructibihty of the Rabbits. Each one of them saw him- 
self as El-ahrairah, who could be mipudent to Frith and get 
away with ît, 

‘Then/ said Dandelion, ‘Fnth felt himself in friendship 
mth El-ahrairah, because of his resourcefulness, and because 
he would not give up even when he thought the fox and the 
weasel were commg And he said, “ Very well, I will bless 
your bottom as it sticks out of the hole. Bottom, be strength 
and warning and speed for ever and save the life of your 
master. Be ît so'” And as he spoke, El-ahrairah’s tail grew 
sliimng white and flashed hke a star* and his back legs grew 
long and powerful and he thumped the hillside until the 
very beetles fell off the grass-stems He came out of the hole 
and tore across the hill faster than any creature in the world. 
And Frith called after him, “ El-ahrairah, your people 
cannot rule the world, for I will not have it so All the world 
will be your enemy, Prince with a Thousand Enemies, and 
whenever they catch you, they will kill you But first they 
must catch you, digger, listener, runner, prince with the 
swift waming. Be cunmng and full of tricks and your people 
shall never bc destroyed 55 And El-ahrairah knew then that 
although hc would not be mocked, yet Fnth was hjs friend. 
And evcry evemng, when Frith has done his day’s work and 
lics caîm and easy m the red sky, El-ahrairah and his 
chilcîren and his childrcn’s clnldren come out of their 
holc c and fecd and play m his sight, for they are his friends 
and hc has promiscd them that they can never be destroyed.’ 
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Bigwig and Dandelion were staring out from the sheer edge 
of a high bank, and below the bank ran a stream. It was in 
fact the httle river Enborne, twelve to fifteen feet wide and 
at tlns time of year two or three feet deep with spring rain, 
but to the rabbits ît seemed immense, such a river as they 
had never imagmed. The moon had almost set and the night 
was now dark, but they could see the water famtly shimng 
as ît flowed and could just make out, on the further side, a 
thm belt of nut-trees and alders Somewhere beyond, a 
plover called three or four times and was silent. 

One by one, most of the others came up, stopped at the 
bank and looked at the water without spealung A chilly 
breeze was movmg and several of them trembled where they 
sat 

‘ Well, this îs a nice surprise, Hazel/ said Bigwig at length. 
£ Or were you expectmg this when you took us mto the 
wood ? ’ 

Hazel realized wearily that Bigwig was probably going to 
be troublesome. He was certainly no coward, but he was 
likely to remam steady only as long as he could see his way 
clear and be sure of what to do To him, perplexity was 
worse than danger, and when he was perplexed he usually 
grew angry The day before, Fiver’s warmng had troubled 
him, and he had spoken în anger to the Threarah and left 
the Owsla Then, while he Was in an uncertam mood about 
the idea of leavmg the warren, Gaptam Holly had appeared 
in capital trnie to be attacked and to provide a perfect reason 
for their departure Now, at the sight of the river, Bigwig’s 
assurance was lealung again and unless he, Hazel, could 
restore ît in some way, they were likely to be în for trouble. 
He thought of the Threarah and his wily courtesy. 

‘ I don’t know what we should have done without you just 
now, Bigwig,’ he said ‘What was that ammal ? Would ît 
have killed us ? ’ 

A îcndrij’ said Bigwig 'I’ve heard about them in the 
Owsla Thcy’re not really dangerous They can’t catch a 
rabbit tliat runs, and nearly always you can smell them 
commg. Tlîey’re funny thmgs: I’ve heard of rabbits Iiving 
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almost on top of them and comrng to no harm But they’re 
best avoided, all the same They 5 !! dig out rabbit kittens and 
they’ll kill an mjured rabbit îf they find one They’re one of 
the Thousand, all nght I ought to have guessed from the 
smell, but it was new to me ’ 

‘It had killed before ît met us,’ said Blackberry vath a 
shudder ‘ I saw the blood on îts hps ’ 

‘A rat, perhaps, or pheasant chicks Lucky for us ît had 
killed, othenwse rt might have been quicker Still, fortun- 
ately we did the right thmg We really came out of it very 
well,’ said Big\wg 

Fiver came hmping down the path with Pipkm They, too, 
checked and stared at the sight of the nver 

‘What do you think we ought to do now, Fiver ? ’ asked 
Hazel 

Fiver looked down at the water and twitched his 
ears 

‘We shall have to cross it,’ Iie said ‘But I don’t tlunk I 
can swim, Flazel I’m worn out, and Pipkin’s a good deal 
worse than I am ’ 

‘Cross it ? ’ cried Bigwig ‘Cross it ? Who’s going to cross 
n ? What do you want to cross it for ? I never heard such 
nonsense ’ 

Like all wild animals, rabbits can swim îf they have to 
and some even swim when it suits them Rabbits have been 
known to hve on the edge of a wood and regularly swim a 
brook to feed m the fields beyond But most rabbits avoid 
swimmmg and certamly an exhausted rabbit could not 
swim the Enbome 

‘I don’t want to jump m there,’ said Speedwell 

1 Why notjust go along the bank ? ’ asked Hawkbit 

Hazel suspected that îf Fiver felt they ought to cross the 
nver, it might be dangerous not to But how were the others 
to be persuaded ? At this moment, as he was still wondermg 
what to say to them, he suddenly reahzed that somethmg 
had hghtened his spints What could it be ? A smell ? A 
sound ? Then he knew Near-by, across the nver, a lark had 
hegun to twitter and chmb It was moming A blackbird 
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called one or two deep, slow notes and was followed by a 
wood-pigeon Soon they were in grey twilight and could see 
that the stream bordered the farther edge of the wood. On 
the other side lay open fields. 


8. The Grossing 

The centurion . . commanded that they which could swim should 

cast themselves first xnto the sea and get to land And the rest, some 
on boards and some on broken pieces of the ship And so ît came to 
pass 3 that they escaped all safe to land 

The Acts of the Apostles, Chapter 27 


The top of the sandy bank was a good. six feet above the 
water From where they sat, the rabbits could look straight 
ahead upstream, and downstream to their left. Evidently 
there were nestmg holes m the sheer face below theni, for as 
the hght grew they saw three or four martms dart out over 
the stream and away into the fields beyond. In a short time 
one returned with his beak full, and they could hear the 
nestlmgs squeakmg as he flew out of sight beneath their 
feet The bank did nöt extend far m either direction. Up- 
stream, it sloped down to a grassy path between the trees 
and the water This followed the Ime of the nver, which ran 
straight from almost as far away as they could see, flowmg 
smoothly without fords gravel shallows or plank bridges. 
Immediately below them lay a wide pool and here the 
vvater was^ almost still. Away to their left, the bank sloped 
down again mto clumps of alder, among which the stream 
could be heard chattermg over gravel. There was a glimpse 
of barbed wnc stretched across the water and they guessed 
that this must surround a cattle-wade, hke the one in the 
httle brook near the home warren 

Hazel lookcd at the path upstream. ‘There’s grass down 
tbcrcf lic saxd. ‘Let’s go and feed.’ 
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TJuyscrambl(d doun tlic bank and sct to nibblmq bcridc 
thc untcr Bct\\<cn thcm and thc strcam itsclf stood înlf- 
groun clump'; of purplc Ioo r cstnfc nnd fîcnbnnc, \ îuch 
v.ould not floucrfor nc'TÎj tuonionths vct Tîic onîvbîoorns 
v crc a fcu cnrî> mc idou-succt nnd a p itcli of pm! liultcr- 
bur, Loohmg bich at thc fnct of thc Înnî thr% could ^cc 
tîiat it v ns in fict dottcd thicî 1> uith imrtim’ JioJn rji«*rc 
uas a mrrou fortuhorc at thc foot of thc Jitdc chîTnnd this 
v ashttcrcduiththerubbishofthccolon> -stirî 1 droppnus, 
fcnlhcrs, o broîcn cgg nruî > dcnd ntstling oi tuo Ihc 
inartms %\crc nou coining nnd gomg m munbcn o\cr tltc 
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‘No, I 5 m not/ answered Hazel firmly. ‘I think we ought 
to stay here until ni-Frith That’ll give everyone a chance to 
rest and then we can swim across to those fieîds 5 

Bigwig was about to reply, but Blackberry spoke first. 

‘ Bigwig, 5 he said, ‘why don’t you swim over now, and 
then go out mto the field and have a îook round ? The wood 
may not stretch very far one way or the other. You could see 
from there; and then we imght know which would be the 
best way to go 5 

‘Oh well, 5 said Bigwig rather grudgingly, ‘I suppose 
there’s some sense in that I’ll swim the embleer^ river as 
many times as you hke Always glad to oblige. 5 

Without the slightest hesitation, he took two hops to the 
water, waded in and swam across the deep, still pool They 
watched him pull himself out beside a fiowering clump of 
figwort, grippmg one of the tough stems in his teeth, shake a 
shower of drops out of his fiir and scutter into the alder 
bushes A moment later, between the nut-trees, they saw 
him running ofF into the field. 

‘I’m glad he 5 s with us, 5 said Hazel to Silver. Again he 
thought wryly of the Threarah ‘He’s the fellow to find out 
all we need to know. Oh, I say, look, he’s coming back 
already 5 

Bigwig was racing back across the field, looking more 
agitated than he had at any time smce the encounter with 
Captain Holly. He Tan into the water almost headlong and 
paddled over fast, leaving an arrow-head ripple on the calm, 
brown surface. He was speaking as he jerked himself out on 
the sandy foreshore 

‘Well, Hazel, if I were you I shouldn’t wait until m- 
Frith I should go now. In fact, I think you’il have to. 5 
‘Why ? ’ asked Hazel. 

‘There’s a large dog loose in the wood 5 

Hazel started ‘What? 5 he said. ‘How do you kn ow? 5 

When you get mto the field you can see the wood slopmg 
down to the river Parts of it are open I saw the dog 
crossing a clearing It was traihng a cham, so it must have 
* Stinkmg - the v, ord for the smell of a fox 
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broken loose It may be on the lendri’s scent, but the lendri 
will be imderground by now What do you thmk will 
happen whcn ît picks up our scent, runnmg from one side of 
tlxe wood to the other, xvith dew on it ? Come on, let’s get 
over quickly 5 

Hazel felt at a loss In front of hxm stood Bigwig, sodden 
wet, undaunted, smgle-mmded - the very picture of 
decision At his shoulder was Fiver, silent and twxtchmg He 
saw Blackberry watching him mtently, waitmg for his lead 
and disregardmg Bigwig’s Then he looked at Pxpkin, 
huddled mto a fold of sand, more pamc-stricken and help- 
Iess than any rabbit he had ever seen At this moment, up 
m the wood, tlxere broke out an excited yelpmg and a jay 
began to scold 

Hazel spoke through a kind of hght-headed trance ‘ Well, 
you’d better get on, then, 1 he said, ‘and anyone else who 
wants to Personally, I’m gomg to wait until Fiver and 
Pipkm are fit to tachle it ’ 

‘ You silly blochhead 1 ’ cried Bigwig ‘ We’ll all be fimshed 1 
We’ll -’ 

‘Don’t stamp about,’ said Hazel ‘You may be heard 
What do you suggest then ? ’ 

‘Suggest? There’s no suggesting to be done Those who 
can swim, swim The others will have to stay here and hope 
for the best The dog may not come ’ 

* I’m afraid that won’t do for me I got Pipkin mto this and 
I’m going to get him out ’ 

‘Well, you didn’t get Fiver mto ît, did you •* He got you 
mto it 5 

Hazel could not help noticmg, with reluctant admiration, 
that although Bigwig had lost his temper, he was apparently 
m no hurry on his own account and seemed less fnghtened 
than any of them Looking round for Blackberry, he saw 
that he had left them and was up at the top of the pool, 
where the narrow beach tailed away into a gravel spit His 
paws were half-buned m the wet gravel and he was nosing 
at something large and flat on the water-hne It looked hke 
a piece of wood 



48 THE JOURNEY 

e Blackberry, 5 he said, C can you come back here a 
moment? 5 

Blackberry looked up, tugged out his pa\vs and ran back. 

‘ Hazel, 5 he said quicldy, e that’s a piece of flat wood - like 
that piece that closed the gap by the Green Loose above the 
warren - you remember? It must have drifted down the 
river. So ît floats. We could put Fiver and Pipkin on it and 
make it float again It might go across the nver. Can you 
understand^ 5 

Hazel had no idea what he meant Blackberry 5 s flood of 
apparent nonsense only seemed to draw tighter the mesh 
of danger and bewilderment As though Bigwig’s angry 
impatience, Pipkm’s terror and the approaching dog were 
not enough to contend with, the cleverest rabbit a mong 
them had evidently gone out of his mmd He felt close to 
despair 

£ Fnthrah, yes, I see î 5 said an excited voice at his ear It 
was Fiver. ‘Quick, Hazel, don 5 t wait! Come on, and bring 
Pipkmî’ 

It was Blackberry who bulhed the stupefied Pipkin to his 
feet and forced him to lxmp the few yards to the gravel spit. 
The piece of wood, hardly bigger than a large rhubarb leaf, 
was lightly aground Blackberry almost drove Pipkin on to 
it with his claws Pipkin crouched shivermg and Fiver 
followed hmx aboard. 

‘Who’s strong? 5 said Blackberry. ‘Bigwig! Silver! Push it 
out!’ 

No one obeyed him. All squatted, puzzled and uncertam. 
Blackberry buned his nose m the gravel under the landward 
edge of the board and raised it, pushmg The board tipped 
Piplun squealed and Fiver lowered his heâd and splayed his 
claws Then the board righted itself and dnfted out a few 
feet mto the pool with the two rabbits hunched upon it, 
rigid and motionless Xt rotated slowly and they found them- 
selves staring back at their comrades. 

‘Frith and Inléî’ said Dandelion ‘They’re sittmg on the 
watcr 1 Why don’t they smk?’ 

Thcy’re sitting on the wood and the wood floats, can’t 
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you seesaid Blackberry ‘Now we swim over ourselves 
Can we start, Hazel ? ’ 

Durmg the last few mmutes Hazel had been as near to 
losmg his head as he was ever to come He had been at his 
wits’ end, with no reply to Bigwig’s scomful împatience 
except his readmess to nsk his own life m company with 
Fiver and Pipkm He still could not understand what had 
happened, but at least he realized that Blackberry wanted 
lnm to show authority His head cleared 
* Swim,’ he said * Everybody swim ’ 

He watched them as they went m Dandehon swam as 
well as he ran, swiftly and easily Silver, too, was strong The 
others paddled and scrambled over somehow and as they 
began to reach the other side, Hazel plunged The cold 
water penetrated his fur almost at once His breath came 
short and as his head went under he could hear a famt 
grating oi gravel along the bottom He paddled across 
awkwardly, his head tilted high out of the water, and made 
for the figwort As he pulled himself out, he looked round 
among the soppmg rabbits m the alders 
‘Where’s Bigwig 9 ’ he asked 

‘Behmd you,’ answered Blachberry, his teeth chattermg 
Bigwig was still m the water, on the other side of the pool 
He had swum to the raft, put his head agamst ît and was 
pushmg it forward with heavy thrusts ofhis back legs ‘ Keep 
still,’ Hazel heard him say in a quick, gulpmg voice Then he 
sanh But a moment later he was up agam and had thrust 
his head over the back of the board As he kicked and 
strugglcd, ît tilted and then, while the rabbits watched from 
the bank, moved slowly across the pool and grounded on the 
opposite side Fiver pushed Pipkin on to the stoncs and 
Bigwig waded out beside thcm, shivering and breatlxless 
‘I got the îdea oncc Blackberry had shown us,’ he said 
But it’s hard to push it whcn you’re in the water I hope ît’s 
not long to simrise I’m cold Let’s get on ’ 

There was no sign of the dog as they made haste through 
thc alders and up tlie field to the first hedgerow Most of 
tliem liad not understood Blackbcrry’s discovery of the raft 
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and at once forgot it. Fiver, however, came over to where 
Blackberry was lying agamst the stem of a blackthorn m the 

hedge. , ,, 

‘ You saved Pipkin and me, didn’t you ? 5 he said. I don 
think Pipkin’s got any idea what really happened; but I 

have.’ _ , 

* î admit it was a good idea/ replied Blackberry. Let s 
remember it It might come in handy again some time. 


9. The Crow and the Beanfield 

Wxth the bearxflower’s boon, 

And the blackbird’s tune, 

And May, and Juneî 

Robert Browning De Gustibas 


The sun rose while they were still lyïng in the thorn Already 
several of the rabbits were asleep, crouched uneasily between 
the thick stems, aware of the chance of danger but too tired 
to do more than trust to luck. Hazel, looking at them, felt 
almost as insecure as he had on the river bank A hedgerow 
in open fields was no place to remain all day. But where 
could they go? He needed to know more about their sur- 
roundings He moved along the hedge, feehng the breeze 
from the south and looking for some spot where he could sit 
and scent it without too much risk. The smells that came 
down from the higher ground might tell him something. 

He came to a wide gap which had been trodden into mud 
by cattle. He could see them grazing in the next field, 
further up the slope. He went cautiously out into the field, 
squatted down against a clump of thistles and began to smell 
the \sand Now tliat he was cîear of the hawthorn scent of the 
hedge and the reek of cattle dimg, he became fully aware of 
\shat had already been drifting into his nostrils while he was 
lying among the thom. There was only one smell on the 
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True, rabbits could not cat thcsc pîants: hc could smcîl that. 
But they could lic safcly among tlicm for as long as thcy 
liked, and they could move thiough thcm casily and unsecn. 
Hazel determincd tlicn and theic to în'ing tîic rabbits up 
to the beanfield to shelter and îcst untii thc cvcning. Hc 
ran back and found thc otheis wliere lie had îeft thcm. 
Bigwig and Silver werc awake, but ali the rcst werc still 
napping uneasily. 

‘Not asleep, Silver ? ’ hc said. 

‘It’s.too dangerous, Hazel,’ repîied Silver. ‘I’d îike to 
sleep as much as anyone, but îf we aîl sleep and something 
comes, who’s going to spot it?’ 

C I know. I’ve found a place where we can slcep safely for 
as long as we like ’ 

* A burrow ? ’ 

£ No, not a burrow. A great field of scented plants that wdll 
cover us, sxght and smell, until we’re rested. Gome out here 
and smell ît, îf you like.’ 

Both rabbits did so. ‘You say you’ve seen these plants?’ 
said Bigwig, turning his ears to catch the distant rustling of 
the beans 


v tYes > they’re only just over the top Come on, let’s get the 
others movmg before a man comes with a hrududu x or they’ll 
scatter all over the place 5 

Silver roused the others and began to coax them into the 
field They stumbled out drowsily, respondmg with reluc- 
tarme to his repeated assurance that it was ‘ only a httle way’. 

They became widely separated as they struggled up the 
slope Silver and Bigwig led the way, with Hazel and Buclc- 
orn a s ort distance behmd The rest idled along, hoppmg 
ew yar s and then pausmg to mbble o'r to pass droppmgs 
°n e warm, sunny grass Silver was almost at the crest 
w en su enly, from half-way up, there came a high 
screammg - the sound a rabbit malces, not to call for help 
^ ten an ene my, but simply out of terror. Fiver and 
F* A n ’ behind the others, and conspicuously under- 

an tlre 5 were bemg attacked by the crow. It had 
Tractor - or any motor 
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flown low along the ground Then, pouncmg, ît had aimed a 
blow of îts great bill at Fiver, who just managed to dodge m 
time No w ît was leapmg and hoppmg among the grass 
tussocks, strxkmg at the two rabbits with terrible darts of îts 
head Crows aun at the eyes and Pipkm, sensmg this, had 
buned his head m a clump of rank grass and was trymg to 
burrow farther m It was he who was screammg 

Hazel covered the distance down the slope m a few 
seconds He had no îdea what he was gomg to do and jf the 
crow had îgnored him he would probably have been at a loss 
But by dashmg up he dxstracted its attention and ît tumed 
on him He swerved past it, stopped and, lookmg back, saw 
Bigwig come racmg m from the opposite side The crow 
tumed again, strack at Bigwig and missed Hazel heard its 
beak hit a pebble m the grass with a sound hke a snail-shell 
when a thrash beats it on a stone As Silver followed Bigwig, 
it recovered îtself and faced him squarely Silver stopped 
short m fear and the crow seemed to dance before him, its 
great, black wings flappmg m a horrible commotion It was 
just about to stab when Bigwig ran straight mto ît from 
behind and knocked it sideways, so that it staggered across 
the turf with a harsh, raucous cawmg of rage 

‘Kcep at ît 1 ’ cned Bigwig ‘Come m behind it' They’re 
cowards ’ They only attack helpless rabbits ’ 

But already the crow was making off, flymg low with slow, 
heavy wmg-beats They watched it clear the farther hedge 
and disappear mto the wood beyond the nver In the silence 
there was a gentle, teanng sound as a grazmg cow moved 
nearer 

Bigwig strolled over to Pipkm, muttenng a nbald Owsla 
lampoon 

‘Hot, hoi u emblccr Hratr, 

M’saton ttle hraka vatr ’ * 

‘Come on, Hlao-roo,’ hesaid ‘You can get your head out 
now Having qmte a day, aren’t we ? ’ 

*‘Hoi, Hoi, thcstmkmgThousand, tVe mect dicm cvcn v.hcn wcstop 
to pass our droppings ’ 
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He turned away and Pipldn tried to follow him. Hazcl 
remembered that Fivcr had said he thought he was injured. 
Now, as he watched him limping and slaggcring up thc 
slope, ît occurred to him that he might actually bc w ,, oundcd 
in some way He kept tiymg to put his ncar-sidc front p aw 
to the ground and then drawmg it up agam, hopping on 
three legs 

‘ I’li have a iook at him as soon as they’re settled under 
cover/ he thought. ‘Poor littie chap, he won’t be able to gct 
much further hke thatd 

At the top of the siope Buckthorn was already lcading the 
v/ay mto the beanheld Hazel reached the hedge, crossed a 
narrow turf verge on the olher side and found himself 
lookmg straight down a long, shadowy aisie between tw r o rows 
of beans The earth w r as soft and crumbling, w r ith a scatter- 
ing of the weeds that are fotmd in cultivated fields - 
fumitory, chariock, pimpernel and mayweed, ail growmg in 
the green gloom under the bean leaves As the plants moved 
in the breeze, the sunhght dappled and speckled back and 
forth over the brown soil, the white pebbles and weeds. Yet 
in this ubiquitous restlessness there was nothing alarming, 
for the whole forest took part in it and the only sound was 
the soft, steady movement of the leaves Far along the bean- 
row, Hazel glunpsed Buckthorn’s back and followed him 
mto the depths of the field 

Soon after, ali the rabbits had come together in a kind of 
hollow. Far around, on all sides, stood the orderly rows of 
beans, securing them agamst hostile approach, roofing them 
over and covering their scent They could hardly have been 
saferunderground. Even a littlefood couid be had at a pinch, 
for here and there were a few pale twists of grass and here 
and there a dandelion 

‘We can sleep here all day,’ said Hazel. ‘But I suppose 
one of us ought to stay awake; and if I take the first turn 
it’ll give me a chance to have a Iook at your paw, Hlao-roo. 
I thmk you’ve got something in it . 5 

Pipkin, who was lyxng on his left side, breathing quickly 
and heavily, rolled over and stretched out his front paw. 
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underside turned upwards Hazel peered closely mto the 
tluck, coarsc hair (a rabbit’s foot has no pads) and after a 
few moments saw what he had expected - the oval shank of 
a snapped-ofi' thorn stickmg out through the skm There 
was a httle blood and the fiesh was torn 

‘You’ve got a big thorn m there, Hlao,’ he said ‘No 
wonder you couldn’t run We’ll have to get ît out ’ 

Gctting the thorn out was not easy, for the foot had 
become so tender that Pipkm wmced and pulled away even 
from Hazel’s tongue But aftcr a good deal of patient effort 
Hazel succceded m working out cnough of the stump to get a 
gnp with his tectli The thorn came out smoothly and the 
wound blcd The spme was so long and thick that Hawkbit, 
who happened to bc close by, woke Speedwell to have a look 
at it 

‘Fnth above, Pipkin 1 ’ said Speedwell, smffing at the 
thorn where ît lay on a pebble ‘You’d better collect a few 
more like that then you can make a notice board and 
fnghten Fiver You might have poked the lendri’s eye out 
for us, îf you’d only known ’ 

‘Lick the place, Hlao,’ said Hazel ‘Lick it until ît feels 
better and then go to sleep ’ 


10 The Road and the Common 

Timorous answered, that they had got up that difficult place 
but, said he, the further we go, the more danger we meet with, 
wlierefore We turned, and are going back again 

John Bunyan The Pilgrtm’s Progress 


After some time, Hazel woke Buckthorn Then he scratched 
a shallow nest in the earth and slept One watch succeeded 
another through the day, though how the rabbits judged the 
passmg of the time is somethmg that civilized human bemgs 
have lost the power to feel Creatures that have neither 



56 THE JOURNEY 

clocks nor books are alive to all raanner of knowîcdge about 
time and the weather; and about direction too, as we know 
from iheir extraordinary migratory and homing journcys. 
The changes m the warmth and dampncss of thc soiî 5 the 
falling of the sunlight patches, the aîtcring movcmcnt of the 
beans in the light wind, the dircction and strength of the air 
currents along the ground - all these were perccived by the 
rabbit awake. 

The sun was beginning to set when Hazel woke to see 
Acorn listenmg and smffing în the silencc, between two 
white-skmned flmts The light was thickcr, thc breeze had 
dropped and the beans were still. Pipkin was strctched out 
a httle way away. A yellow-and-black burying beetle, 
crawlmg across the white fur of his belly, stopped, waved its 
short, curved antennae and then moved on again. Hazel 
grew tense with sudden misgiving. He knew that these 
beetles come to dead bodies, on which they feed and lay their 
eggs They will dig away the earth from under the bodies of 
small creatures, such as shrew-mice and fallen fledglings, 
and then lay their eggs on them before covering them with 
soil. Surely Pxpkin could not have died in his sleep ? Hazel 
sat up quxckly. Acorn started and turned towards him and 
the beetle scumed away over the pebbles as Pipkin moved 
and woke. 

4 How’s the paw ? ’ said Hazel Pipkin put it to the ground. 
Then he stood on ît. 

'It feels much better,’ he said 'I tliink I shall be abîe to 
go as well as the others now. They won’t leave me behind, 
will thcy?* 

Hazel rubbed his nose behmd Pipkin’s ear. ‘INo one’s 
going to leave anyone else behind,’ he said. e If you had to 
stay, Pd stay with you. But don’t pick up any more thorns, 
Hlao-roo, because we may have to go a long way ’ 

The next moment all the rabbits leapt up in panic From 
close at hand the sound of a shot tore across the fields. A 
peewit rose screaming. The echoes came back in waves, hke 
a pebble rolhng roxrnd a box, and from the wood across the 
nver came the cîattering of wood-pigeons’ wings among the 
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branches In an înstant thc rabbxts wcre runrung m all 
direcüons through the bean-rows, each one tearmg by 
mstmct towards holes that were not there 
Hazel stopped sliort on the edge of the beans Lookmg 
about him, he could see none of the others He waited, 
trembling, for the next shot but there was silence Then he 
felt, vibratmg along the ground, the steady tread of a man 
going away beyond the crest over wluch they had come that 
mormng At that moment Silver appeared, pushxng his way 
tlirougli the plants close by 

‘I hope ît’s the crow, don’t you ? ’ said Silver 
* I hope no one’s been silly cnough to bolt out of this field,’ 
answered Hazel ‘Tliey’re all scattered How can we find 
them ? ’ 

‘ I don’t tlunk we can,’ said Silver *We’d bettei go back to 
where we were Tliey’ll come m time ’ 

It was m fact a long timc before all the rabbits had come 
back to thc hollow m the middle of the field As he waited, 
Hazel reahzed more fully than ever how dangerous was 
their position, without holes, wandenng m country they 
did not know The lendri, the dog, the crow, the marksman 
~ they had been lucky to escape them How long would their 
luck hold ? Would they really be able to travel on as far as 
Fiver’s lugh place - wherever ît nught be ? 

‘I’d settle for any decent, dry bank, myself/ he thought, 
as long as there was some grass and no men witli guns And 
the sooner we can find one the better ’ 

Hawkbit was the last to retum and as he came up Hazel 
set off at once He looked cautiously out from among the 
beans and then darted mto the hedgerow The wind, as he 
stopped to smff it, was reassuring, carrymg only the scents 
of evemng dew, may and cow-dung He led the way mto the 
next field, a pasture and here they all fell to feedmg, 
nibblmg their way over the grass as easily as though their 
warren were close by 

When he was half-way across the field, Hazel became 
aware of a hrududu approachmg very fast on the other side 
of the fuither hedge It was small and less noisy than the 
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farm tractor which he had somctimcs watchcd fiom thc 
edge of the primrose wood at liome. It passed m a flash of 
man-made, unnatural colour, ghttcring here and thcre and 
bnghter than a winter holly tree. A few moments later came 
the smell of petrol and exhaust Hazel stared, twitching his 
nose He could not undeistand how the hrududu could move 
so quickly and smoothly through the fîelds. Would ît return ? 
Would ît come through the fields faster than they could run, 
and hunt them down? 


As he paused, wondenng what was bcst to be done, Big- 
wig came up. 

‘There’s a road there, then, 5 he said. ‘That’ll give some of 
them a surpnse, won’t ît' 3 ’ 

‘A road?’ said Hazel, thinking of the lane by the notice- 
board ‘ How do you know ? ’ 

‘Well, how do you suppose a hrududu can go that fast p 
Besides, can’t you smell it?’ 

The smell of warm tar was now plain on the evening air. 

£ I’ve never smelt that m my life,’ said Hazel with a touch 
of îrntation 


‘Ah,’ said Bigwig, ‘but then you were never sent out steal- 
mg lettuces for the Threarah, were you? If you had been, 
you’d have learned about roads. There’s notlung to them, 
really, as long as you let them alone by mght. They’re elil 
then, all nght.’ 

‘You’d better teach me, I thmk,’ said Hazel. ‘1*11 go up 
with you and we’ll let the others follow.’ 

° n ? nd Crept throu S h the hedge. Hazel looked 
w, 6 71 m astomslunent For a moment he thought 
straicrht °° at , another river - black, smooth and 
in the tar a 7 n ltS ^ anhs he saw the gravel embedded 

1 WatChed a Spider rnnmn S over the surface. 
stronp- .mP^ S r7 natnra1 ’’ he sai d, smffîng the strange, 
there ? 5 ° ^ &nd ° d ^ hat ls 11 ? How did it come 


and theTthp j S f ld hl T* vl g- *They put that stuff th 

Xt dse can^7 e ^ ° n “ **** *** we can, a 
wnat eise can run faster than we ? ’ 
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‘It’s dangcrous thcn ? They can catch us ? ’ 

‘No, that’s what’s so odd They don’t tahe any noüce of 
us at all 1*11 show you, îf you hke ’ 

The other rabbits were bcginning to rcach the hcdge as 
Bigwig hopped down thc bank and crouchcd on the verge 
of the road From bcyond the bend came the sound of 
another approaching car Hazcl and Silver watched tensely 
Thc car appcared, flashing green and white, and raced 
down towards Bigwig For an înstant ît lîlled the whole 
world with noise and fcar Then it was gone, and Bigvvig’s 
fur was blowmg m the whach of wmd that followed ît down 
the hedges Hejumped bach up thc banh among the stanng 
rabbits 

‘See ? They don’t hurt you,’ said Bigwig ‘As a matter of 
fact, I don’t think they’re ahve at all But I must admit'I 
can’t altogether mahe ît out ’ 

As on the river banh, Blackberry had moved away and 
was already down on the road on his own account, smflîng 
out towards the middle, half-way betwecn Hazel and the 
bend They saw him start and j ump back to the shelter ofthe 
bank 

‘What îs it ? ’ said Hazel 

Blackberry did not answer and Hazel and Bigwig hopped 
towards him along the verge He was operung and shuttmg 
his mouth and hcking his hps, much as a cat does when 
somethmg disgusts ît 

‘You say they’re not dangerous, Bigwig,’ he said quietly 
‘But I thmk they must be, for all that ’ 

In the middle of the road was a flattened, bloody mass of 
brown prickles and white flir, with small, black feet and 
snout crushed round the edges The flies crawled upon ît 
and here and there the sharp pomts of gravel pressed up 
through the flesh 

‘A yona,’ said Blaclcberry ‘ What harm does a yona do to 
anythmg but slugs and beetles 7 And what can eat a yona 7 ’ 

‘ It must have come at mght,’ said Bigwig 

‘ Yes, of course The yoml always hunt by night Ifyou see 
them by day they’ie dymg ’ 
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e I know. But what I’m trying to explain is that at night 
the hrududil have great lights 3 brighter than Frith lumself. 
They draw creatures towards them and if thcy shine on you, 
you can’t see or thmk wluch way to go. Then the hrududu is 
quite likely to crush you. At least, that’s what we wcre 
taught m the Owsla. I don’t intend to try it/ 

‘Wellj it wül be dark soon, 5 said Hazel. ‘Come on, lets 
get across As far as I can see, this road’s no good to us at all. 
Now that I’ve learnt about ît, I want to get away from it as 
soon as I can. 5 

By moonnse they had made their way through Newtown 
churchyard, where a httle brook runs between the lawns 
and under the path. Wandenng on, they climbed a hill and 
came to Newtown Common - a country of peat, gorse and 
silver birch After the meadows they had left, this was a 
strange, forbiddmg land Trees, herbage, even the soil - all 
were unfamiliar They hesitated among the thick heather, 
unable to see more than a few feet ahead Their fur became 
soaked with the dew. The ground was broken by rifts and 
pits of naked, black peat, where water lay and sharp, white 
stones, some as big as a pigeon’s, some as a rabbit’s skull, 
glimmeied m the moonlight Whenever they reached one of 
these rifts the rabbits huddled together, waiting for Hazel or 
Bigwig to climb the further side and find a way forward. 
Everywhere they came upon beetles, spiders and small 
lizards which scurned away as they pushed through the 
fibrous, resistant heather Once Buckthorn disturbed a 
snake,' and leapt mto the air as it whipped between his paws 
to vamsh down a hole at the foot of a birch. 

The very plants were unknown to them — pink lousewort 
with îts sprays of hooked flowers, bog asphodel and the thm- 
stemmed^ blooms of the sun-dews, nsmg above their hairy, 
fly-catching mouths, all shut fast by mght. In this close 
jungle all was silence They went more and more slowly, 
and made long halts m the peat-cuts But îf the heather 
îtself was silent, the breeze brought distant night-sounds 
across the open common. A cock crowed A dog ran barking 
an a man shouted at ît A httle owl called * Kee-wik, kee- 
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wik’ and something - a vole or a shrew - gave a sudden 
squeal There was not a noise but seemed to tell of danger 
Late în the mght, towards moonset, Hazel was lookmg up 
from a cut where they were crouching to a httle bank above 
As he was wondenng whether to clnnb up to ît, to see 
whether he could get a clear view ahead, he heard a move- 
ment behind him and tumed to find Hawkbit at his 
shoulder There was somethmg furtive and hesitant about 
him and Hazel glanced at him sharply, wondermg for a 
moment whether he could have sickness or poison on 
him 

£ Er - Hazel,’ said Hawkbit, Iookmg past lum mto the face 
of the dreary, black cliff ‘ I - er - that is to say we - er - feel 
that we - well, that we can’t go on Iike this We’ve had 
enough of ît ’ 

He stopped Hazel now saw that Speedwell and Acom 
were behmd hnn, listening expectantly There was a pause 
‘Go on, Hawkbit,’ saxd Speedwell, ‘or shall I *” 

‘ More than enough,’ said Hawkbxt, with a kmd of foolish 
împortance 

‘ Well, so have I,’ answered Hazel, * and I hope there won’t 
be much more Then we can all have a rest ’ 

‘We want to stop now,’ saxd Speedwell ‘ We think ît was 
stupid to come so far ’ 

‘It gets worse and worse the further we go,’ said Acom 
Where are we gomg and how long will ît be before some of 
us stop running for good and all ? ’ 

‘ It’s the place that worries you,’ said Hazel ‘ I don’t hke 
it myself, but ît won’t go on for ever ’ 

Hawkbit looked sly and shifty ‘We don’t bekeve you 
Lnow where we are gomg,’ he said ‘ You chdn’t Lnow about 
the road, did you ? And you don’t know what there îs m 
front of us ’ 

LooL here,’ said Hazel, ‘suppose you tell me what you 
want to do and I’ll tell you what I thmk about it ’ 

‘We want to go back,’ said Acorn ‘We thmk Fivcr was 
wrong ’ 

How can you go back through all xve’ve come through ? ’ 
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replied Hazel. ‘And probably get ldîîed for wounding an 
Owsîa officer, ifyou ever do gct back? Talîc scnsc 3 for Frith’s 
sake.’ 

* It wasn’t we who wounded Holly,’ said Speedwell. 

‘You were there and Bîackberry brought you thcrc. Do 
you think they won’t remember that? Bcsîdcs 

Hazel stopped as Fiver approached, folîowcd by Bigwig- 
‘Hazel, 5 said Fiver, ‘could you comc up on thc bank with 
me for a few moments? It’s important.’ 

c And while you’re there,’ said Bigwig, scowling round at 
the others'from under the great sheaf of fur on his hcad, ‘ I’U 
just have a few words with these three. Wffiy don’t you gct 
washed, Hawkbit? You look like thc end of a îat’s tail îeft 
in a trap. And as for you, Speedwell -’ 

Hazel did not wait to hear what Speedwelî îooked like. 
Followmg Fiver, he scrambled up the lumps and shelves of 
peat to the overhang of gravelly earth and thin grass that 
topped them. As soon as Fiver had foimd a place to clamber 
out, he led the way along the edge to the bank which Hazel 
had been lookmg at before Hawkbit spoke to him. It stood 
a few feet above the nodding, windy heather and was open 
and grassy at the top. They ckmbed it and squatted dowm. 
To their right the moon, smoky and yellow in thin night 
cloud, stood over a clump of distant pine trees They looked 
southward across the dismal waste Hazel waited for Fiver 
to speak, but he remained silent. 


‘WTaat was it you wanted to say to me?’ asked Hazel at 
last 

Fiver made no reply and Hazel paused in perplexity. 

Frombelow, Bigwig was just audible. 

And you, Acom, you dog-eared, dung-faced disgrace to a 
gamekeepcr s gibbet; if I only had time to tell you 
, . e 1 m< ? on sai |ed free ofthe cloud and ht the heather more 
nen ^ er Hazel nor Fiver moved from the top of 
6 -r> 1Ver W . as kîokmg far out beyond the edge of the 
t T^ lm0n " , our m ^ es a way, along the southem skyhne, rose 
I • t eVen .^^red and fifty-foot ndge of the downs. On the 
pomt, the beech trees of Cottington’s Clump were 
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movmg m a stronger wmd than that which blew across the 
heather 

‘Looh'’ said Fivei suddenly ‘Tliat’s the place for us, 
Hazel Higli, lonely lulls, where the wmd and the sound 
carry and the ground’s as dry as straw m a barn That’s 
where we ought to be That’s where we have to get to ’ 
Hazel iooked at the dim, far-offlnlls Obviously, the idea 
of tryxng to reach them was out of the questxon It might well 
prove to be all they could do to find their way across the 
heather to some qmet field or copse-bank like those they had 
been used to It was lucky that Fiver had not come out with 
this foolish notion m front of any of the others, especially 
as there was trouble enough already If only he could be 
persuaded to drop it here and now, there would be no harm 
done - unless indeed he liad already said anythmg to Pipkm 
‘No, I think that’s altogether too far, Fiver,’ he said 
‘Think of the miles of danger Evei-yone’s fnghtened and 
tired as it is What we need îs to find a safe place soon, and 
I’d rather succeed m domg what we can than fail to do what 
we can’t ’ 

Fiver gave no sign of having heard him He seemed to be 
lost m his own thoughts When he spoke again, ît was as 
though he were talkmg to lumself ‘There’s a thick mist 
between the hills and us I can’t see through it, but through 
it we shall have to go Or mto ît, anyway ’ 

‘A mist?’ said Hazel ‘What do you mean ? ’ 

‘We’re m for some mysterious trouble,’ wlnspered Fiver, 
a nd it’s not ehl It feels more hke - hke mist Like bemg 
deceived and losing our way ’ 

There was no mist around them The May mght was clear 
and fresh Hazel waited m sdence and after a time Fiver said, 
slowly and expressionlessly, ‘But we must go on, until we 
reach the hills ’ His voice sank and became that of a sleep- 
talker ‘Until we reach the hills The rabbit that goes back 
through the gap will run his head mto trouble That runmng 
- not wise That runrung - not safe Runmng - not -’ He 
trembled violently, kicked once or twice and became quiet 
In the hollow below, Bigwig seemed to be drawmg to a 
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close ‘And now, you bunch of molc-snoutcd, muck-raking, 
hutch-hearted sheep-ticks, gct out of my sight sharp. Other- 
wise ril He became inaudiblc agam. 

Hazel looked once more at the famt linc of the liills. Thcn, 
as Fiver stirred and muttered beside him, hc pushcd liim 
gently with one fore-paw and nuzzlcd his shoulder. 

Fiver started *'What was I saying, HazeP’ he asked f X ? m 
afraid I can’t remember I meant to tell you -’ 

Never mmd,’ answered Hazel. £ We’ll go down now. It’s 
time we were gettmg them on again If you havc any more 
queer feelmgs like that, keep close to mc I’ll look after you.’ 


11. Hard Going 


Then Sir Beaumams . rode all that ever he might ride through 
marshes and fields and great dales, that many times . he plunged 
°ver the head in deep mires, for he knew not the way, but took the 
gamest way in that woodness . And at the last him happened to 
come to a fair green way 

Malory Le Morte d’Arthur 


When Hazel and Fiver reached the floor of the hollow they 
found Blackberry waitmg for them, crouching on the peat 
and mbblmg at a few brown stalks of sedge-grass 

o™’ Said HaZel <What ’ s happened? Where are the 

c Over there,’ answered Blackberry 'There’s been a fear- 

srr^r1 W tb BlgWlg toM Hawkblt an d Speedwell that he’d 

HowM P1CCeS lf the ^ °bey him And when 

u io ! kbl f f! d he wante d to know who was Chief Rabbit, 

Rahb S t b 111111 Xt seems a nast y bn smess Who Chief 
Rabbit, anyway - you or Bigwig ? ’ 

thr 1 lm ?f ’ answere d Hazel, c but Bigwig’s certamly 
coull^r There t was «eed to go b.ti^ Hawkbif he 
woulH lia aVS ^ OI } e aac k he’d tried He and hts fnends 
ve seen that if they’d been allowed to talk for a bit. 
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Now Bigwig’s put their backs up, and they’ll think they’ve 
got to go on because he makes them I want them to go on 
because they can see it’s the only thing to do There are too 
few of us for givmg orders and biting people Frith m a fog 1 
Isn’t there enough trouble and danger already 
They went over to the far end of the pit Bigwig and Silver 
were talkmg with Buckthorn under an overhangmg broom 
Near-by, Pipkm and Dandelion were pretendmg to feed on a 
patch of scrub Some way away, Acorn was makmg a great 
busmess of lickmg Hawkbit’s throat, while Speedwell 
watched 

‘Keep still îf you can, poor old chap,’ said Acorn, who 
obviously wanted to be overheard ‘Just let me clean the 
blood out Steady, now 1 ’ Hawkbit wmced m an exaggerated 
manner and backed away As Hazel came up, all the rabbits 
tumed and stared at Ium expectantly 
‘Look,’ said Hazel, ‘I know there’s been some trouble, 
but the best thmg will be to try to forget it This îs a bad 
place, but we’Il soon get out of it ’ 

‘Do you really think we will'” asked Dandehon 
‘If you’Il follow me now,’ replied Hazel desperately, ‘I’Il 
have you out of ît by sunrise ’ 

‘If I don’t,’ he thought, ‘they’ll veryltkely tear me to bits 
and much good may ît do them ’ 

For the second time he made his way out of the pit, and 
the others followed The weary, frightemng journey began 
a S a in, broken only by alarms Once a white owl swcpt 
süently overhead, so low that Hazel saw îts dark eyes looking 
mto lus own But either it ivas not huntmg or hc was too big 
to tackle, for it disappeared over tlie heather, and although 
hc waited motionless for some time, ît did not rctum Oncc 
Dandchon struck thc smell ofa stoat and they alljoincd him, 
wluspering and smlïing over the ground But the scent was 
old and aftcr a time they went on agam In tlus low under- 
growth their disorgamzed progrcss and uncven, difîcnng 
rhythms of movemcnt delaycd them süll more than m the 
wood Therc wcre contmual stampmgs of alarm, pausing, 
hcczing to the spot at the sound of movemcnt real or 
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imagined. It was so daik that Hazcl scklom kncw for certain 
whether he was leadmg or whethrr Bigwig or Silver might 
not be ahead. Oncc, licaring an unaccounlnblc noisc m 
front of lum, wlnch ccascd on thc mstant, hc kcpt stiiî for a 
long time, and when at last hc movcd cautiously forwaid, 
found Silver crouchmg bchind a tussock of cock’s-foot for 
fear of the sound of his own appioach. All was confusion. 
îgnorance, clambcnng and exliaustion Throughout thc bad 
dream of the rnght’s journcy, Pipkm secmcd to bc nlways 
close beside him Though each of tlic otliers vanishcd and 
reappeared hke fragments floating round a pool, Pipldn 
never left lnm, and lus need for cncouragemcnt became at 
last Hazel’s only support against lns own wearincss. 

‘Not far now, Hlao-roo, not far now,’ hc kept muttcring, 
until he realized that what he said had become meaningless, 
a mere refrain He was not spealdng to Pipkm oi even to 
himseif He was talkmg in his sleep, or somcthing vei y near 
it 

At last he saw the first of the dawn, hke light famtly per- 
ceived round a corner at the far end of an unknown burrow, 
and m the same moment a yellow-hammcr sang. Hazel’s 
feehngs were hke those which might pass tlurough the mind 
of a defeated general. Where were his followers exactly ? He 
hoped, not far away But were they? All of them? Where 
had he led them? What was he gomg to do now ? What if an 
enemy appeared at this moment ? He had answers to none 
of these questions and no spirit left to force lumself to thmk 
about them Behrnd him, Pipkin shivered in the damp and 
he turned and nuzzled him; much as the general, with 
nothmg left to do, might fall to considermg the welfare of 
his servant, simply because the servant happened to be 

The light grew stronger and soon he could see that a httle 
way ahead there was an open track of bare gravel He 
limped out of the heather, sat on the stones and shook the 
wet from his fur. He could see Fiver’s hills plainly now, 
greenish-grey and seermng close m the ram-laden air He 
cou even pick out the dots of furze bushes and stunted yew 
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trees on the steep slopes As he gazed at them, he heard an 
excited voice farther down the track 

‘He’s done it 1 Didn’t I tell you he’d do it?’ 

Hazel turned his head and saw Blackberry on the path 
He was bedraggled and exhausted, but ît was he who was 
speakmg Out of the heather behmd him came Acorn, 
Speedwell and Buckthorn A 11 four 1 abbits were now stanng 
straight at him He wondered why Then, as they ap- 
proached, he reahzed that they were lookmg not at him, but 
past him at sometlung farther off He turned round The 
gravel tiack Ied downhill mto a narrow belt of silver birch 
and rowan Beyond was a thm hedge, and beyond that, a 
green field between two copses They had reached the other 
side of the common 

‘Oh, Hazel,’ said Blackberry, commg up to him round a 
puddle în the gravel ‘ I was so tired and confused, I actually 
began lo wonder whether you knew where you were going 
I could hear you m the heather, saymg “Not far now” and 
it was annoying me I thought you were makmg ît up I 
should have known bettei Frithrah, you’re what I call a 
Ghicf Rabbit 1 ’ 

‘ Well done, Hazel-rah 1 ’ said Buckthorn ‘ Well done 1 ’ 
Iiazel did not I now what to reply He looked at thcm in 
silcnce and ît was Acorn who spoke next 

‘Come on 1 ’ he said AVIio’s going to be first mto that 
held 71 1 can still run ’ He was olT, slowly enough, down the 
dope, but when Hazel stampcd for Ium to stop hc did so at 
oncc 

‘Where are the otliers?’ said Hazcl 'Dandclion p 
Bigvvig'” 

At that moment Dandehon appeared out of the lieather 
and sat on the path, looking at the ficld He was followed 
first by Hawkbit and then by Fiver Hazcl vas watclung 
^ cr as he took in the sight of thc fitld, when Bucktliorn 
drcw lns attcntion back to tlie foot of the slope 

Look, Hazel-rah,’ hc snid, ‘Silvcr and Bigivig arc down 
thcrc Thcy’re waiting for us ’ 

Silver’s light-grcy fur showed up pHinly against a iow 
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s piay of gorse. but Hazel coulcî not sce Bigwig until hc sat 
up and ran towards them. 

‘Is everybody here 5 Hazel?’ he askcd. 

Of course they are, 9 answered Blackberry. C I leîl you, 
he^s what I call a Chief Rabbit. Hazel-rah, shaîl we - 
Hazel-mÄ^ interrupted Bigwig. ‘Chicf Rabbii? Frith in a 
wasps nest' The day I call you Chief Rabbit, Hazel, that’ll 

VVfVJ tliat Wlli ' 1,11 sto P fighting that day.’ 
t mdeed prove a momentous day - and a momentous 
speec as well. but it lay in a future that none could foresee, 
an or t e moment all that poor Hazel could do was to turn 
asiüe with the disappointed feeling that after alL his part in 

crossmg of the heather had not really been a very 
xmportant one 

ml^°T ° n ’ » hen ’ Acorn =’ he sald ‘You want to run - I’ll 
rim with you 

moments later they were under the silver birches 
the dmn 6 :ü r r ° Se ’ strhc ‘ n S fiashes of red and green from 
hedl T 0n T,f nd P' 1 ® 5 ’ they scranth i e d tbrough the 
meadTr “ 1oW d ’ tCh and into the llnck of the 
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young rabbits seebng TiraTdrv ”'' 1 ' 11 ’ Vlsllors m the form of 

and if powcrfuî ' ' 

R M Locklry Thc Pnval, Life o/lhe RMlt 

T. o come to the end of» fît-nQ c 

cloud that hung over ubfr' 3ndfear! Tofeel th 
dulled the heart and a an< * ^ IS P erse ~ the cloud tha 
mcmory' This a t Wt lln PP Ine ® no more than ; 

by almost cvery livmg mUSthave been knowI 

cre is a boy who was waiting to be punished. But then 
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unexpectedly, he fînds that his fault lias been oveiloohed or 
forgiven and at once the woild reappears în bnlliant colours, 
full of dehghtful prospects Here îs a soldier who was wait- 
ing, with a lieavy heart, to suffer and die in battle But 
suddcnly the luch has changed There îs ncws 1 The war is 
over and everyonc bursts out singing 1 He will go home after 
ali' The sparrows m the ploughland were crouclnng in 
terioi of the hestrel But she has gone, and they fly pell-mell 
up the hedgeiow, frishing, chattenng and perclung wliere 
they will The bitter -mntcr had all the country m its grip 
The hares on the down, stupid and torpid with cold, were 
resigned to smhmg further and further mto the freezmg 
heart of snow and silence But now - who would have 
dreamt it ? - the thaw îs tnchhng, the great tit is rmgmg his 
bell from the top of a bare hme tree, the earth îs scented, and 
the hares bound and skip m the warm wmd Hopelessness 
and reluctance are blown away hhe a fog and the dumb 
sohtude where tliey crept, a place desolate as a crack m the 
ground, opens hke a rose and stretches to the hfl]s and the 
shy 

The tired rabbits fed and bashed m the sunny meadow as 
though they had come no further than from the bank at the 
edge of the near-by copse The heather and the stumbhng 
darkness were forgotten as though the sunnse had melted 
them Bigwig and Hawkbit chased each other tlirough the 
long grass Speedwell jumped over the httle brook that ran 
down the middle of the field and when Acorn tned to follow 
him and fell short, Silverjoked with him as he scrambled out 
and rolled him în a patch of dead oah leaves until he was 
dry As the sun rose higher, shortenmg the shadows and 
drawmg the dew from the grass, most of the rabbits came 
wandermg back to the sun-fleched shade among the cow- 
parsley along the edge of the ditch Here, Hazel and Fiver 
were sitting with Dandehon under a flowermg wild chei ry 
The white petals spun down around them, covermg the 
grass and speckhng their fur, while thirty feet above a 
thrush sang ‘Cherry dew; cherry dew Knee deep, knee 
deep, knee deep ’ 
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*ÏHÎ jUt }'% î V 

‘Vv'HÎ, thu ts tîu pl u-t ,di ir'U*, hi'î iï> U /> \ Y * û*î 
D,\ndt iion îa/iK *! Mipp*» ?* *> c’d h'-Vf’ m-'î? h 4 vin*/î’ h vr A 
alonj^ thr 3 j uil s f i»n, aîthmi"h ï jnw ! ' , î*ta ta ît * 
paiüculat hurry. Hut I’ t jmI ,<n i-K u V vl> *.;* t-d;t 

lxfoic nmch lon.n t * 

Fi\<t îooln'd m fhoagit îtr v/< tr ai) nU tn - j >■ •?., bn* thrn 
shooî; liîs cnu and tunnd tr> mi>!>îuu, .i f a daruh'hoît, 
‘That Iooi-«, a pood h.utî, aîop** tin <'!**< »>* ijx tt* 1 ^ up 
thcrcd nmucrcd II; ?< 1 *V*hrt d<» \on, c*y, 1 $c< i "> Sh'*îl v.c 
go up thcrc nov. or sht*U v.c v,\ ît ,i îm Kmp< i 5 * 

hxvcr hcutatcd and thcn uplird. * îu't . ' \oti tîtitd.j 
Ha/cP 

Wcll, thcu K no nc<*d to do an\ *• nou* th'yitnx. u th* i"" ? * 

said Bigwig ‘dhat sort ol ihtng*'- alî xiyhl f<n d<* w c, but 
for us ’ c 

Stilî, wcM bcttci maîx onc or two sci.tj' s, don’t you 
think? said Hazcl. * Soincthing to givc xn da iu r at a pinch. 
Lcts go up to thc copsc and look rotmd. Wc nught as v.cît 
take our timc and makc quitc surc wherc v.c'd hîx to hnvc 
them. Wc don’t want to havc to cîo thc v. cn]. tv icc * 

Ycs, that’s thc stylc,’ said Bigvvjg ‘And t.înîc \ou’rc 
domg that. ITl takc Silvcr and Bucî.ihorn îu ic and havc a 
run down the hclds bcyond, just to gct thc lic of thc land 
nnd makc sure thcrc isn»t anylhing dangciouW 

1 he thrce explorers sct ofT bcsidc thc brook, wînle Hazcl 
icd the other rabbits across thc ficld and up to ihc cdgc of tbc 
woodland They wcnt slowly along thc foot of thc bank, 
, in a ud out of the cîumps ofrcd campxon and rnggcd 
„ rr ^l -° m time to tlme onc or anothcr would bcgin to 
thr> m ie , graVcll y ^ an ^3 or vcnturc a httîc way in among 
thV hZT d t0 son ffle in thc lcaf-mould Aftcr 

time thn ecn seatching and moving on quictîy for some 
the field Lr aC ï d a , place from w hxch thcy could sce that 
and m b " oadened ont * Both on thcir own side 

the brook Th ' vood " ed S cs curved outwards, away from 
SLnce ’ff w y ^ S ° n ° tiCed thc r ° 0fs of ^a farm, but some 
T don’t +V f ZC St0 Ph ed anc ^ ^Ley gathered round him. 

it makes much difference wheie we do a bit 
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of scratchmg,’ he said ‘It’s allgood, sofar as I cansee Not 
the shghtest trace of ehl - no scent or tracks or droppings 
That seems unusual, but ît may be just that the home warren 
attracted more ehl than other places Anyway, we ought to 
do well here Now I’Il tell you what seems the nght thmg 
to me Let’s go bach a little way, between the woods, and 
have a scratch near that oak tree there - just by that white 
patch of stuchwort I know the farm’s a long way off, but 
there’s nc point în bemg nearer to it than we need And îf 
we’re fairly rlose to the wood opposite, the trees will help to 
break the wmd a bit m wmter ’ 

‘Splendid,’ said Blackberry ‘It’s gomg to cloud over, do 
you see ? Ram before sunset and we’Jl be in shelter WeJl, 
Jet’s make a start Oh, look' There’s Bigwig coming back 
along the bottom, and the other two with him ’ 

The three rabbits were returnmg down the bank of the 
stream and had not yet seen Hazel and the others They 
passed below them, mto the narrower part of the field 
between the two copses, and ît was not until Acom had been 
sent half-way down the slope to attract their attention that 
they tumed and came up to the ditch 

‘I don’t think there’s going to be much to trouble us here, 
Hazel,’ said Bigwig ‘The farm’s a good way away and the 
fields between don’t show any signs of ehl at all There’s a 
man-track - m fact, there are several - and they look as 
though they were used a good deal Scent’s fresh and there 
are the ends ofthose little wlute sticks that they burn in their 
mouths But that’s all for the best, I reckon We keep away 
from the men and the men fnghten the ehl away ’ 

Why do the men come, do you suppose ? ’ asked Fiver 
‘Who knows why men do anything? They may dnve 
oows or sheep m the fields, or cut wood m the copses What 
does it matter ? I’d rather dodge a man than a stoat or a 
fox ’ 

‘Well, that’s fine,’ said Hazel ‘You’ve found out a lot, 
Bigwig, and all to the good We werejustgoing tomakcsomc 
scrapes along the bank there We’d better start The rain 
'' 0n,t be long now, îf I know anything about it ’ 
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Buck rabbils on ihcir own scldom or ncvcr go in for 
senous diggmg Tliis is the nalural job of a doc making a 
home for her hller before thcy aic born, and then hc r buck 
hclps her. All the samc, solitary bucks - if thcy can find no 
existing holcs to make usc of - will somclirnes scratch out 
short tunnels for sheltcr, although it is not woil: tliat thcy 
taclde at all seriously. During the morning the digging 
proceeded m a light-hcartcd and inlcrmittcnt way. Thc bank 
on each side of the oak trec was barc and consisted of a hght, 
gravelly soil. Therc wcre scvcral falsc starts and frcsh choiccs, 
but by m-Fnth they had thrcc scrapes of a sort Iiazcl, 
watchmg, lcnt help here and there and cncouragcd the 
others Every so often hc slippcd back to look out over the 
field and make sure that all was safe Only Fivcr icmamcd 
solitary. He took no part in the diggmg but squatted on the 
edge of the ditch, fidgeting backwards and forwards, some- 
times mbblmg and then starting up suddcnly as though he 
could hear some sound m the wood. After spcakmg to him 
once or twice and receivmg no reply, Hazel thought it bcst 
to let him alone. The next time he left the diggmg he kept 
away from Fiver and sat loolung at the bank, as though 
entirely concerned with the work. 


A httle while after m-Frith the sky clouded over thickly 
The hght grew dull and they could smell rain approachmg 
irom the west The blue-üt that had been swinging on a 
ramble, smging c Heigh, ho, go-and-get-another-bit-of- 
moss, stopped his acrobatics and flew into the wood Hazel 
was just wondenng whether it would be worth while startmg 

tn ? aSSag r t0lmkBl ^ vl § ,s hole to Dandehon’s, when he 
„ a f ai ?P of warmng from somewhere close by He turned 

Tff y ’. 1 was Blver who had stamped and he was now 
stanng mtently across the field. 

conse^ a?abb S f°^ graSS a kttie wa Y outside the opposite 
erect anri t 1 was s j ttln g and gazmg at them Its ears were 
sieht smeb was evihentl y givmg them the full attention of 
and Cnlt b HaZel r ° Se on hind legs, paused, 

rabHt re m2 a f ° n . h3s haUn ° heS ’ in ** view The other 

e m °tionless Hazel, never taking his eyes 
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off ît, heard three or four of the others commg up behind 
him After a moment he said, 

‘Blackberry ? ’ 

‘He’s down the hole,’ rephed Pipkrn 

‘ Go and get lnm ’ 

Still the strange rabbit made no move The wmd rose and 
the long grass began to flutter and npple m the dip between 
them From behmd, Blackberry said, 

‘You wanted me, Hazel ? ’ 

‘T’m going over to spcak to that rabbit,’ said Hazel ‘I 
want you to come with me ’ 

‘ Can I come ? ’ asked Pipkm 

‘No, Hlao-roo We don’t want to frighten him Three’s 
too many ’ 

‘Be careful,’ said Buckthorn, as Hazel and Blackberry set 
off down the slope ‘ He may not be the only one ’ 

At several pomts the brook was narrow - not much wider 
than a rabbit-run Theyjumped ît and went up the opposite 
slope 

‘Just behave as if we were back at home,’ said Hazel ‘I 
don’t see how it can be a trap and anyway we can always 
run ’ 

As they approached, the other rabbit kept still and 
watched them mtently They could see now that he was a 
big fellow, sleek and handsome His fur shone and his claws 
and teeth were in perfect condition Nevertheless, he did not 
seem aggressive Onthe contrary, there was a curious, rather 
unnatural gentleness about the way m which he waited for 
them to come nearer They stopped and Iooked at him from 
a httle distance 

I don’t think he’s dangerous,’ whispered Blackberry * I’ll 
S° t u P to him first îf you like ’ 

We’U both go,’ replied Hazel But at this moment the 
other rabbit came towards them of his own accord He and 
tlazel touched their noses together, smffing and questiomng 
silently The stranger had an imusual smell, but ît was 
certainly not unpleasant It gave Hazel an împression of 
good feeding, of health and of a certam mdolence, as though 



74 THE JOÜRNEY 

kliiri 01 ? h ° m somc nc,î > pi'Oîperous country whcrc 

and^hcî, r CVCr bCCn ' Hc had thc air cristocrat 

e ves h1 XT d ‘° S3ZC at Blackbcn 7 from his g, cat, brown 

kade. or a ga r t0 Scc lnmsdc as a «88rf wandcrcr, 

first to soeaf h S . ag 1 b0ndS - H ° had " 0t mcant t0 hc thc 
iji m B ’ u somcf hing in thc othcr’s siicnce compcilcd 

‘Wc’vecome over thc heathcr,’ hc said. 

of an enemv^hbf n ° rcply ’ hut hisiook wasn °t that 
whtch was pwpkxing. mCan ° Ur ^ ° kind ° C melancho! >’ 

‘Ye s fën 1 î Ve H I îr ? ’, aSked HaZcl > aftcr a pause ' 

you comcf^^ hC ° ther rabbit! and thcn added, ‘ Wc saw 

TheoThfr n r^iTn here î 00 ’’ Said Hazel firml >° 

answered ‘Wh 1 ! n ° conccrn He paused and then 
thmk there are ênoulh 6 of' PP ° SCd Y ° U W ° uM But 1 donH 

comfortably onyourown?’ f y ° U ’ ^ thCre ’ l ° ltVe VCry 

worried bv thifnrfft, ^ pparentl y the stranger was not 

his warren? WI,ere S ueist ? 1-T * t0 St3y ' . How big W3S 
cealed m the comr* - a ' ^° W man y rabbits were con- 

likely to be attacked ? Th Watchm S 5 tIlcm now? Were they 
He seemed detached i 6 S ran & erJs ma nner told notîung. 
H» lassitudtÄ: b ° red ’ but P e rfectly friendly. 
appearance, h ls unWied air well-groomed 

ofbemgunaffectedbythelewr/^ he wanted and 

all these presented îfLel with h ° ne Way or the other " 
bad had to deal with before T f ? robIem unIfke anything he 
he had no idea what ît mie-ht ^t re was some Hnd of trick, 
at any rate, would be D erferrf He dec i ded that he himself, 
c ‘There are enouS of n Candld and P lam - 

all very welcSS'lf yotre'gïmg b^r’ 1 Set “ PSet ~y ou ’ re 

™ th VOU: that K ’ U ">- fÄafy f° me °- 
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He set off down the slope Hazel and Blackberry, after 
looking at each other for a moment, caught hnn up and 
went beside him He moved easily, without haste and showed 
less caution than they xn crossing the field Hazel felt more 
mystified than ever The other rabbxt evxdently had no fear 
that they might set upon him, hrair to one, and kxll lnm He 
was ready to go alone among a crowd of suspicious strangers, 
but what he stood to gam from thxs risk xt was xmpossxble to 
guess Perhaps, thought Hazel wryly, teeth and claws would 
make no împression on that great, firm body and shimng 
pelt 

When they reached the ditch, all the other rabbits were 
squatting together, watchmg thexr approach Hazel stopped 
m front of them but did not know what to say If the 
stranger had not been there, he would have gxven them an 
account of what had happened If Blackberry and he had 
driven the stranger across the field by force, he could have 
handed him over for safe-keepmg to Bxgwig or Silver But to 
have him sittmg beside him, lookmg his followers over m 
silence and courteously waitmg for someone else to speak 
first - this was a situation beyond Hazel’s experxence It was 
Bigwig, straxghtforward and blunt as always, who broke the 
tensxon 

‘Who îs this, Hazel ? ’ he said ‘Why has he come back 
with you >” 

‘I don’t know,’ answered Hazel, tryxng to look frank and 
feehng foohsh ‘He came of his own accord ’ 

‘ Well, we’d better ask lum, then,’ said Bigxvig, with some- 
thing like a sneer He came close to the stranger and smffed, 
as Hazel had done He, too, was evidently affected by the 
peculiar smell of prospenty, for he paused as though m 
uncertaxnty Then, with a rough, abrupt air, he said, ‘Who 
are you and what do you want ? ’ 

‘My name is Cowslip,’ said the other ‘I don’t want any- 
tlung I hear you’vc comc a long way ’ 

‘ Perliaps wc have,’ said Bigwxg 'We know how to defcnd 
ourselvcs, too ’ 

‘I’m sure you do,’ said Cowshp, lookmg roxmd at the 
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mudstamed, bcdraggîed rabbits with an air of bcing too 
polite to comment ‘But rt can be hard to dcfcnd oncsclf 
agamst the wcather. Thcre’s going to be rain and I don t 
thmk your scrapcs are finishcd." Hc Iooked at Bigcvig, as 
though waitmg for him to ask anothcr qucstion. Bigwig 
seemed confused. Cleaily, he could makc no more of thc 
situaüon than Hazel. There was silcnce except for the sound 
of the rising wmd. Above them, the branches of thc oak ticc 
were begmmng to crcak and sway. Suddcnly, Fiver came 
forward. 

‘We don’t understand you,’ he said ‘It’s bcst to say so 
and try to get things clear. Can we trust you ? Are thcre 
many other rabbits here ? Those are thc thmgs we want to 
know.’ 

Gowslip showed no more concern at Fiver's tcnse manner 
than he had at anything that had gone beforc. He drew a 
fore-paw down the back of one ear and then replied, 

‘I thmk you’re puzzhng yourselves unnecessarily. But if 
you want the answers to your questions, then I’d say ycs, 
you can trust us* we don’t want to drive you away. And 
there îs a warren here, but not as big a one as we should like. 

Why should we want to hurt you? There’s nlentv of arass, 
surely ? 5 , 17 

In spite of his strange, clouded manner, he spoke so 
reasonably that Hazel felt rather ashamed. 

‘We’ve been through a lot of danger,’ he said. ‘Every- 
tmng new seems like danger to us. After all, you nught be 
airaid that we were coming to take your does or tura you 
out of your holes.’ 

Cowsl lp listened gravely Then he answered, 

Well, as to the holes, that was something I thought I 
might mention These scrapes aren’t very deep or comfort- 
able, are they ? And although they’re facmg out of the wmd 
* ^ught to know that this îsn’t the usual wmd we get 

s blowmg up this ram from the south We usually 

aro 'Ü St ^ md and lt ’ 11 go strai ght mto these holes There 
tn ^ nty 0fem PT burrows xn our warren and xf you want 
ome across you’ll be welcome. And now if you’ll excuse 
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me, I won’t stay any longer I hate the rain The warren is 
round the comer of the wood opposite ’ 

He ran dowoi the slope and over the brook They watched 
Ium Ieap the bank of the further copse and disappear 
through the green bracken The first scatters of ram weie 
beginmng to fall, pattenng mto the oak leaves and prickmg 
the bare, pmk skin înside then ears 

‘Fme, big fellow, îsn’t he ? ’ said Buckthorn ‘He doesn’t 
look as though he had much to bother about, livmg 
here ’ 

‘Wliat should we do, Hazel, do you tlnnk ? ’ asked Silver 
‘It’s true what he said, îsn’t ît? These scrapes - well, we 
can crouch m them out of the weather, but no more than 
that And as we can’t all get mto one, we shall have to spht 
U P’ 

‘We’lljom them together,’ said Hazel, ‘and while we’re 
domg that I’d like to talk about what he said Fiver, Bigwig 
and Blackberry, can you corae with me ? The rest of you 
split how you hke ’ 

The new hole was short, narrow and rough There was no 
room for two rabbits to pass Four were hke beans m a pod 
For the first time, Hazel began to realize how much they 
had left belund The holes and tunnels of an old warren 
become smooth, reassurmg and comfortable with use There 
are no snags or rough corners Every length smells of rabbits 
~ of that great, mdestructible flood of Rabbitry m which 
cach one is carned along, sure-footed and safe The heavy 
work has all been done by countless great-grandmothers 
and their mates All the faults have been put right and 
everything m use îs of proved value The ram drains easdy 
and even the wmd of mid-winter cannot penetrate the 
deeper burrows Not one of Hazel’s rabbits had ever played 
any part m real diggmg The work they had done that 
tnornmg was tnfhng and all they had to show for ît was 
rough shelter and little comfort 
There îs nothing like bad weather to reveal the short- 
commgs ofa dwelhng, particularly ifitis too small You are, 
as they say, stuck with ît and have leisure to feel all îts 
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peculiar imtations and discomforts. Bigwig, with îus usuaî 
brisk energy, set to work Hazcl, howcvcr, rctumcd and sat 
pensive at the hp of the hole, îooking out at thc siîcnt, 
ripplmg veils of rain tliat drifted across and acioss thc littîc 
vaüey between the two copses Closer, beforc his nosc, 
evei-y blade of grass, every brackcn frond was bent, di ippmg 
and ghstenmg. The smell of îast ycar's oak leavcs fîîlcd thc 
air. It had tumed cliilly. Across thc fieîd the bîoom of thc 
cherry tree, under which they had sat that mornmg, hung 
sodden and spoiled While Hazel gazcd, the wmd sîowly 
veered round mto the west, as Cowshp had said it would, 
and brought the rain dnving mto the mouth of the hoîe. He 
backed down and rejoined the others. The pattering and 
whispermg of the rain sounded softly but distinctly outside. 
The fields and woods were shut in undcr it, emptied and 
subdued The insect hfe of the leaves and grass was stillcd- 
The thrush should have been singmg, but Hazel could hear 
no thrush He and his compamons were a muddy handful of 
scratchers, crouchmg in a narrow, draughty pxt in loneîy 
country. They were not out of the weather. They were 
waiting, uncomfortably, for the weather to change. 

‘ Blackbeny,’ said Hazel, ‘what dxd you thmk of our 
visitor and how would you like to go to his warren ? ’ 
‘Well,’ replied Blackberry, ‘what I thxnk is this There’s 
no way of findmg out whether he’s to be trusted except to 
try it. He seemed friendly. But then, if a lot of rabbits were 
afraid of some newcomers and wanted to deceive them •” 
get them down a hole and attack them — they’d start — 
wouldn t they? - by sendmg someone who was plausible. 

ey mxght want to kill us. But then again, as he said, there’s 
plenty of grass and as for tuming them out or taking their 
does, if they’re all up to his size and weight they’ve nothing 
to ear om a crowd hke us. They must have seen us come. 
We were tired Surely that was the tune to attack us? Or 
tlh e ™ e 5 were separated, before we began digging? But 
?? 1 n V 1 . rec k° n they’re more hkely to be friendly than 

° Tl 1Se p lere s onl Y one thmg beats me What do they 
and to get from asking us to join thexr warren ? ’ 
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‘Fools attract clil by bcmg casy prey/ said Bigwig, clean- 
mg the mud out of his whiskers and blowmg through his 
long front tceth ‘And ive're fools until we’ve learnt to hvc 
here Safer to tcach us, pcrhaps I don’t know - give it up 
But I’m not afraid to go and fînd oul If they do try any 
trichs, they’Il flnd I Lnow a fcw as well I wouldn’t mind 
takmg a chance, to sleep somewhere more comfortable than 
tlus We haven’t slept since yesterday aftemoon ’ 

‘Fiver' ? ’ 

‘I thmk we ought to have nothmg to do with that rabbit 
or his warren We ought to Jeavc this place at once But 
what’s the good of talking 7 ’ 

Cold and damp, Hazel felt impaticnt He had always been 
accustomed to rely on Fiver and now, when he really 
needed him, he was letting thcm down Blackberry’s 
reasomng had been fîrst-rate and Bigwig had at lcast shown 
which way any sound-hearted rabbit would be likely to 
lean Apparently the only contnbution Fiver could make 
was this beetle-spinted vapourmg He tried to remember 
that Fiver was under-sized and that they had had an anxious 
time and were all weary At this moment thc soil at the far 
end of the burrow began to crumble mwards then it fell 
away and Silver’s head and front paws appeared 

‘Here we are,’ said Silver cheerfully ‘We’ve done what 
you wanted, Hazel and Buckthorn’s through next door 
but what I’d like to know îs, how about What’s-His-Name 7 
Gowpat - no - Cowshp 7 Are we going to his warren or not? 
Surely we’re not gomg to sit cowermg m this place because 
we re frightened to go and see him Whatever will he think 
ofus?’ 


‘I’Il tell you,’ said Dandehon, from over his shoulder ‘If 
ue s not honest, he’ll know we’re afraid to come and îf he 
ls ’ 1 1C ’H thmk we’re suspicious, cowardly skulkers If we’re 
g°mg to Iive m these fields, we’ll have to get on terms with 
nis lot sooner or later, and ît goes agamst the gram to hang 
about and admit we daren’t visit them ’ 

^ don’t know how many of them there are,’ said Silver, 
but we're quite a crowd Anyhow, I hate the idea of just 
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keeping away. How long have rabbits been elil? Old Cow- 
shp wasnh afraid to come into the middle of us, was he? 5 

Veiy well/ said Hazel. ‘That’s how I feel myself. I just 
wanted to know whether you did. Would you like Bigwig 
andme togo over there first, by ourselves, and report back?’ 
v S f ld , ^ llver * ‘Let’s all go. If we’re going at all, for 
ntil s sa * e let ’ s do it as though we weren’t afraid. What do 

you say, Dandehon?’ 

I think you’re nght.’ 

‘Then we’ll go now,’ said Hazel. c Get the others and 
tollow me ’ 

Outside, in the thickening hght of the late afternoon, with 
ram ric ng into his eyes and under his scut, he watched 
, J° med Blackberry, alert and intelligent, 

t>* . ^ s U P an d then down the ditch before he crossed it. 

rehThft °h eer ful at the prospect of action. The steady, 
to b P the daslun g story-teller, so eager 

the fipU b.% e J um Pf d tlie ditch and ran a httle way into 
Derhanc tl, C ° re sto PP' n S t° wait for the rest. Buckthorn, 
wholSltÎf most sens 5 le a “d staunch of them aU. Pipkin, 
side him . ronn or Hnzel and then came over to wait be- 
rank-a^' , Hawkblt an d Speedwell, decent enough 

lunits Last of S came'FweVd? n °* pusbedbe y ond * heir 
sparrow in the frost Ac br ’ dejected and reluctant as a 

clouds in f r ° m the hole iî he 

dazzle ofwatery, pale-gold IghJ * here WaS a Sudde “ 

going to meet.^You knmf'th 113261 ' <These are rabbits we’re 

“ be th f te" as you w us - Let 

you, and getting^vftteTeve'° ^ al ° Ud * ‘ We ’ re waiting for 
A soaking bumh 11 W m ° ment ’ 
ibratcd its crawled °ver a thistle-bloom. 
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In the afternoon they came unto a land 

In which it seemed always afternoon 

All round the coast the languid air did swoon, 

Breathing like one that hath a weary dream 

Tennyson The Lotus-Eaters 

The corner of the opposite wood turned out to be an acute 
point Beyond ît, the ditch and trees curved back again în a 
re-entrant, so that the field formed a bay with a bank run- 
mng all the way round It was evident now why Cowshp, 
when he left them, had gone among the trees He had simply 
run în a direct hne from their holes to lus own, passmg on 
his way through the narrow stnp of woodland that lay 
between Indeed,'-as Hazel turned the pomt and stopped to 
look about him, he could see the place where Cowshp must 
have come out A clear rabbit-track led from the bracken, 
under the fence and mto the field In the bank on the 
further side of the bay the rabbit-holes were plam to see, 
showmg dark and distmct m the bare ground It was as 
conspicuous a warren as could well be îmagmed 

‘Sky above us'’ said Bigwig ‘Every hving creature for 
miles must Lnow that’s there 1 Look at all the tracks in the 
grass, too < Do you think they sing m the mormng, hke the 
thrushes p ’ 

‘Perhaps they’re too secure to bother about conceahng 
themselvcs,’ said Blackberry ‘After all, the home warren 
was fairly plam to be seen ’ 

‘Yes, but not like tliat 1 A couple of hrududil could go 
down some of those holes ’ 

‘ So could I,’ said Dandchon * I’m gettmg drcadfully wet 5 

As they approached, a big rabbit appearcd over the edge 
of the ditch, looked at them quickly and vamshed mto the 
bank A few moments later two others camc out ond waitcd 
for them Tliey, too, were slcck and unusually large 
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‘A rabbit called Gowslip offered us shelter here 3 ’ said 
Hazel { Perhaps you know that he came to see us ? 5 

Both rabbits together made a curious, dancing movement 
of the head and front paws Apart from sniffing, as Hazel 
and Gowshp had done when they met } formal gestures - 
except between mating rabbits - were unknown to Hazel 
and his compamons They felt mystified and slightly îll-at- 
ease The dancers paused 5 evidently waiting for some 
acknowledgement or reciprocal gesture, but there was none. 

‘Cowshp is m the great burrow, 5 said one of them at 
length. ‘Would you like to follow us there ? ’ 

‘How many of us?* asked Hazel. 

Why, all of you, 5 answered the other, surprised. ‘You 
don t want to stay out in the ram, do you ? 5 

Hazel had supposed that he and one or two of his com- 
rades would be taken to see the Chief Rabbit - who would 


probably not be Cowshp, smce Cowshp had come to see 
them unattended - in his burrow, after which they would 
ail be given different places to go to It was this separation 
of which he had been afraid. He now realized with astonish- 
ment that there was apparently a part of the warren under- 
ground which was big enough to contam them all together. 
He felt so curious to visit ît that he did not stop to make any 
detailed arrangements about the order in which they should 
go down. However, he put Pipkm immediately behind him. 
lt 11 warm his little heart for once, 5 he thought, ‘and if the 
a eis do get attacked, I suppose we can spare him easier 
îan sonie Bigwig he asked to bring up the rear. £ If there’s 

ca-n Jr?? ^,?L? Ut of lt? he sa td, ‘and take as many as you 
holes m the\ank ^ ^ ^ ohowed their gutdes mto one of the 


broad ’ smooth and dr Y 11 was obviously a 
The h ? ° thcr ^ 115 branc hed off it m all directions 

m.ff 2 * m 1 fro ? t l wcnt and Hazel had little time to 
cofetm'n 5 1C f ° IOWCd . Suddenl Y be checked. He had 
fiont ~mrl n 0l3en P lace His whiskers could feel no earth in 

aîr ahead 0^° Uas ncar 1115 side f There was a good deal of 
nn - he could feel ît moving - and there was a 
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considerable space above his head Also, theie were several 
rabbits near him It had not occurred to him that there 
would be a place underground where he would be exposed 
on three sides He bached quickly and felt Pipkm at his tail 
‘What a fool I was 1 ’ he thought ‘Why didn’t I put Silver 
there ? ’ At this moment he heard Cowslip speakmg He 
jumped, for he could tell that he was some way away The 
size of the place must be îmmense 
‘ Is that you, Hazel ? ’ said Cowshp ‘ You’re welcome, and 
so are your fnends We’re glad you’ve come ’ 

No human bemgs, except the courageous and experienced 
blind, are able to sense much m a strange place where they 
cannot see, but with rabbits ît îs otherwise They spend half 
their hves underground m darkness or near-darkness and 
touch, smell and hearing convey as much or more to them 
than sight Hazel now had the clearest knowledge of where 
he was He would have recogmzed the place if he had left at 
once and come back six months later He was at one end of 
the largest burrow he had ever been m, sandy, warm and 
dry, wxth a hard, bare floor There were several tree-roots 
running across the roof and ît was these that supported the 
unusual span There was a great number of rabbits în the 
place - many more than he was bringxng All had the same 
rich, opulent smell as Cowslip 
Cowslxp hxmself was at the other end of the hall and Hazel 
reahzed that he was waiting for lum to reply His own com- 
panions were still coming out of the entrance burrow one by 
and there was a good deal of scrabbhng and shufflmg 
He wondered îf he ought to be very formal Whether or not 
he could call himself a Chief Rabbit, he liad no expenence 
° tlns sort of thing The Threarah would no doubt liave 
nsen to the occasion perfectly He did not want to appear at 
u oss or to let his followers down He decidcd that it would 
c best to be plain and fnendly After all, thcre would be 
P cnty of time, as they settled down m the warren, to show 
^cse strangcrs that they were as good as themsclves, without 
nsHngtrouble by putting on airs at thc start 

We’re glad to be out of the bad wcathcr,’ hc said ‘ 'We’rc 
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like all rabbits - happiest in a crowd, Wlien you came over 
to see us in the lîeld, Cowslip, you said your warren wasn’t 
Iarge, but judgmg by the holcs wc saw along the bank, it 
must be what we’d reckon a fine, big onc.’ 

As he finished he sensed ihat Bigwig had just cntcrcd tlie 
hall, and knew that they wcrc all togethcr again. The 
stranger rabbits seemed shghtly disconcerted by his little 
speech and hc felt that for some reason or othcr he had not 
struck the nght note m complimentmg thcm on their 
numbers Perhaps there were not very many of thcm after 
alP Had there been disease? Thcre was no smell or sign of 
ît These were ihe biggest and healthiest rabbits he had ever 
met Perhaps their fidgetmg and silence had nothing to do 
with what he had said •* Perhaps it was simply that he had 
not spoken very well, bemg new to ît, and they felt that he 
was not up to their fine ways? ‘Never mind/ he thought. 
Aiter last mght I’m sure of my own lot. We wouldn’t be 
nere at all if we weren’t handy m a pinch. These other 

iellows will just have to get to know us They don’t seem to 
dishke us, anyway 5 

There were no more speeches Rabbits have their owil 

hnZtTT ? nd /° r ®alities, but these are few and short by 

wonld t. S an , ar s Hazel had been a human being he 

bv onp // e ^P ecte d to întroduce his companions one 

as a P-u/f /° ° U / WOldd have been taken m charge 

ever thïnc/ / e °^ their h°sts In the great burrow, how- 

naturallv ^Th ap ^ e / d dlde rently. The rabbits mmgled 

artSLl hey / d f 0t talk for talkmg’s sake, in the 

their doas and^ / man bem gs - and sometimes even 

were not comm^^ S d ° ® ut tllls dld not mean that they 

mnmcating by ta^W^A îl merely . that the y were not com ' 
comers and ^ 1 over the burrow, both the new- 

themselves to each other^t/* h ° me WCre accustommg 
time, vettmvtnh , r in their own way and their own 
m oved, how the/î/ stran S ers smelt like, how they 

thcr rknZsZ b :r bed ^ OW the y scra tchedj the feel of 
jects of dtscussion ^ SCS j le " c were their topics and sub- 
5 carne d on without the need of speech 
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To a greater extent than a human m a similar gathenng each 
rabbit, as he pursued his own fragment, was sensitive to the 
trend of the whole After a time, all knew that the concourse 
was not gomg to turn sour or break up m a fight Just as a 
battle begms m a state of equikbnum between the two sides, 
which gradually alters one way or the other, until ît îs clear 
that the balance has tdted so far that the îssue can no longer 
be m doubt - so this gathermg of rabbits m the dark, be- 
gmning with hesitant approaches, silences, pauses, move- 
ments, crouchmgs side-by-side and all manner of tentative 
appraisals, slowly moved, like a hemisphere of the world 
intasummer, to a warmer, bnghter region of mutual likmg 
and approval, until all felt sure that they had nothing to 
fear Pipkm, some way away from Hazel, crouched at his 
ease between two huge rabbits who could have broken his 
back m a second, while Buckthom and Gowslip started a 
playful scuffle, mppmg each other hke lattens and then 
breakmg off to comb their ears m a comical pretence of 
sudden gravity. Only Fiver sat alone and apart He seemed 
either îll or very much depressed, and the strangers avoided 
him mstmctively 

The knowledge that the gathenng was safely roimd the 
corner came to Hazel m the form of a recollection of Silver’s 
head and paws breakmg through gravel At once he felt 
warm and relaxed He had already crossed the whole length 
of the hall and was pressed close to two rabbits, a buck and 
doe, each ofwhom was fully as large as Cowshp When both 
together took a few slow hops down one of the runs near-by, 
Hazel followed and httle by httle they all three moved out 
°f *he hall They came to a smaller burrow, deeper under- 
ground Evidently this belonged to the couple, for they 
settled down as though at home and made no objection 
when Hazel did the same Here, while the mood of the great 
hall slowly passed from them, all three were silent for a time 
H Cowshp the Chief Rabbit ? ’ asked Hazel at length 
Rt bf ) 0 0t ^ Cr re Ph e( l with a question ‘ Are you called Ghief 

Hazel found tlus awkward to answer If he rephed that he 
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was, lns new friends might address him so for the future, and 
he could îmagme what Bigwig and Silver would have to say 
about that As usual, he feil back on plain honesty. 

4 We’re only a few,’ he said ‘ We lcft our warrcn in a hitrry 
to escape from bad things. Most stayed beltind and the Chief 
Rabbit was one of them. I’vc been trymg to lcad my friends, 
but I don’t know whether tliey’d care to hcar me cailed 
Chief Rabbit ’ 

c c t make him ask a few qucstions, 5 he thought. 

Wliy did you leave^ Why didn’t the rest comc^ What 
were you afraid of?” And whatever am I going to say?’ 

# When the other rabbit spoke, however, ît was clear that 
either he had no interest in what Hazel had said, or else he 
had some other reason for not questioning him 

c We don’t call anyone Chief Rabbit, 5 he said ‘It was 
Cowshp s idea to go and see you this afternoon, so he was the 
one who went. 5 


‘But who decides what to do about elil? And digging an< 
sendmg out scoutmg parties and so on ? ’ 

‘Oh, we never do anythmg like l/ial. Elil keep away fror 
ere. rhere was a homba last winter, but the man who come 
through the fields, he shot it with his gum’ 

u S î ar fn £ , But men won5t shoot a homba 5 
e , J led this one, anyway He kilis owls too. W' 

h™ need dlg No one ’ s du § 111 my lifetime. A lot of th. 
hnt tvI S 1 >™ g . em P t ^ ’" ou hnow: rats live tn one part 

expetZT xLeS berf’ he Ca ° W ° *»’* T 

Your fnVnrlc u , s hetter food here than anywhere else 
Your friends will be happy hving here 5 

once agam Hazel feU not sound particularly happy anc 
manA P v V , oddl y perplexed. ‘Where does th< 
*Vm ^ ife 11 But he Was la terrupted 
Some ofäl h f aWber T Thls is doe, Nildro-ham < 
yo^ m case vn 6 burr ° WS are ^te close I 5 11 shov 

burrow is a soienH? 11 ? S WEnt t0 SetÜe mto them The ^ ea 
can’t be manv P lae e, don’t you think? I 5 m sure therc 

-Son! Z l ^ 118 Wh6re aU the rabhn * ea « me ° 

öong of the Blackbird 9 
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together underground The roof’s all tree-roots, you know, 
and of course the tree outside keeps the ram from commg 
through It’s a wonder the tree’s alive, but ît îs ’ 

Hazel suspected that Strawberry’s talkmg had the real 
purpose of preventmg his own questions He was partly 
* îrritated and partiy mystified 

‘Never mmd,’ he thought ‘If we all get as big as these 
chaps we shall do pretty well There must be some good food 
round here somewhere His doe’s a beautrful creature, too 
Perhaps there are some more hke her m the warren ’ 
Stiawberry moved out of the burrow and Hazel followed 
him mto another run, leadmg deeper down below the wood 
It was certamly a warren to admire Sometimes, when they 
crossed a run that led upwards to a hole, he could hear the 
rain outside, still fallmg m the mght But although rt had 
now been raining for several hours, there was not the least 
damp or cold either m the deep runs or m the many burrows 
that they passed Both the dramage and the ventilation were 
better than he had been accustomed to Here and there 
other rabbits were on the move Once they came upon 
Acorn, who was evidently being taken on a tour of the same 
kmd ‘Very fnendly, aren’t they?’ he said to Hazel as they 
passed one another ‘ I never dreamt we’d reach a place like 
this You’ve got wonderful judgement, Hazel ’ Strawberry 
waited politely for him to finish speakmg and Hazel could 
n °t belp feelrng pleased that he must have heard 
At last, after skirting carefully round some opemngs from 
which there was a distinct smell ofrats, they halted m a kmd 
of pit A steep tunnel led up mto the air Rabbit-runs tend to 
be bow-shaped, but this was straight, so that above them, 
through the mouth of the hole, Hazel could see leaves 
a gainst the night sky He reahzed that one wall of the pit 
was convex and made of some hard substance He smffed at 


lt unccrtainly 

<rp^°n’t you know what those are ? ’ said Strawberry 
Ihey re bncks, the stones that men make their houses and 
arns out of There used to be a well here Iong ago, but ît’s 
e d up now - the men don’t use ît any more That’s the 
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cruter side of the well-shaft. And ihis earth-walî hcre js 
comp etely fiat because of some man-thing hxcd behînd jt 
m the ground, but I’m not surc what 3 

‘ There’s something stuck on it } 3 said Hazcl ‘ Why, thcy’re 
ston.es, pushed mto the surfacc! J3ut what for ?3 

‘Do you hke iH’ asked Strawbcrry 
. ^ aze ^ puzzled over the stones Thcy werc all thc same 
size and pushed at regular intervals into thc soil He could 
make nothmg of them. 

^Vvdiat are they for? 3 he asked agam 

T S j^firah/ said Strawberry. C A rabbit called 

^u m u dld ï 3 SOme üme a S° now - Wc have others, but 
% IS * e best Worth a visit, don’t you think ? ’ 

]ah^rn d Was more at a Ioss Aan ever. He had nevei seen a 

‘Poi mnT ai ^ P 1 * 221 ^ b Y tbe name, which m Lapine is 

how rm w CC ,' ^ ow cou Id a rabbit be called Poison? And 

Strawberrv ° nCS E1_ ahrairah? What, exactly, was it that 

said 'T j aym ^ was El-alirairah? In confusion he 

sam ^ l don’t understand. 3 

^Haven’tWi! WC ca \ a Sil ape, 3 explamed Strawberry 
El-2 ’ ZZl 0 ™ b0f0re? The stones ma ke the shape of 
know? 5 6 Wa 1 Steakng the King’s lettuce Tou 

had talked^about^ S ° c 1 ^ bewiIdered S1 " nce PHckberry 

the stones coX b ** Enb ° me * 0bvioUsl * 

ahrairah It seemed tn? Slb \ be anytllln g to do with El- 
have said that hh ta i m tbat Strawberry might as well 

*en put fpawX foZ Zt ^ ^ ^ 

and that wouldnh ‘You mlght dama ge it 

other time 5 ever ^dnd We’ll come again some 

Sut where 3.re —^ tt i 

once more interrupted^ium^ 8 be ^ mrnn & when Strawberry 
I expect you’ll hn h 

° n raming all nieht now - I know I am It’s going 

undcrground here von ^ Certam °f that, but we can feed 
great burrow, or m rmr i ° W then you can sleep in the 
mmy P lace *you prefer We can go back 
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more quickly tlian we came There’s a run that goes almost 
straight Actually, ît passes across 

He chatted on relentlessly, as they made their way back 
It suddenly occurred to Hazel that these desperate mter- 
ruptions seemed to follow any question begmmng ‘Where •*’ 
He thought he would put this to the proof After a while 
Strawberry ended by saymg, ‘We’re nearly at the great 
burrow now, but we’re coming m by a different way ’ 

‘And where -’ said Hazel Instantly Strawberry turned 
înto a sidc rim and called, ‘ Kingcup ? Are you commg down 
to the great burrow ? ’ There was silence ‘ That’s odd 1 ’ said 
Strawberry, returnmg and once more leadmg the way 
‘He’s generally there about this time I often call for him, 
you know ’ 

Hazel, hanging back, made a qmck search with nose and 
whiskers The threshold of the burrow was covered with a 
day-old fall of soft soil from the roof above Strawberry’s 
pnnts had marked ît plamly and there were no others 
whatsoevcr 


14 ‘Like Tiees m November’ 

Courts and camps are the only places to lcam the vvorld 
ln Tahe the tone of the company that you are m 

The Earl of Chesterfield Lelters to his Son 


The great burrow was Iess crowded than when they had left 
J t Nildro-hain was the first rabbit they met She was among 
a group of three or four fîne does who were talkmg quietly 
together and seemed to be feedmg as well There was a 
smell of green-stuff Evidently some kmd of food was avail- 
able underground, like the Threarah’s Iettuce Hazel 
st opped to speak to Nildro-ham She asked whether he had 
gone as far as the well-pit and the El-ahrairah of Labumum 
‘Yes, we did,’ said Hazel ‘It’s something quite strange to 
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than^fn a ^ rai< ^ ^ Ut J d ralllcr admirc you and your friends 
tnan stones on a walî 1 

anri S fW S ?! d L' he n0tlccd thal Co "-5lip had joincd thcm 
the wnrrk CIT ^i' VaS talkl "g to ll,rn quictly. He cauglit 

Lter Cctr nCar 3 Sha P°’ ' «nd a mcment 

pomt of view^ ^ 5 ^ cP ’ U irtakcs 120 dîficrcncc from our 

be^brîün^ 7 ^ ^ and dc P rc sscd. Hc hcard Black- 

acZ Ä WSilP S SlCek ’ hCa ^ Shnuldcr nnd - nt 

else wHfHcome/ ^ he ^ quîetly * <Brin S anyone 

betk* ofTo^tn 1 C ° WSlip turned to him and said, ‘You*Il 
got down here . 3 ° g t0 ^ n ° W I5ii sIl °' v you what we ’ ve 

‘ Z°J °/ a US - are just g° in S to sil M: * said Hazei 

shp 3 as thouvh th mm ^ 100 llard Por diat,’ said Cow- 

ferfdyou here.’ ^ C ° U d be no two ways about it. ‘We’Il 

‘but some of us^need^ 9U , nrrel over sa id Hazel firmly, 
doesn’t bother us*’ ° S gay ^ Te ’ re use d to ît, and ram 

iaughed iP SeCmed taken aback for a moment Then he 
thoughitispossibkthatrT Ughter 1S Unknown to animals; 

mkling of it. The efFm °fr Snd e l e phants may have some 
L ne eff ect on Hazel __ 


tke symptom of S omo u ^ V/ L tllat Gowslip was showin, 
thought that he mio-ht V. . 0i dlsease Hlackberry cîearl 
away. Cowshp saidnoth-, 6 ^ n ^ to atta pk them and backei 
Hazel and Bîackberrv tr nt kls eene îaughter contmued 
as though he had bo n and scutt icd up the neares 
Hpkin, who was smaH eno 11 t î 11 * 6 ^ Haîf-way up they me 
0 'Hi?rI 0Ulld folI °^ fw rSt t0 îet them pass and ther 

f0r ^ay. cold The^an^ 6 ^^ 1 ^ The night was dark anc 
*Go above ground to f eed . ^ UnChed theu iselves m thc 
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grass and nibbled, wlule the rain i an off their fur m streams 
My goodness, Hazel,’ said Blackberry, ‘did you reallv 

IZf î° S tî ay 1 ThlS Is j C 7 lbIc ' 1 was Just going to eat what- 
ever it isdiey have and then go to sleep WJiat’s the idea?’ 

I don t know,’ rephed Hazcl ‘I suddenly felt I had toget 
wtmted your company I can see what’s troubJmg 
rivcr, though he 11 get ovcr it, I darc say Therc trsometlung 

MoXtâïî ”' S V0 y ° U l ' nOW ,hey pmh ston “ 

‘Tlicy do what’’ 

Hazel explamcd Blackberry was as much at a loss as he 
had been him S elf ‘But I’IJ tell you anotlter thing,’ he said 

wafT 5 7 Sn 1 SO , fa , r w ° ng The y do S)ng J)k e the birds I 
as m a burrow belongmg to a rabbit called Bctony His 

hke ï‘ tCr 3nd ShC makmg 3 n ° 1Se ° VCr them mth °r 

1Ca robm ln autumn To send them to sleep, she said It 
made me feel queer, I can tell you ’ 

nd what doyou thmk of them, Hlao-roo>’ asked Hazel 
tell tm f Ve î 7 mce and kind ’’ nnswered Pipkm, ‘but I’JJ 
cTjt û ^ ? Cy f lke me The y aIJ seem ternbly sad I 
t} us ' ° t Vr hy ’ When thc y’ re so blg an d strong and have 
NoveXfl WaiTCn r f Ut l be y P ut me m mm d of trees m 
brouvhV, CXpC j T ! m bemg slIly thougI h Hazel You 
‘N^ ,f. 1C a ? d 1 m sure lt: must be a dne, safe place ’ 
perfccdy nflVïh ing M SlUy 1 hadn ’ treah ^dit, bütyou’re 
inmds ’ ght They a seem t0 have sometlung on their 

<hé?“ '™ d ™’* "» 0 "' wiy 

Perhanc , They d° n t fiU the warren, anytlnng hke 
sad ’ P hCy VG had SOme sort of trouble that’s leffthem 

gonîIV stW 0 ^ beCaUSe they don,t te]I us But if we’re 

We can’t fJht'them 6 g ° l t0 V™ t0 get ° n Wlth them 
^fightag uV they re to ° blg And we don’t want 

d'nugÎüVv 110 "' 0 ,! 1 * 7 ^” fight ’ Haze1 ’’ said Prpkm. ‘Al- 

t'feÄt y . donh SMn “■ to - 
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'Yon notice a lot, don’tyou, Hlao-roo?* said Hazel. { Do 
you noüce it’s raining hardcr than ever? I’ve got enough 
grass m my stomach for a bit We’Il go down again now, but 
let’s keep to ourselves for a whilc.* 

‘ Why not sleep ? ’ said Blackbcrry. c It’s over a night and a 
day now and I’m dropping.’ 

They returned down a differcnt hole and soon found a 
dry, empty burrow, where they curled up together and 
slept in the warmth of their own tired bodics. 

When Hazel woke he perceived at once that it was morn- 
ing - some time after sunnse, by the smell of it. The scent of 
apple blossom was plain enough. Then he picked up the 
famter smells of buttercups and horses. Mmgled with these 
came another. Although ît made him uneasy, he could not 
tell for some moments what it was. A dangerous smell, an 
unpleasant smell, a totally unnatural smell — quite close 
outside. a smoke smell - something was burning. Then he 
remembered how Bigwig, after his reconnaissance on the 
previous day, had spoken of the little white sticks in the 
grass That was ît. A man had been walking over the 

ground outside. That must have been what had awakened 
him. 


Hazel lay in the warm, dark burrow with a delightful 
sense of secunty He could smell the man The man could 
not smell him All the man could smell was the nasty smoke 
he was making He feil to thinkmg of the shape in the well- 
pit, and then dropped mto a drowsy half-dream, in which 

W h r a V aid that 11 was a11 a trick of his to disguise 
rr>fTa !.5c f S Poison “ tree and put the stones in the waH, to 

acauamf/r^ ® attentlon while he himself was getting 

acquamted with Nildro-hain. 

Stirre< ^ and tnrned m his sleep, murmuring, Sayn 

touched rl i Is ,“ sel nice , mother ? ’) and Hazel, 
rolled ov f that he must be dreammg of old days, 

tha t m o ',Z l S SldC t0 glVC him room to settle a g ain * At 
down somp 5 owev f r3 be heard a rabbit approachmg 

anlitaZir n ï? Wh ° ever rt wa§3 he was calHng “ 
p g as weU, Hazel noticed — m an unnatural way. 
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The sound, as Blachberry had said, was not unhke bird-song 
As he camc closer, Hazcl could distmguisli the word 

‘Flayrah 1 Flayrah 1 ’ 

The voice was Strawberry’s Piphm and Blackberry were 
wahmg, more at the stamping than the voice, which was 
thin and novel, not strikmg through their sleep to any deep 
înstinct Hazel slipped out of the burrow mto the run and at 
once came upon Strawberry busily thumping a hmd leg on 
tlie hard earth floor 

‘My motlicr used to say, “If you were a horse the ceilmg 
would fall down’V said Hazel ‘ Why do you stamp under- 
ground ? ’ 

‘To waTce everyone,’ answered Strawberry ‘The ram 
went on nearly all mght, you hnow We generally sleep nght 
through the early mormng îf it’s rough weather But ît’s 
turned fine now ’ 

‘Why actually wake everybody, though?’ 

‘Well, the man’s gone by and Cowslip and I thought the 
flayrah ought not to he about for long If we don’t go and 
get ît the rats and rooks come and I don’t lihe fighting rats I 
expect ît’s all in a day’s work to an adventurous lot Iike you ’ 

1 1 don’t undcrstand ’ 

‘Well , come along with me I’m just gomg back along this 
run for Nildro-ham We haven’t got a litter at present, you 
see, so she’Il come out with the rest of us ’ 

Other rabbits were mahing their way aiong the run and 
Strawberry spoke to several of them, more than once 
remarkmg that he would enjoy takmg their new fnends 
across the field Hazel began to reahze that he hkcd Straw- 
berry On the previous day he had been too tired and 
bewildered to size him up But now that he had had a good 
sleep, he could see that Strawberry was really a harmless, 
decent sort of fellow He was touchingly devoted to the 
beautiful Nildro-hain, and he evidently had moods of 
gaiety and a great capacity for enjoyment As they came up 
mto the May morning he hopped over the ditch and skipped 
mto the long grass as blithe as a squirrel He seemed quite 
to have lost the preoccupied air that had troubled Hazel the 
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mght before. Hazel himself paused in the mouth of the hole, 
as he always had behmd the bramble curtam at Jiome, and 
looked out across the valley. 

The sun, risen behind the copse, threw îong shadows from 
the trees south-westwards across the field. The wet grass 
g îttered and near-by a nut-tree sparkled îrridescent, wmk- 
mg and gleammg as îts branches moved in the light wind. 
e r ook was swollen and Hazel’s ears could dislmguish 
e eeper, smoother sound, changed since the day before 

C n eCI1 | C 0 P se ancl tlie bfook, the slope was covered 
wit pa e hîac lady’s smocks, each standing separately in 
e grass, a frail stalk of bloom above a spread of cressy 
eayes Ihe breeze dropped and the little valley lay com- 
e T e y stl * hel(1 m lon g beams of light and enclosed on 
Sr*? Slde by the lules oftlie woods Upon this clear stillness, 

cuckoo ° n thC SUrfaCe ° f a P ° o1 ’ fel1 the callin g of a 

hole^ safe ’ 3 Hazel/ said Cowslip behmd him in the 

vou si]flpnr°E r ° USed to takm g a good Iook round when 

HaÄ If t hCre We generail y g° strai s ht out * 

from Gowd ° mean to alter his ways or take instructions 

wasno noinff 5 *?°* U ° ° ne had pnshed him and there 
ditch to the th er ? n ^ over tn fl es He hopped across the 
Several rabbit^ ^ 1 banh an<f îooked round liim agam 
a distant hecl a T reacly f unnm g down the field towards 

bloom. He saw BwnîJ C W ! dte Wlth g reat patches of may- 
fiickmg the wet STf an / Sllver an d went to join them, 
cat Ct ° ff hls front P a ws step by step, hke a 



these fellows have'lnnt iJeen ^ oohm S a h° r you as well as 

and I really SL?u! dafterTO > Haz d>’^ 1 dBigwig.‘&lver 

we’ve all made a hn> ag f n ‘ If y° u as k me, I reckon 

'wong and nothmg te^wf , be ‘ ter ' Even * Flver ’ S 
warren, I’d still , » bi f has h a Ppened back at the old 
along to feed ? 5 ^ ve re hetter off here Are you coming 

ask^d hIzcÎ!^ 5 buSmess about g°ing to feed, do you know ? 5 
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‘Haven’t they told you ? Apparently there’s flayrah to be 
had down the fields Most of them go every day ’ 

(Rabbits usually eat grass, as everyone knows But more 
appetizmg food, e g Iettuce or carrots, for which they will 
make an expedition or rob a garden, is Jlayrah ) 

‘Flayrah 3 But îsn’t ît rather Iate m the morrung to raid a 
garden ? ’ said Hazel, glancing at the distant roofs of the 
farm behmd the trees 

‘No, no,’ said one of the warren rabbits, who had over- 
heard him ‘The flayrah’s Ieft in the field, usually near the 
place where the brook nses We either eat ît there or bring 
it back - or both But we’ll have to bring some back today 
The ram was so bad last mght that no one went out and we 
ate almost everythmg m the warren ’ 

The brook ran through the hedgerow, and there was a 
cattle-wade in the gap After the rain the edges were a 
swamp, with water standmg în every lioof-print The 
rabbits gave them a wide berth and came through by another 
gap farther up, close to the gnarled trunk of an old crab- 
apple tree Beyond, surrounding a thicket of rushes, stood 
an enclosure of posts and rails half as high as a man Inside 
die kmg-cups bloomed and the brook whelmed up from 
îts source 

On the pasture near-by Hazel could see scattered, russet- 
and-orange-coloured fragments, some with feathery, light- 
green foliage showmg up agamst the darker grass They 
gave off a pungent, liorsey smell, as îf freshly cut It 
attracted him He began to sahvate and stopped to pass 
hrala Cowshp, commg up near-by, tumed towards lum 
with his unnatural smile But now Hazel, m lus eagemess, 
paid no attention Powerfully drawn, he ran out of the 
hedgerow towards the scattered ground He came to one of 
thc fragments, smffed it and tasted it It was carrot 
Hazel had eaten various roots m his life, but only oncc 
bclore had he tasted carrot, when a cart-horse had spilt a 
nosc-bag near the home warren These wcrc old carrots, 
somc half-eaten already by nuce or fiy But to the rnbbits 
thcy wcre rcdolent with luxury, a feast to dnvc all othcr 
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feeîmgs oul ofmind. Hazel sat nibbhng and biting, the rich, 
fuli taste ofthe cultivated roots filling liim ™th a wave of 
p easure, e îopped about the grass, gnawing one picce 
after another, eating the grccn tops along with the slices. No 
one interrupted htm. There scemcd to be plcnty for all. 

th* Tl u me ‘ mst,nctive ly. he lookcd up and sniffed 
thcm "f ’ hlS , cant,on was half-hearted. ‘If chl comc, iet 

wa^’wh . thought ' r ’ n fi ght the lot I couldn’t run, any- 
way What a country l What a warren! No wondcr they’re 

Fiîî vniif w harCS t Ud Sme11 Ilke P nnce si’ ‘Hullo, Pjpkin' 

of st °:/ dp t0 tk< : ears ' Ho more shivering on the banks 
01 streams for you, old chap' ’ 

Hawkh7t°?L k ï° W hOV f t0 Sluver in a wcek or two/ said 
Pd fohmv S m T h fulî ‘ 1 feeI so muck ke «er for this' 
heather fW° U ^ywhere, Hazel I wasn’t myself in the 

rmdermound * 1S kacl wiien y° u know you can’t get 

‘ 1 h ° pe you ^erstand.’ 

shpwhat wr ten; answercd HazeP e I’d better ask Cow- 
stuffback to the warrenf ^ ^ ta ’ dnS S ° me ° f tlUS 

finished feedilÏTnt? w^ th ® s P rin S He had evidently 
paws. g nd Was washin g his face with hrs front 

He^helked Ceî«^7 asked Hazcl ,Where 

'Not alwavs rootiU r T r . m Iearnm g/ he thought 

as you’ll have not / ce ^ P | ed Gowsli P-‘Tlieseare Jastyear’s, 
cleared out, It mav h su PP°se the remains are bemg 
apples: it all denendt; 6 ^ nythin S “ roots, green stuff, old 
especially in p- 00c i „ om etxmes there’s nothing at all, 

m wm ter, there’s nearW W f ather But in hard weather, 

usually, or kale, or sometirZ ^ 78 s ° methin 8 ' Bi S roots > 
know.’ sometimes corn. We eat that too, you 

fuîl ofrabbits P I suppose^’ 11 whole pl ace ought to be 

there’s no hm^ b^Q^^^^b^^^V^^rrupted Gowsïip, and 

Its Cas Y with these ron T° Ur tune ~ you could try carrymg. 

s - easier than anythmg except 
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lettuce You simply bite on one, take it back to tbe warren 
and put it m the great burrow I generally take two at a time, 
but then I’ve had a Iot of practice Rabbits don’t usually 
carry food, I know, but you’ll learn It’s useful to have a ~ 
store The does need some for their young when they’re 
gettmg bigger, and it’s particularly convement for all of us 
m bad weather Come back with me and I’U help îf you 
find the carrymg difficult at first ’ 

It took Hazel some trouble to learn to gnp half a carrot 
in his mouth and carry ît, like a dog, across the field and back 
to the warren He had to put it down several times But 
Cowslip was encouraging and he was determmed to keep up 
his position as the resourceful leader of the newcomers At 
his suggestion they both waited at the mouth of one of the 
larger holes to see how his compamons were shaping They 
all seemed to be makmg an efiort and domg their best, 
although the smaller rabbits - especially Pipkm - clearly 
found the task an awkward one 
' Cheer up, Pipkm,’ said Hazel ‘Tlunk how much you’II 
enjoy eatmg it tonight Anyway, I’m sure Fiver must find ît 
as hard as you he’s just as small ’ 

I don’t know where he is,’ said Pipkm ‘Have you seen 
him?’ V 7 

Now that Hazel thought about ît, he had not He became 
a httle anxious, and, as he returned across the field with 
Cowshp, did his best to explain somethmg of Fiver’s pecuhar 
temperament ‘I do hope he’s all right,’ he said ‘I tlunk 
perliaps I’II go and look for him when we’ve carried this 
next lot Have you any idea wliere he might be ? ’ 

He waited for Cowshp to reply but he was disappomted 
After a few moments Cowshp said, ‘ Look, do you see those 
jackdaws hangmg round the carrots 9 They’ve been a 
amsance for several days now I must get someone to try to 
‘ CC P them off until we’ve fimshed carrymg But they’re 
rcally too big for a rabbit to tackle Now sparrows -’ 

^What’s that got to do with Tiver •” asked Hazel sharply 

In fact,’ said Cowshp, breaking înto a run, ‘I’ll go my- 
self * 
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oirlc^m a 1101 en ^ a S e thc jackdaws and Hazcî saw hi; 

Carr °î S£an back with it. Annoyed, I 

returned ino- 1*1™ anci ^^eîion and the three of thei 

sudden WrJ*^ ht^' ^ î Cy came U P t0 d JC warren bank l 
suddenlycaughtsight ofFiver. He was sxtt ïn«r hnif.mnr^ 


some wav SP !? aC ! °f a yew tree 021 the edge of the copj 
carrot hLh ^ ^ h ° CS ° f the warren - Putting do\vn l 
hL ûit h/ an aCr ° S ^ scrambIed U P the bank and join< 
said nothmp- re ground unde r the low, close bouglis. Fiv 

contm r d to stare ° ver the fieid 

at Iength £ j. learn to carr y> Fiver?’ asked Haz 

'Flfhave nmT 1 ° d j fficuÎ£ once Y ou get the hang of il 
voice lV ansWCred Flver in a 10 
'Fiver' Arp x } / î ke do S s carrying sticks.’ 

to get angry ^^ 5 ^ 0 ^° jj 1 ^ 0 angry? Vm not goin 
lettmg the others do all the' BUt ^ 

Fm ^good^at^t 0 ^?^ u gCt angry ’’ said Fiver ’ ' Bu 
hstentome? Halfnfth^ S trou bIe. Why should the; 
Hazel. because you knowT’ hmh Fm mad ‘ You ’ re tü hîame 
' So you don’t hke th m not and stlh Y cu won’t Jisten. 
I think you’re wrono- t? Warren an y better even now? Well 
Why shouldn’t von ™ 7 er y° ne makes mistakes sometimes 
Hawkbit was wrone -u mistake 5 hke everybody else: 

‘Those are rabbits dm.., ° eather a °d you’re wrong now. : 
squirrels with nuts R m n tbere » tr °tting along like a lot oi 

‘Well, Pd ™ thevvF 11 tha I be ri S htî ” 
squirrels and that maklc- .7 COp î ed a g°°d idea from tlie 
1)0 y°u suppose hem better rabbns ’ 

°ut there because he haTïkî ^ b j ever he k > puts the roots 
He’s just throwinp L bnd L h ® art? What’s he up to?’ 
have bad a good mLj I mhhlsh ' How many rabbits 
lettuees, old turnips? You°kn men ’ s mhbish Iiea P s ? Shot 
H s n ot poi SOlledj # Iver Y ° U ^ ow we a U do, when we can. 
to Shoot rabbits he’s had Ü Y °r that ' ^ mhe wanted 
he hasn’t done it.’ F 6nty ok c hances this mormng. 

s cemed to grow even smaller as he flattened hîmself 
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on the hard earth ‘I’m a fool to try to argue,’ he said 
rmscrably ‘ Hazel - dear old Hazel - ît’s simply that I know 
there’s something unnatural and evil twisted all round this 
place I don’t know what ît is, so no wonder I can’t talk 
about ît I keep gettmg near it, though You know how you 
poke your nose against wire netting and push ît up agamst 
an apple tree, but you still can’t bite the bark because of 
the wire I’m close to this - whatever ît îs - but I can’t grip 
it If I sit here alone I may reach it yet ’ 

‘Fiver, why not do as I say ? Have a meal on those roots 
and then go underground and sleep You’ll feel all the 
better for ît ’ 

‘I tell you 1*11 have nothmg to do with the place,’ saxd 
Tiver ‘As for going underground, I’d rather go back over 
the heather The roof of that hall îs made of bones ’ 

‘No, no - tree roots But after all, you were underground 
all mght ’ 

‘I wasn’t,’ said Fiver 
‘What ? Where were you then ? ’ 

‘Here ’ 

‘All mght ? ’ 

‘Yes A yew tree gives good shelter, you know ’ 

Hazel was now seriously worned If Fiver’s horrors had 
kepthim above ground all mght m the ram, oblivious of cold 
and prowhng elil, then clearly it was not gomg to be easy to 
talk him out of them He was silent for some time At last he 
said, ‘ What a shame' I still think you’d do better to come 
and join us But 1*11 let you alone now and come and see 
iow you’re feehng later Don’t go eatmg the yew tree, 
cither ’ ’ 

Fiver made no reply and Hazel went back to the field 
The day was certamly not one to encourage forebodmg 
y m-Fnth it was so hot that the lower part of the field was 
'unud Tlic air was heavy with thick, herbal smelJs, as 
'ough it were already late June, the water-mmt and 
jnorjoram, not yet fiowering, gave off scent from their 
caves and hcrc and there an early meadow-srveet stood m 
°om Thc chiff-chaff was busy all mornmg, high m a silver 
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bireîi near the abandoned holes across the dip; and from 

eep m the copse } somewhere by the disused well, came the 

beautiful song of the blackcap By early aftemoon there was 

a . ess 0i beat, and a herd of cows from the higher fields 

s^ow y grazed their way down into the shade. Only a few of 

tne rabbits remained above ground. Almost all were asleep 

iri t e burrows. But still Fiver sat alone under the yew tree. 

In the early evening Hazel sought out Bigwig and to- 

~ e er , * & Y ventured into the copse behind the warren. At 

moved cautiously, but before long they grew 

con ent at findmg no trace of any creature larger than a 
mouse ö 

.3 here ’ s T no , thin g to smeli; said Bigwig, ‘and no tracks. I 
hmk Gowshp s told us no more than the truth. There really 

6 kere * ^ffibrent from that wood where we 

scared ct'fr f* Ver . ^ don5t mind telling you, Hazel, I was 

‘So ij t j at hut ^ wasn’t going to show it/ 

this nW Tt answered Hazel *But I agree with you about 
tüis place I: seems completely dear. If we 

ms is odd, thoup-h’ t> • _ • 



that led 7 nuaaie ot which was a rabbit-hoie 

ground was OU f ? f the warren passages below. The 
mould. Where ffiL dam P 5 oId leaves thick in the 

commotion The fotter!^ St ° p P ed there were si g ns .° f 
shov.ers Somewer^.n • been thrown up in 

wet clots were hdr, on the brambles and a few flat, 

clump I n t h e cenfr f out m °P en ground beyond the 
scored with lonp- e ea -rth had been laid bare and was 
narrow, reaular and Purr °ws, and there was a 

carrots thev had ^ . about the same size as one of the 
smfied and stared T mornm g- The two rabbits 

‘Thc f°nmaW I OUl f make nothm S o£: it. 

' - only rthhft 15 S U ° Sme11 ’ 5 said Bigwig. 

man - that’ s even-wi^ n f ia î> s ever Yw h ere, of course And 
hn\ c nothin? to d"n \ C - °° but that sine ll might very well 

Ihrough thc wood and “ * at a man walked 

a man th;lt lorc up thjs^ 0 TOd'’ ,IUte SÜCk d °"' n ‘ 11 wasn t 
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drives them undeiground they still feeî gregarîous. Hazel 
noticed that almost all his companions seemed to have 
become fnendly with the warren rabbits. AIso, he found that 
whenever he moved into one group or another, the warren 
rabbits evidently knew who he was and treated him as the 
ieader of the newcomers. He could not find Strawberry, but 

after a time Cowshp came up to him from the other end of 
the haU 


I m glad you’re here, Hazel, 5 he said. * Some of our lot 

CT d _ 1 xat * t • rv _ 


you’d prefer.’ 6 

There is a rabbit saying, * In the warren, more stories than 
passages , and a rabbit can no more refuse to tell a story than 
an Inshman can refuse to fight Hazel and his friends con- 
terred After a short time Blackberry announced, ‘WeVe 
as e ^ azel to tell you about our adventures * how we made 
° U ^ OUrnc ^ ^ ere ancl had the good Iuck to join you ’ 
ffl ere Was , an _ uncon ifortabIe silence, broken only by 

baÄÏÏel diSmayed> ^ 

the^no harmTAat?’ 116 “ tod “ a ! ° W V ° ice ‘ ‘ Surdy 

do^rtïkl ,> ei îu d Tuietly. 'Let them tell us if they 

Howvef T ey , haVe their own wa ^ bere.’ 
theother rahhit S ,, e f CC cont “ lued for some time, as though 
was wrong 1 001 Care to m ention what they thought 

BoJeth?ngTO°u^elF 1 l Blackberr y atlast ‘ You’U have tosay 

He spoke up agam’ •oT N °a f' hy shouId y° u? rU do itd 
that we bavp a „ ’ j U secon d thoughts, Hazel remembers 

tell y OU a stort? g °r°-vi ster y: teller among us. Dandehon will 

way,> he whispercd ' ahrairah - That can ’t go wrong, any- 

ÎSêl h r?™’ said Handehon. 

King’s LettuTO^ the St ° nes b y the well-pit. ‘The 
bclieve.’ ’ he ans "’ ere d. ‘They think a lot of that, I 
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Dandclion took up his cue wth thc same plucky readmess 
that hc had sliown m the wood ‘I’ll tell the story of the 
King’s Lettuce,’ he said aloud 
‘We shall enjoy that,’ replied Cowslip îmmechately 
‘He’d better,’ muttered Bigwig 
Dandehon began 
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Don Alfonso ‘Eccovi îl mcdico, signorc bcllc ’ 

Fenando and Gughclmo ‘Despim în maschcra, chc tristc pellc 1 ’ 

LorLnzo da Ponte Cosi fan Tutle 


‘Thcy say that there was a time when El-ahrairah and lns 
followers lost all their luck Their enemies drove them out 
and they were forced to hve down m thc marshes ofKelfazm 
How where the marshes of Kelfazm may be I do not know, 
but at the time when El-ahrairah and lus followers were 
hving there, of all the dreary places in the world they were 
the dreariest There was no food but coarse grass and even 
the grass was mixed with bitter rushes and docks The 
ground was too wet for digging the water stood m any hole 
that was made But all the other ammals had grown so 
suspicious of El-ahrairah and his tricks that they would not 
Ht him out of that wretched country and every day Prince 
Rainbow used to come walkmg through the marshes to 
make sure that El-ahrairah was still there Prmce Rambow 
had the power of the sky and the power of the hills and Fnth 
had told him to order the world as he thought best 

One day, when Prmce Rambow was coming through the 
marshes, El-alirairah went up to him and said, “Prmce 
Rambow, my people are cold and cannot get imderground 
because of the wet Their food îs so dull and poor that they 
Will be ill when the bad weather comes Why do you keep 
Us here agamst our will ? We do no harm ” 



I0 4 THE JOURNEY 

ari . E1 “ ahra ir ah 5 SÎ replied Prince Rainbow, <f all the 
nimals know that yon are a thief and a trickster. Now your 
mcks iiave caught up with you and you have to live here 
«7«; you can P^suade us that you will be an honest rabbit ” 
w t»*au ShaU never S et °ut 3 5î said El-ahrairahj <c for I 
w t w aS ai ? CCl t0 teh P e °pl e to stop hving on their 
pike?” 1 y ° U Gt US ° ut lf f can sw hn across a lake full of 

tnck îîl 5 „ sa id Prince Rainbow, cc for I have heard of tliat 
c “Wn° UrSj l~ ah rairah, and I know how it is done 55 

Darzin’* can stea l the lettuces from Kmg 

‘N %? n asked EI “ahrairah. 

the anhnal in ? ^ rzi ^~ ru led over the biggest and richest of 

very fierce andt “i W ° rld at lhat time * His soIdiers were 
ditch and mi a !i f ttuce & arden w as surrounded by a deep 

was near S n i ^ a th ° USand sentries da Y aud mght It 
followers hved a ace ’ on the ecige of the city where all his 

Dar 2m ? leltu'es ^ talhed of stea W Kmg 
‘ ‘ c You can tr4 ^f ce R f lnbow laughed and said, 
niultiply vour np? 3 î _ahrairah ’ and 1] f you succeed I will 
keep them out 0 f FS e ? e ?? vhere and no one will be able to 
the world But what^ f he garden from now till theendof 

k-'led by the'soldîers a'nd th^ h ,? P “ 15 that *>» wU * 
plausible rascal 55 16 wor l d W1 H be nd of a smooth, 

‘Nmv'YoTa I 1 îhe S hedgêh hrairah ' “ We sha11 see ‘” 
and snails m the marStP^ was ne ar-by 3 Iooking for slugs 
tween Pnnce Rainbow and^f ^ hea f d what P assed be ' 
to tbc great palace of TC' El " abraira h. He slipped away 
Jcwarded f or warnmo-V,* Darzin and begged to be 
£ “Kmg Darzin^» g u hun a S ainst his enemies. 
ahrairah, has said* he ° S , mhled3 ‘‘that wicked thief, El- 
commgtotrickyouand " , * teaI y ° Ur Iettuces and he lS 
r El ' n gDarzin K l F* mto the garden.” 

° r £ ïyo a P laîn of thc guard^ t0 thC lettuce g arden and sent 

hCC ” 5 ' 0,en sincfthe s«d wrjsown ^ v " NOt ° nC o{themhas 

s °wn Very soon now they will 
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be ready and then I mean to hold a great feast for alJ my 
people But I have heard that that scoundrel El-ahrairah 
means to come and steal them if he can You are to double 
tlie guards and all the gardeners and weeders are to be 
examined every day Not one leaf is to go out of the garden 
untxl either I or my chief taster gives the order ” 

‘The captain of the guard did as he was told That mght 
El-ahrairah came out of the marshes of Kelfazin and went 
secretly up to the «great ditch With hxm was his trusty 
Captain of Owsla, Rabscuttle They squatted în the bushes 
and watched the doubled guards patrolhng up and down 
When the mormng came they saxv all the gardeners and 
weeders commg up to the wall and every one was looked at 
by three guards One was new and had come înstead of his 
uncle who was îll, but the guards would not let him xn 
because they did not know liim by sight and they nearly 
threw hxm mto the ditch before they would even let him go 
home El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle came away în perplexxty 
and that day, when Prxnce Rambow came walkmg tlirough 
the marshes, he said, “ Well, well, Prmce with the Thousand 
Enemxes, where are the lettuces ? ” 

u ‘ “I am havmg them dehvered,” answered El-ahrairah 
Therc wxll be rather too many to carry ” Then he and 
Rabscuttle went secretly down one of thexr few holes where 
there was no water, put a sentry outside and thought and 
talked for a day and a mght 

‘ On the top of the hill near King Darzm’s palace there 
was a garden and here hxs many chxldren and hxs chief 
followers’ children used to be tahen to play by their mothers 
and nursemaids There was no wall round the garden It 
w as guarded only when the children were there at night 
11 was empty, because there was nothmg to steal and no one 
Jn be hunted The next mght Rabscuttle, who had been told 
ny El-ahrairah what he had to do, went to the garden and 
du g a scrape He hid m the scrape all mght, and the next 
morning, when the children were brought to play, he shpped 
0ut and joined them There were so many children that each 
°ne of the mothers and nursemaids thought that he must 
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belong to somebody eîse but » 

a s the children anH ° f f as about tîîe same size 
able CS "l mUCh <hffereDt to l00k at > he 
Of tncks and £ames ^ , sorne °f them Rabscuttle was fulï 
pîaymg ju^t as if hp h , ^ Ulte soon ho was running and 

When tlie time came foAhe ch ]f *** children himself 
scnttle went too Tt> ae cînîcîren to go homej Rab- 

the guards saw Rabscuttie gatC ° f the Clt ) ; and 

stoppedhimandasknHx h’ ^ 111 ^ Darzm’s son. They 
son said, “ You let h i WaS hls motîrer î but the Khng’s 

he scumed off and we b f Uttle g0t inside the King’s palace, 
her ehehidalldav tw* 1 ° nG ° f the darh burrows; and 

hh way to the rovafl 1 ” h ° eVemn S he came oot **d made 
got ready f or the ldnD'TTi fflS> w . hcre the food was bemg 
There were grasses anH hlS chle ^ fobowers and wives. 
berries, f or Km? D ar2Jn5 CUUs and roots a nd even nuts and 
da Y s , through the wonHc ? went everywhere in those 

J n the store-rooms and p a he ds * There were no soldiers 

he «W all he could to mÄ Utt c e “2 there in the dark *“» 

hinwelf. he food bad, except what he ate 

a sked him whether the SGnt for the c k* e f taster and 

Sai that several of them f CeS were rea dy. The chief taster 

a ?f t hy had SOm e brought mto ftf CdIent and that he had 
Good» said the w n î? T 5 he stores - 
omght 55 ë- We will have two or three 

-bul the next mo * 

Unt taI:CU lh Wlt h bad^stom^ 1 )^ f Ud severaî of his people 
Storr- ° n settm g ill, because d r Wlîatcver they ate they 
re-room s and spoiW the Ä bsCnttle was hidmg in the 

Sr te n i 0 ot ? s&tr 11 was broughtin 

«AftcrfiJ W ° rsc but he & ot no better. In 

S'n nandcam>cb ^^ U ^ahr^ Pe | d ° Ut again ™ th the 

U-aîirT "? s 1,1 and t!la t Rabsr,,'a'T t, Whcnheheard that 
‘ llrJIrah - et to V. ork o d ™ î Ie ! ad done all he wanted, 

dtsgu.se Iumself, I* chpped h.s 
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vvlute tail and made Rabscuttle mbble his fur short and 
stain it with mud and blackbemes Then he covered bun- 
self all over with traihng strands of goose-grass and big 
burdocks and he even found ways to alter his smell At last 
even his own wives could not recogmze Inm, and EI- 
ahrairah told Rabscuttle to follow some way behmd and 
off he went to Kmg Darzm’s palace But Rabscuttle waited 
outside, on the top of the hill 

1 When he got to the palace, El-aluairah demanded to see 
the captam of the, guard “ You are to take me to the Kmg,” 
he said “ Prmce Rainbow has sent me He has heard that 
the King îs îll and he has sent for me, from the distant Iand 
beyond Kelfazm, to find the cause of his sickness Be qmck 1 
I am not accustomed to be kept waitmg ” 

‘ “How do I know this îs true ? ” asked the captam ofthe 
guard 

‘ “It îs all one to me,” rephed El-ahrairah “ What îs the 
sickness of a httle king to the chief physician of the land 
beyond the golden nver of Fnth ? I will return and tell 
Pnnce Rambow that the king’s guard were foohsh and gave 
mc suc h treatment as one might expect from a crowd of 
flea-bittcn louts ” 

He turned and began to go away, but the captam of the 
guard became fnghtcned and called him back El-alirairah 
allowed himself to be persuaded and the soldiers took him 
to the kmg 

After five days of bad food and bad stomach, the king was 
not inchncd to bc suspicious ofsomeone who said that Prince 
Rambow had sent him to m ake him bettcr Ple beggcd El- 
ahrairah to cxamine him and promised to do all hc said 
‘El-ahrairali made a great busmcss ofexamining the king 
Hc lookcd at his eyes and his cars and his tectli and his 
droppmgs and the ends of his clav\s and he inquircd what 
hc liad bcen catmg Then lie dcmandcd to scc thc royal 
store-rooms and the lctlucc-gardcn Whcn hc came back hc 
lookcd vcry gra\e and said, “Grcat king, I hnow wcll wliat 
sorrj’ ncws ît wall bc to you, but thc causc of vour cicknc>;s is 
thosc vcry lcttuccs hy w luch y ou sct such storc ” 
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' “J 116 !ett f es ? ” cried ICing Darzin. “ Impossible! Thcy 
night iP° Wn 10m & ood > hcalthy secd and guardcd day and 

h»ll t n las! ”r aid J EI ' ahrairaIl! “ï know k wolll But they 
in l. J r mfec . tcd b V thc dreadcd Louscpedoodlc, that flics 
-\ reaSI ” S throu g h the Gunpat ofthe Cludge 

Awnan y , vlrus dear me, yes! — isolated by the purple 

Pokev Th matunn s 111 the grey-green forests of the Oltey 
,S ' y° u uu derstand, is to put the matter for you m 

are P eert! ’ mS0 l ar a . S 1 Can Medically speaking, there 
you ” m C ° lri ‘ ) Cxltles Wlth "’hicii I wjII not weary 

l annot beIleve h.” said the king. 
nrove ,t to S ' mP n' C ° mSe ’’’ said El-ahiairah, "will be to 
ill TcII , Ut we need not nrake one of your subjects 

■ Se *M S ’ ^ g ° ° Ut and take * prisoner ” 

was Rabscuftl? Went . out and the first creature they found 

thjfgh the ga?efandfnto £* ^ dragged 

much the better 1 DisSstm^ “ Nast y creature! S ° 

‘Rabscuttle did so Ä ’ ° at that lettuce! ” 

and thrash about He Hckerf . afterwar *. he be g an t0 moa ? 
eyes He gnawed at thr fl d m ConvuIsions and rolled bis 

‘ “He EÎT nd î°* hed at the mouth - 

exceptxonally bad’one Or ‘ Hemusthave g otan 

infection is partxcularly deadlv tfï “î ? 6 P robable > the 
let us be thankful it was nn/v But m any event » 

served our purpose Th! i? YoUr Ma J est y* WeD, he has 
Your Majesty / 5 went J pi m ° ut! 1 wou ldstrongly advise 
lettuces where thev c “^krmrah, “not to leave the 
seed. The 3 3 ^*« sboot -d «ower and 

but you must get nd of them 5 ’ 1 ^ 1S dlsa PP omtin ö> 

‘At that moment, as luck’wnnH i, 
captam of the guard, with Yon* lt] m carae the 

‘ “Your Majesty ” he crS ?<„ hed S eho S- 
the marshes of Kelfazin Thé profte'oT'n T tarns from 
mustenng for war. They say they ajsorning TSSToT 
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Majesty’s garden and steal the royal lettuces May I have 
your Majesty’s order to take out the soldiers and destroy 
them ? ” 

‘ “Aha 1 ” said the kmg, “ I have thought of a trick worth 
two of that ‘Particularly deadly to rabbits ’ Well' Well' 
Let them have all the lettuces they want In fact, you are to 
take a thousand down to the marshes of Kelfazm and leave 
them there Ho' Ho' What a îoke' I feel all the better for 
tt'” 

‘ “Ah, what deadly cunmng'” said El-ahrairah “No 
wonder Your Majesty îs ruler of a great people I beheve 
you are already recovering As with many îllnesses, the cure 
is simple, once perceived No, no, I will accept no reward 
In any case, there îs nothing here that would be thought of 
value in the shimng land beyond the golden nver of Frith I 
have done as Prmce Rarnbow required It îs sufficient 
Perhaps you will be so good as to tell your guards to 
accompany me to the foot of the hill He bowed, and left 
the palace 

‘Later that evemng, as El-ahrairah was urgmg lns rabbits 
to growl more fiercely and run up and down m the marshes 
of Kelfazin, Pnnce Rainbow came over the river 
‘ “El-ahrairah,” he called, “am I bewitched ? ” 

‘ “It îs quite possible,” said El-ahrairah “The dreaded 
Lousepedoodle —” 

‘ “There are a thousand lettuces m a pile at the top of the 
marsh Who put them there ? ” 

‘ “ I told you they were being delivered,” said El-alirairah 
You could hardly expect my people, weak and hungry 
as they are, to carry them all the way from Kmg Darzm’s 
garden However, they wdl soon recover now, under the 
treatmcnt that I shall prescribe I am a physician, I may 
say, and îf you have not heard as much, Prince Rainbow, 
you may take ît that you soon will, from another quartcr 
Rabscuttle, go out and collect thc lcttuces ” 

‘Tlien Pnnce Rambow saw that El-ahrairah had bccn as 
good as his word, and that he lumselfmust keep his promisc 
too He Iet the rabbits out of tlic marslics of Kelfazm and 
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they multiplied everywhere. And from tliat day to this, no 
pov/er on earth can keep a rabbit out of a vegetable gar en 5 
for El-ahrairah prompts them with a thousand tricks, t c 
best in the world. 5 


16. Silverweed 

He saidj ‘Dance for me’ and he said, 

‘You are too beautiful for the wmd 
To pick at, or the sun to burn ’ He said, 

‘ I’m a poor tattered thing, but not tinkind 
To the sad dancer and the dancing dead ’ 

Sidney Keyes Four Poslures o/Death 


' Well done/ said Hazel, as Dandelion ended. 

'He’s very good, isn’t he?’ said Silver. ‘ We’re lucky^ 0 
have him with us. It raises your spirits just to hear him 
'That’s put their ears flat for them,’ whispered Bigwig- 
‘Let’s just see them find a story-teller to beat hnn. 3 

They were all m no doubt that Dandehon had done them 
credit Ever since their arrival most of them had felt out ° 
their depth among these magnificent, well-fed strangers, 
with their detached manners, their shapes on the wall, their 
elegance, their adroit evasion of almost all questions — above 
all, their fits of un-rabbit-like melancholy. Now, their own 
story-teller had shown that they were no mere bunch ° 
tramps Certainly, no reasonable rabbit could withhold 
admiration They waited to be told as much, but after a feW 
moments reahzed with surprise that their hosts were 
evidently less enfhusiastic. 

Very nice, said Cowslip. He seemed to be searching f° r 
someihmg more to say, but then repeated, ‘ Yes, very mce. 
An unusual tale.’ 

ke must know it, surely?’ muttered Blackberry to 
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III 


‘I ahvays tlunk these traditional stones retam a lot of 
charm,’ said another of the rabbits, ‘especially when they’re 
told m the real, old-fasluoned spint ’ 

‘Yes,’ said Strawberry ‘Conviction, that’s what ît needs 
You really have to believe m El-ahrairah and Prmce Ram- 
bow, don’t you ? Then all the rest follows ’ 

‘Don’t say anytlung, Bigwig,’ whispered Hazel for Big- 
wig was scuffling his paws mdignantly ‘You can’t force 
them to hke ît îf they don’t Let’s wait and see what they can 
do themselves ’ Aloud, he said, ‘ Our stones haven’t changed 
m generations, you know After all, we haven’t changed 
ourselves Our lives have been the same as our fathers’ and 
their fathers’ before them Things are different here We 
realize that, and we think your new îdeas and ways are very 
excitmg We’re all wondenng what kind of things you tell 
stones about ’ 

‘ Well, we don’t tell the old stones very much,’ said Cow- 
shp ‘ Our stories and poems are mostly about our own hves 
heie Of course, that Shape of Laburnum that you saw - 
that’s old-fashioned now El-ahrairah doesn’t really mean 
much to us Not that your friend’s story wasn’t very charm- 
ln g)’ he added hastily 

‘El-ahrairah is a tnckster,’ said Buckthorn, ‘and rabbits 
will always need tncks ’ 

‘No,’ said a new voice from the further end of the hall, 
heyond Cowshp ‘Rabbits need digmty and above all, the 
Will to acccpt their fate ’ 

We thmk Silverweed îs one of the best poets we’ve had for 
m «iny months,’ said Cowshp ‘ His îdeas have a great follow- 
ln g Would you hke to hear lum now ? ’ 

Ycs, ycs,’ said voices from all sidcs ‘ Silvcnveed 1 ’ 

Hazel,’ said Fivcr suddenly, ‘ I want to get a clcar îdea of 
ous Silverwced, but I daren’t go closer by mysclf Will you 
come witli me ? ’ 

Why, Fivcr, whatevcr do you mean ? \Vliat is thcrc to be 
afraid oP’ 

Oh, rrith liclp me’’ said Tiver, trcmbhng, ‘I can smell 
Inm from herc He temfics mc ’ 
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c Ohj Fiver. don 5 t be absurd 1 He just smells the same as 
the rest of them 5 

c He smells like barley ramed down and left to rot in the 
fîelds. He smells like a v/ounded mole that can 5 t get under- 
ground 5 

c He smells Iike a big. fat rabbit to me, with a lot of carrots 
inside But I 5 II come with you 5 

When they had edged their way through the crowd to the 
far end of the burrow, Hazel was surpnsed to realize that 
Silvenveed was a mere youngster. In the Sandleford warren 
no rabbit of his age v/ould have been asked to tell a story, 
except perhaps to a few friends alone. He had a wild, 
desperate air and his ears twitched continually As he began 
to speak, he seemed to grow less and less aware of his 
audience and contmually tumed his head, as though 
listening to some sound, audible only to himself, from the 
entrance tunnel behind him But there was an arresting 
fascination in his voice, like the movement of wind and light 
on a meadow, and as its rhythm entered into his hearers the 
whole burrow became silent 


The v/ind is blowing, blowing over tbe grass. 

It shakes the wdlow catkins, the leaves shine silver. 

Wbere are you gomg, wind ? Far, far away 
Over the hills, over the edge of the world. 

Take me with you, wxnd, high over the sky. 

will go \»ith you, I will be rabbit-of-the-wind, 

Into the sky, the feathery sky and the rabbit. 

The str(^m is running, rumirng over the gravel, 

e h roo hlime. the Mngcups, the blue and gold 

\Vherc are you gomg, stream ? Far, far away 

Tak^rn 1 eh , eatber ’ sildm g away all mght 
I will o- C ' n » ^° U ’ stream ’ av/a y in the starhght. 

Do vlV'' ^ 1 wn be rahbit-of-the-strim, 

roug the water, the green water and the rabbit 

The\ l CaVCS come blowing. yellow and brovm. 

r.r e m 1110 dltches t they tug and hang on the hedge. 

imo 2 y T gomg ’ leavcs? Far ’ fer mva y 

Carth we go, wath the rain and the berries. 
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Takc mc, lca\cs, O take inc on your dnrl joumcy 
I will go with you, I will bc rabbit-of-thc-lcavcs, 

In thc dccp placcs of thc carth, thc carth and thc rabbit 


Frith hcs in thc cvcning sl y Thc clouds arc rcd about him 
I am licrc, Lord Fnlli, I am running through thc long grnss 
O takc mc wiili )ou, dropping bchind thc woods, 

I ar away, to thc licart oflight, thc silcncc 
1 or I am rcady to givc you my brcath, my hfc, 

‘licshming circlc of thc sun. thc sun nnd thc rabbit 
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Fiver was aîready bcyond ihem and ihnisting towards thc 
arthei entrance tunneî Hazel felt that Iic must follow him. 
ut after all the troublc that hc himsclf had taken to be 
rien y, he felt so cross at thc way in which Fivcr had 
antagonized their ncw fnends that as hc passcd jBigwig, he 
sai , Gome and help me to get somc scnsc into him The 
ast t mg wc want is a fight now.’ He fclt that Fiver really 
deserved a short touch of Bigwig. 

They followed Fiver up the run and overtook him at the 
entrance Before either of them could say a woid, he turncd 
and began to speak as though they had asked lum a question 
You xelt it, then ? And you want to know whether I did ? 
Of course I did That’s the worst part of it Thcre isn ; t any 
, e „ s P ea ^s the truth So long as he speaks the truth ît 
, e ° ^ ~ that s w Fat you’re gomg to say, isn’t ît? I’m 
not biammg you, Hazel I felt myself moving towards him 

momTt T C n U r int ° another - But then at the last 

moment I dnfted wide Who knows why ? It wasn’t my own 

me katT, “V^ There was J nst s °nie little part of 

hall wa, ft W 6 ° f Hm * Dld 1 sa Y the roof of that 

nau was made of bonesf 1 TSJnf Ttv i.i } « r* u * 

that covers the whole skvand " u **** ° ^ 

Fnth 5 «; licrTit o an ° we sha H never see to go by 

f at become of us ’ A 

'What on „ i be des P e rate folly, Hazel ; 

plexity. 1S a thlS ? sai d Hazel to Bigwig in per- 

there/ answerfd Io P' eare d “twit of a poet down 

seems to thmk we shm,l5 1 kn ° W that much But wh ^ he 
him and his fancy talk - .i Wa , nt to have anythmg to do with 
can save your breath tt L at s more than I can îmagine You 
us is the row youVe TT T he onI y thin g that’s bothenng 
ITl keep Sfiver an?î; 6d As /° r Sllverwee d 5 aü I can say 
Fiver ga 2 ed ÏÏ be JUst P lain Weed ’ 

icraedlarger than hJwP-■ ,. tha t. kke a s > 
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aZCl mterrapted as he did so Ftver started 
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”5 

‘Fiver, I won’t pretend that I didn’t follow you up here to 
speak angnly You’ve endangered our good start in this 
warren -’ 

‘Endangered?’ cned Fiver ‘Endangered? Wliy, the 
whole place —’ 

‘Be quxet I was going to be angry, but you’re obviously so 
much upset that xt would be poxntless But whatyou aregoing 
to do now îs to come underground with the two of us and 
sleep Come on 1 And don’t say any more for the moment ’ 

One respect m which rabbits’ lives are less complxcated 
than those of humans îs that they are not ashamed to use 
force Havmg no alternative, Fiver accompamed Hazel and 
Bigwig to the burrow where Hazel had spent the prevxous 
mght There was no one there and they lay down and slept 
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When the green field comes off like a lid 
Revealing what was much better hid, 

Unpleasant, 

And look' Behind, without a sound 
The woods have come up and are standing round 
In deadly crescent 
And the bolt îs sliding in îts groove, 

Outside the window îs the black remover’s van, 

And now with sudden, swift emergence 
Come the women în dark glasses, the hump backed surgeons 
And the scissor-man 

W H Auden The IVt/nesses 


It was cold, ît was cold and the roof was made of bones The 
roof was made of the înterlaced sprays of the yew tree, stifF 
twigs twxsted m and out, over and under, hard as îce and set 
wxth dull-red bemes ‘Come on, Hazel,’ said Cowshp 
We’re goxng to carry the yew berrxes home m our mouths 
and eat them în the great burrow Your fnends must leam 
to do that îf tliey want to go our way ’ ‘ No 1 No 1 ’ cncd Fiver, 


n6 THEJOURNEY 

‘Hazel, no 1 ’ But thcn came Bigwig, twistmg m and ^ 
branches, his mouth full of beirics. ‘Look’ said Big ^■ & 
‘I can do xt. I’m running anothcr way Ask me w ) 
Hazel' Ask me whcre! Ask me wlicre’’ TJien thcy 
runmng another way, running, not to thc wairen u ^ 
the fields m the cold, and Bigwig dropped^the berries 
blood-red drops, red droppings hard as wire. ^lt s no go j 
he said ‘No good biting them. Thcy’re coîd.’ 

Hazel woke. He was în the burrow. Hc shivei ed. T 

there no warmth of rabbit bodics lymg closc togc i 
Where was Fiver? He sat up. Near by, Bigwig was stirri 
and twitchmg m his sieep, searching for warmtli, try in § ^ 
press against another rabbit’s body no longer there* 
shallow hollow m the sandy floor where Fiver had lam \ 
not quite cold* but Fiver was gone. 

‘Fiver’’ said Hazel m the dark. , 

As soon as he had spoken he knew there would be norepy 
He pushed Bigwig with his nose, buttmg urgently. Big wl 8' 


Fiver’s gone’Bigwig’’ # , ha( j 

Bigwig was wide awake on the instant and rlaze 
never felt so glad of his sturdy readiness. 

‘What did you say? What’s„wrong ? ’ 

‘Fiver’s gone ’ 

'Where’s he gone ? ’ „ , 

‘Silf - outside It can only be silf You know he wou n 
go wandermg about m the wairen. He hates xt ’ 

‘He’s a nuisance, îsn’t he ? He’s left this burrow cold, too. 
You think he’s m danger, don t you ? Yoa want to g° an 
lookforhim?’ . , 

‘Yes, I must He’s upset and over-wrought and it s 
not light yet There may be ehl, whatever Strawberry 
says 5 


Bigwig hstened and smffed for a few moments. 
c It’s very nearly light,’ he said. ‘There’U be light enough 
to flnd him by Well, I’d better come with you, I supp° s ® - 
Don t worry - he can’t have gone far. But by the King s 
Lettuce’ I won’t half give him a piece of my mind when we 
catch him ’ r 7 
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* 1*11 hold him down ulnlc you hich lum, if only ve can 
find him Come on 1 ’ 

Thcy \\ cnt up thc run lo thc mouth of thc hole and paused 
togcthcr ‘Smce our fncnds arcn’t hcre to push us/ said 
Bigwig, ‘wc mij as wcll makc surc tlie place isn’t crawhng 
with stoats and owls bcforc \vc go out ’ 

At that momcnt a brown owl’s call sounded from the 
opposite wood It was thc first call, and by msünct thcy both 
crouchcd motionlcss, countmg four heart-beats until thc 
second followcd 

‘It’s moving away,’ said Hazcl 

How many ficld-micc say tliat cvcry night, I wondcr ? 
You know thc call’s dcccptivc It’s mcant to be ’ 

Wcll, I can’t hclp it,’ said Hazel ‘ Tiver’s somewhere out 
thcrc and I’m gomg aftcr him You wcrc nght, anyway It is 
fight-just’ 

Shall wc look undcr thc ycw trcc first ? ’ 

But Fivcr was not undcr thc ycw trcc The hght, as it 
grew, bcgan to show thc uppcr field, wlule thc distant hcdgc 
and brook rcmamcd dark, hncar shapes below Bigwig 
jumped down from the bank mto the ficld and ran in a long 
curve across the wct grass He stopped almost opposite tlie 
ole by which they had come up, and Hazel jomed Inm 
Hcre’s his lmc all right,’said Bigwig ‘Fresh, too From 
t e hole straight down towards the brook He won’t be far 
away ’ 

Whcn raindrops are lying ît îs easy to see wliere grass has 
rccently been crossed They followed the Ime down the field 
an d reached the hedge beside the carrot-ground and the 
source of the brook Bigwig had been nght when he said the 
me was fresh As soon as they had come through the hedge 
lc y saw Fiver He was feeding, alone A few fragments of 
carrot were stili lying about near the spnng, but he had left 
nese untouched and was eating the grass not far from the 

gnarled crab-apple tree They approached and he looked 
up 

Hazel said notlung and began to feed beside him He was 
now regrettmg that he had brought Bigwig In the darkness 
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before morrnng and the first shock of discovering that Fiver 
was gone, Bigwig had been a comfort and a stand-by.But now, 
as he saw Fiver, small and familiar, mcapable of hurting 
anyone or of concealing what he fclt, trembling in the wet 
grass, either from fear or from cold, his anger melted away. 
He felt only sorry for him and sure that, if they could stay 
alone together for a whiie, Fiver would come round to an 
easiér state of mmd But ît was probably too late to persuade 
Bigwig to be gentle • he could only hope for the best. 

Gontrary to his fears, however, Bigwig remained as silent 
as himself Evidently he had been expectmg Hazel to speak 
first and was somewhat at a loss. For some time all three 
moved on quietly over the grass, while the shadows grew 
stronger and the wood-pigeons clatt'ered among the distant 
trees. Hazel was begmnmg to feel that all would be well and 
that Bigwig had more sense than he had given him credit for, 
when Fiver sat up on his hind legs, cleaned his face with his 
paws and then, for the first time, looked directly at him, 

I m gomg now, ! he said. C I feel very sad. I’d like to wish 
you well, Hazel, but there’s no good to wish you m this place. 
So just good-bye ’ 

‘But where are you going, Fiver?’ 

^Away To the hills, if I can get there ’ 

‘By yourself, alone? You can’t. You’d die ’ 

You wouldn’t have a hope, old chap,’ said Bigwig. 
oomething would get you before m-Fnth ’ 

I\o, said Fiver very quietly c You are closer to death 
than I.’ 

Are you trying to fnghten me, you miserable lîttle lump 
oi chattering chickweed ? ’ cried Bigwig c IVe a good mind 

cnwn’ sai d Hazel c Don’t speak roughly to him.’ 

Why, you saxd yourself-’ began Bigwig. 

know But I feel differently now. I’m sorry, Bigwig. I 
was gomg to ask you to help me to make him come back to 
e warren . But now - well, I’ve always found that there 
^ as s ° met hing m what Fiver had to say. For the last two 
üays I ve refused to hsten to him and I still think he’s out of 
Scnses ' But 1 haven’t the heart to drive him back to the 
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warren I really belxeve that for some reason or other the 
place îs fnghtenxng lnm out of hxs wits Fll go with lnm a 
Iittle way and perhaps we can talk I can’t ask you to nsk ît 
too Anyway, the others ought to know what we’re domg 
and they won’t unless you go and tell them 1*11 be bach 
before m-Frith I hope we both shall 5 

Bigwig stared Then lie turned funously on Fiver ‘You 
wretched little black beetle,’ he said ‘ You’ve never learnt to 
obey orders, have you ? It’s me, me, me all the time “Oh, 
I’ve got a funny feelmg xn my toe, so we must all go and 
stand on our heads’” And now we’vc found a fine warren 
and got mto ît without even having to fight, yati’ve got to do 
your best to upset everyone 1 And then you risk the lxfe of one 
of the best rabbits we’ve got, just to play nursey wlnle you go 
wandenng about Iike a moon-struck field-mouse Well, Vm 
finished with you, ITl tell you plam And now I’m going 
back to tlie warren to make sure evcryone else îs finxshed 
wxth you as wcll And they will be - don’t make any mistake 
about that’ 

He tumed and dashed back through the nearest gap m 
the hedge On the înstani, a fearful commotxon began on the 
farther sxde There were sounds of kicking and plungmg A 
stick flew mto the air Then a flat, wet clot of dead leaves 
shot clean through tlie gap and landed clear of the hedge, 
close to Hazel Tlie brambles thrashed up and down Hazel 
and Fiver stared at each other, both fightmg agamst the 
împulse to run What enemy was at work on the other side 
of the hedge 3 There were no cries - no spittxng of a cat, no 
squealing of a rabbit - only the cracklmg of twigs and the 
teanng of the grass m violence 

By an effort of courage against all instmct, Hazel forced 
himselfforward mto the gap, with Fiver followmg A terrible 
sight lay before them The rotten Ieaves had been thrown up 
m showers The earth had been laid bare and was scored 
with long scratches and furrows Bigwig was lymg on his 
side, his back Iegs kickmg and strugghng A length of 
twisted copper wire, gleammg dully in the first sunhght, was 
looped round lus neck and ran taut across one fore-paw to 
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the head ofa stout peg driven into thc ground The running 
knot had pulled tight and was buried in the fur behind his 
ear. The projectmg pomt of one strand had lacerated his 
neck and drops of blood, dark and rcd as yew berries, wcllcd 
one by one down his shoulder. For a fcw moments he lay 
pantmg, his side heaving in cxhaustion. Then again bcgan 
the strugghng and fighting, backwards and forwards, jcrking 
and falhng, until he choked and lay quiet 

Frenzied with distress, Hazel leapt out of the gap and 
squatted beside hjm Bigwig’s eyes were closcd and his lips 
pulled back from the Iong front teeth in a fixcd snarl He had 
bitten his lower lip and from this, too, the blood was run- 
mng. Froth covered his jaws and chest. 

‘Thlayh ! 5 said Hazel, stamping ‘Thlayh! Listen! You're 
in a snare - a snare! What did they say in the Owsla? Come 
on — thmk How can we help you ? 5 

There was a pause Then Bigwig’s back legs began to 
kick once more, but feebly. His ears drooped. His eyes 
opened unseemg and the whites showed blood-shot as the 
brown îrises rolled one way and the other After a moment 
his voice came thick and low, bubbhng out of the bloody 
spume m his mouth. 

‘Owsla - no good - biting wire Peg - got to - dig out. s 
A comuilsion shook him and he scrabbled at the ground, 
covering himself m a mask of wet earth and blood. Then he 
was still again. 

‘Run, Fiver, run to the warren , 5 cried Hazel ‘Gct the 
others - Blackberry, Silver Be qmck! He’ll die . 5 

Fiver was off up the field like a hare. Hazel, left alone, 
tned to understand what was needed What was the peg? 
ow was he to dig it out ? He Iooked down at the foul mess 
efore him. Bigwig was lying across the wire, which came 
out tmder his belly and seemed to disappear into the ground 
azel struggled with his own mcomprehension. Bigwig had 
sa! , Dig. That at least he understood He began to scratch 
mto the soft earth beside the body, until after a time his 
C aws scraped agamst somethmg smooth and firm As he 
pause , perplexed, he found Blackberry at his shoulder. 
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‘Bigwigjust spoke/ he said to him, ‘but I don’t think he 
can now He said, “ Dig out tlie peg ” What does that mean ? 
What have we got to do ? ’ 

‘Wait a moment,’ said Blackberry ‘Let me thmk, and 
try not to be împatient’ 

Hazel turned his head and looked down the course of the 
brook Far away, between the two copses, he could see the 
chcrry tree where two days before he had sat with Black- 
berry and Fiver m the sunrise He remembered how Bigwig 
had chased Hawkbit through the long grass, forgettmg the 
quarrel of the previous mght m the joy of their arnval He 
could see Hawkbit runmng towards him now and two or 
three of the others - Silver, Dandekon and Pipkm Dande- 
hon, well m front, dashed up to the gap and checked, 
twitchmg and staring 

‘What îs ît, Hazel' 1 What’s happened ? Fiver said 
‘Bigwig’s m a wire Let him alone till Blackberry tells us 
Stop the others crowdmg round ’ 

Dandelion tumed and raced back as Pipkm came up 
‘Is Cowshp commg'" said Hazel ‘Perhaps he knows 
‘He wouldn’t come,’ rephed Pipkm ‘He told Fiver to 
stop talkmg aboüt ît ’ 

‘Told him what ? ’ asked Hazel mcredulously But at that 
moment Blackberry spoke and Hazel was beside him in a 
flash 

‘This îs it,’ said Blackberry ‘The wire’s on a peg and the 
peg’s m the ground - there, look We’ve got to dig ît out 
Come on - dig beside ît ’ 

Hazel dug once more, his fore-paws throwmg up the soft, 
wetsoil and shpping agamst the hard sides of the peg Dimly, 
he was aware of the others waiting near-by After a time he 
was forced to stop, pantmg Silver took has place, and was 
followed by Buckthom The nasty, smooth, clean, man- 
smelhng peg was laid bare to the length of a rabbit’s ear, but 
still ît did not come loose Bigwig had not moved He lay 
across the wire, torn and bloody, with closed eyes Buckthom 
drew his head and paws out of the hole and rabbed the mud 
off his face 
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‘The peg’s narrower down thcrc/ he said. ‘It tapers I 
think it could be bittcn thiough, but I can’t gct my teeth 
to it ’ 


c Send Pipkin in, 5 said Blackbcrry. ‘Hc 5 s smalîcr, 5 
Pipkm plunged into thc holc. Thcy could hcar the v/ood 
splmtering under lns teeth - a sound hkc a mouse in a slicd 
wainscot at midmght. Iie came out with his nose blccdmg. 

‘The splintcrs prick you and its hard to breathe/but the 
peg’s nearly through 5 
‘Fiver go m,’ said Hazel. 

Fiver was not long in the hole PIe ; too ; came out bleeding. 
c It’s broken m two It’s free 5 

Blaclcberry pressed his nose against Bigwig’s head. As he 
nuzzled him gently the head rolled sideways and back 
again. 


c Bigwig,’ said Blackberry in his ear, c the peg’s out.’ 
There was no response. Bigvâg lay still as before. A great 
fly settled on one of his ears Blackberry thrust at it angrily 
and ît flew up } buzzmg, into the sunshme. 

I thmk he’s gone,’ said Blackberry C I can’t feel his 
bieathing.’ 


Hazel crouched down by Biackberry and laid his nostrils 
close to Bigwig’s, but a hght breeze was blowing and he 
could not tell whether there was breath or not The legs 
were Ioose, the belly flaccid and hmp He tried to thmk of 
what kttle he had heard of snares. A strong rabbit could 
reak his neck m a snare, Or had the point of a sharp wire 

pierced the wind-pipe? 

Bigwig, he whispered, 'we’ve got you out. You’re free. ’ 
igwig did not stir Suddenly ît came to Hazel that îf 
îgwig was dead — and what else could hold him silent in the 
^j 111 if,, n he himself must get the others away before the 
_ rea I° ss could drain their courage and break their spint 
* S rt would lf they stayed by the body. Besides, the man 
come soon. Perhaps he was already coming, with his 
ënn, t° take poor Bigwig away They must go; and he must 

wîiat S6e tliat ad of them - even he himself - put 

t had happened out of mind, for ever. 
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‘ My hcart has jomcd the Thousand 5 for my fnend stoppcd 
running today/ lic said to Blackbcrrj r , quotmg a rabbit 
proverb 

‘If only ît werc not Bigwig, 5 said Blackbcrry ‘ What shall 
wc do without him’” 

‘Thc others arc waitmg, 5 said Hazcl ‘We liave to stay 
alivc Thcrc has to bc somctlung for them to tlunk about 
Help me, or it will be more tlian I can do 5 

He turncd away from thc body and looked for Fiver 
among tlic rabbits belnnd lum But Fiver was nowlierc to be 
sccn and Hazel was afraid to ask for him, m case to do so 
should sccm hke weakness and a necd for comfort 

‘Pipkm, 5 hc snappcd, ‘wliy don’t you clean up your face 
and stop tlie blccdmg ? Thc smell of blood attracts elil You 
know tliat, don’t you p ’ 

‘Yes, Hazel I’m sorrj' Will Bigwig 
‘And another thing, 5 said Hazcl dcspcrately ‘ What was ît 
you were tcllmg me about Cowshp ? Did you say lie told 
Fivcr to be quict p5 

‘ Ycs, Hazcl Fiver came into the warren and told us about 
the snare, and that poor Bigwig 

‘Ycs, all riglit And then Cowshp - ’ > ’ 

‘ Cowshp and Strawberry and the others pretcnded not to 
hear It was ndiculous, bccause Fiver was callmg out to 
everj'body And then as we were running outSilver said to 
Cowslip, “Surcly you’re coming p ” And Cowshp simply 
turned his back So then Fiver went up and spoke to him 
very quietly, but I heard what Cowshp answered He said, 
“ Hills or Inlé, ît’s all one to me where you go You hold your 
tongue 55 And then he struck at Fiver and scratched his ear 5 
‘ I’ll kill him,’ gasped a low, chokmg voice behmd them 
They all leapt round Bigwig had raised his head and was 
supporting himself on lus fore-paws alone His body was 
twisted and his hind-parts and back legs still lay along the 
ground His eyes were open, but his face was such a fearful 
mask of blood, foam, vomit and earth that he looked more 
like some demon-creature than a rabbit The îmmediate 
sight of him, which should have filled them with rehef and 
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joy, biought only terror. They cringed away and none said 
a word. 


‘I’ll kill him/ repeated Bigwig, spluttering through his 
fouled whiskers and clotted fur. ‘Help me, rot you! Can’t 
anyone get this stinking wire off me ? 5 He struggled, dragging 
his hind-legs. Then he fell again and crawled forward, 
traihng the wire through the grass with the broken peg 
snickermg behmd ît 

‘Let him alone 1 ’ cried Hazel, for now they were all 
pressmg forward to help him. * Do you want to kill him? Let 
him rest! Let him breathe! * 

c No, not rest,’ panted Bigwig. c I’m all nght ’ As he spoke 
he fell agam and immediately struggled up on his fore-paws 
as before ‘It’s my back legs. ’Won’t move. That Cowsüp 1 

I’ll kill him! ’ 

‘Why do we let them stay in that warren?’ cried Silver. 
c What sort of rabbits are they ? They left Bigwig to die. You 
all heard Cowslip in the burrow. They’re cowards Let’s 
drive them out - lull them! Take the warren and live there 
ourselves 1 ’ 


‘Yes' Yes' 5 they all answered ‘Come on! Back to the 

wairen 1 Down with Cowslip' Down with Silverweed' Kill 
them > 5 

0 embleer Fnth r cried a squealmg voice in the long 
grass 


At this shockmg împiety, the tumult died away They 
ooked about them, wondermg who could have spoken 
There was silence Then, from between two great tussocks of 
îair-grass came Fiver, his eyes blazmg with a frantic urgency. 
He growled and gibbered at them like a witch-hare and 
those nearest to him fell back m fear. Even Hazel could not 
have said a word for lus life They reahzed that he was 
speakmg 


c The warren ? You’re going to the warren? You fools' 
That warrcn’s nothmg but a death-hole! The whole nlarp î< 
one foul elil’s larder' It’s snared - everywhere, every day' 
That explams everythmg: cverythmg that’s happened smce 
wc came hcre. 
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He sat süll and his words seemed to come crawlmg up the 
sunlight, over the grass 

‘Listen, Dandehon You’re fond ofstones 5 aren’t you ? I’U 
tell you one - yes, one for El-ahrairah to cry at Once there 
was a fine warren on the edge of a wood, overlookmg the 
meadows of a farm It was big, full of rabbits Then one day 
the white bhndness came and the rabbits fell sick and died 
But a few survived, as they always do The warren became 
almost empty One day the farmer thought, “I could m- 
crease those rabbits make them part of my farm - their 
meat, their skms Why should I bother to keep rabbits m 
hutches ? They’ll do very well where they are ” He began to 
shoot all elil - lendn, homba, stoat, owl He put out food for 
the rabbxts, but not too near the warren For his purpose 
they had to become accustomed to going about m the fields 
and the wood And then he snared them - not too many as 
many as he wanted and not as many as would fnghten them 
all away or destroy the warren They grew big and strong 
and healthy, for he saw to xt that they had all of the best, 
partxcularly m wmter, and nothmg to fear - except tlxe 
runnxng knot m the hedge-gap and the wood-path So they 
hved as he wanted them to hve and all the time tliere were a 
few who disappeared The rabbits became strange m many 
ways, different from other rabbits Tliey knew well enough 
what was happenmg But even to themselves they pretended 
that all was well, for the food was good, they were protected, 
they had nothmg to fear but the one fear, and that struck 
here and there, never enough at a ttme to drive them away 
They forgot the ways of wild rabbits They forgot El- 
ahrairah, for what use had they for tnchs and cunnmg, hvmg 
m the enemy’s warren and paying his price? They found out 
other marvellous arts to take the place of tricks and old 
stones They danced m ceremomous greeting They sang 
songs hke the birds and made shapes on the walls, and 
though these could help them not at all, yet they passed 
the time and enabled them to tell tliemselves that they were 
splendid fellows, the very flower of Rabbitry, clevcrcr than 
magpies They had no ChiefRabbit - no, how could they ? - 
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for a Chief Rabbit must be El-ahrairah to his warren and 
keep them from death: and here there was no death but one, 
and what Chief Rabbit could have an answer to that ? 
Instead, Fnth sent them strange smgers, beautrful and sick 
hke oak-apples, like robms 5 pm-cushions on the wild rose. 
And smce they could not bear the truth, these singers, who 
might m some other place have been wise, were squeezed 
under the ternble weight of the warren’s secret until they 
gulped out fine folly - about dignity and acquiescence, and 
anythmg else that could make beheve that the rabbit loved 
the shinmg wire But one stnct rule they had; oh yes, the 
stnctest No one must ever ask where another rabbit was 
and anyone who asked, “Where?” — except m a song or a 
poem—must be silenced To say“ Where?” wasbad enough, 
but to speak openly of the wires — that was mtolerable For 
that they would scratch and kill . 5 

He stopped No one moved. Then, m the silence, Bigwig 
lurched to his feet, swayed a moment, tottered a few steps 
towards Fiver and fell agam Fiver paid him no heed but 
looked from one to another among the rabbits Then he 
began speakmg agam. 

And then we came, over the heather m the night Wild 
rabbits, making scrapes across the valley. The warren 
r f". ^ s how themselves at once. They needed to 

t n what was best to be done But they hit on ît quite soon. 

° p ns into the warren and tell us nothmg. Don’t you 
Se m j farmer only sets so many snares at a time and if one 

ra ît îes, the others will hve that much longer. You 
suggested that Hazel should tell them our adventures, 
lackberry, but it didn’t go down well, did it? Who wants 
o near about brave deeds when he’s ashamed of his own, 
no who kkes an open, honest tale from someone he’s 

tfiîni° ^° U want me to goon?I tellyou, every smgle 
h S ha PP ened fits fi ke a bee in a foxglove. And faU 
’, y ° u say - and fiel P ourselves to the great burrow? We 
“ ,“ P , ouxselves to a roof of bones, liung with shmmg 
rcs. Hdp ourselves to nnsery and death!’ 

uver sank down mto the grass Bigwig, stifi traxhng his 



128 


TIIE JOURNEY 

tiembling and his great size seemed only to add to his air of 
stricken misery. He cringed before them in the grass as 
Hazel waitedj stern and motionless, with Silvcr at his side. 
Hazelj’ said Strawberry, { are you going away ? ’ 

Hazel made no answcr, but Silver said sliarply, ‘What’s 
thattoyou?’ 

Take me with you ’ Thcie was no îeply and he îepeated, 
Take me with you.’ 

We don t caie for creatuies who deceive us,’ said Silver. 

. etter g° back to Nildro-hain. No doubt she’s iess par- 
ticular.’ 

Stiawberry gave a kind of choking squeal, as though he 
tiad been wounded He looked from Silver to Plazel and 

* ^' lver - At last, m a pitiful whisper, he said, 

1 ne wires.’ 

Süver was about to answer, but Hazel spoke first. 

Poor^fell Can 5 C ° me Wlt ^ Us ’' saic * ‘Don’t say any more. 

A few minutes later the rabbits had crossed the cart-track 

nünf Vai i 1S ec ^ into c °pse beyond. A magpie, seemg some 
^ Ce oure d object conspicuous on the empty slope, flew 

a n Gr ° i °i ° ut Ia y there was a splmtered peg and 

a twisted length of wire 
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18 Watership Down 

z Wliat îs now provcd tvas once only îmagm’d 

William Blake The Marnage of Heaven and Hell 

It was everung of the followmg day The north-facmg 
escarpment of Watership Down, m shadow sxnce early 
mormng, now caught the western sun for an hour before 
twihght Three hundred feet the down rose vertxcally m a 
stretch of no more than six hundred - a precipxtous wall, 
from the thm belt of trees at the foot to the rxdge where the 
steep flattened out The lxght, full and smooth, lay hke a gold 
rind over the turf, the furze and yew bushes, the few wmd- 
stunted thorn trees From the ndge, the hght seemed to 
cover all the slope below, drowsy and stxll But down m the 
grass îtself, between the bushes, xn that thrck forest trodden 
by the beetle, the spider and the hunting shrew, the movmg 
light was hke a wind that danced among them to set them 
scurrying and weaving The red rays flickered m and out of 
the grass stems, flashmg minutely on membranous wings, 
casting long shadows behind the thmnest of filamentary legs, 
breaking each patch of bare soil mto a myriad mdividual 
grams The msects buzzed, whined, hummed, stndulated 
and droned as the air grew warmer m the sunset Louder yet 
calmer than they, among the trees, sounded the yellow- 
hammer, the Imnet.and greenfinch The larks went up, 
twittenng m the scented air above the down From the 
summit, the apparent îmmobihty of the vast, blue distance 
was broken, here and there, by wisps of smoke and tmy, 
momentary flashes of glass Far below Iay the fields green 
with wheat, the flat pastures grazed by horses, the darker 
greens of the woods They too, hke the hillside jungle, were 
tumultuous with evening, butfirom the remote height turned 
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18 Waterslup Down 

/ What îs now proved was once only îmagm’d 

William Blake The Marnage of Heaven and Hell 

It was evenmg of the following day The north-facmg 
escarpment of Watership Down, m shadow since early 
mornmg, now caught tlie western sun for an hour before 
twihght Three hundred feet the down rose vertically m a 
stretch of no more than six hundred — a precipitous wall, 
from the thm belt of trees at the foot to the rxdge where the 
steep flattened out The light, full and smooth, lay like a gold 
rmd over the turf, the furze and yew bushes, the few wmd- 
stunted thorn trees From the ndge, the hght seemed to 
cover all the slope below, drowsy and stxll But down m the 
grass îtself, between the bushes, m that thxck forest trodden 
by the beetle, the spider and the huntmg shrew, the movmg 
light was hke a wind that danced among them to set them 
scurrymg and weaving The red rays flickered în and out of 
the grass stems, flashxng minutely on membranous wmgs, 
casting long shadows behind the thmnest of filamentary legs, 
breaking each patch of bare soil mto a myriad mdividual 
grains The însects buzzed, whined, hummed, stridulated 
and droned as the air grew warmer m the sunset Louder yet 
calmer than they, among the trees, soxmded the yellow- 
hammer, the lirmet and greenfinch The Iarks went up, 
twxttering m the scented air above the down From the 
summit, the apparent îmmobihty of the vast, blue distance 
was broken, here and there, by wisps of smoke and tmy, 
momentary flashes of glass Far below lay the fields green 
with wheat, the flat pastures grazed by horses, the darker 
greens of the woods They too, like the hillside jungle, were 
tumultuous with evemng, but from the remote height tumed 
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to stillness, their fîerccness tcmpcicd b> thc air liiat lay 
between. 

At the foot ofthe tuifchfr, Hazel and his companions wcre 
crouching under thc low branchcs of two or tiirce spindle- 
trees Smcc thc previous mornmg tiicy had journcycd ncarly 
three miles. Their luck had bcen good, for cvcryonc %vlio 
had left the warren %vas stiil ahvc. Thcy had splashcd through 
two brooks and wandered fcarfuliy m the dccp woodiands 
west of Ecchinswelh They had rested m tîic straw of a 
Staiweall, or lonely barn, and woken to find thcmselves 
attacked by rats. Silver and Buckthorn, with Bigwig Iielpmg 
them, had covered the retreat until, once all wcre together 
outside, they had taken to fîight. Buckthorn had been 
bitten m the foreleg and the wound, m tlie manner of a rat- 
bite, was irritant and painful Skirtmg a small Iake, they had 
stared to see a great, grey fisher-bird that stabbed and 
paddled in tlie sedge, unül a flight of wild duck had 
nghtened them away with their clamour. They had crossed 
more than half a mile of open pasture witliout a trace of 
cover, expectmg every moment some attack that did not 
come. They had heard the unnatural humming of a pylon in 
e summer air; and had actually gone beneath it, on 
îver s assurance that it could do them no harm. Now they 
ay un er the spmdle-trees and sniffed in weariness and 
doubt at the strange, bare country round them 

mce eavmg the warren of the snares they had become 
aner, s ewder, a tenacious band who understood each 
W £ r e< ^ |- 0 S e ther. There was no more quarrelling. 
had rnm ^ i° Ut the warren had been a grim shock. They 
otber^ r & C ° Ser t0 ^ et; hcr, relying on and valuing each 
oL noZ Pa i 1Üe l They knew now that rt was on these and 
goine- to f C that î heir hVes depended, and they were not 
spite of P ai ^ thin £ the Y possessed between them. In 
oflmw S f° rtS beSlde the snare ^ there was not one 
WÎR Was T had not turned Sick at heart to thmk that Big- 
hefome o d fTb^ n WOndered > hke Blackberry, what would 
Buckthom and H azef without Blackberry, 

na ir'ipkin - Bigwig would have ched. Without 
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himsclf he would have dicd, for which elsc, of thcm all, 
would not have stopped runnmg after such pumshment p 
Thcre was no more qucstionmg of Bigwig’s strcngth, Fivcr’s 
însight, Blackbcrry’s wits or Hazel’s authority Wlien the 
rats camc, Buckthorn and Silver had obeyed Bigwig and 
stood thcir ground The rest had followcd Hazcl ivhcn he 
roused them and, without explanation, told them to go 
quickly outside tlie barn Latcr, Hazel had said that there 
was nothmg for ît but to cross the opcn pasture and under 
Silver’s direction thcy had crosscd ît, with Dandelion run- 
nmg ahcad to reconnoitre Whcn Fivcr said the îron tree was 
harmless they believcd him 

Strawbcrry had had a bad timc His misery made him 
slow-v îtted and careless and hc was ashamcd of thc part he 
had playcd at the varrcn He was soft and morc used than 
lic darcd admit to mdolence and good food But hc made no 
complamt and it vas plain that hc was dctcrmincd to show 
what hc could do and not to be Icft bchmd Hc had proved 
uscful m the voodland, bcmg bcttcr accustomcd to thick 
woods than any of thc othcrs ‘Hc’ll bc all nght, you knov, 
ifvc givc him a chancc,’ said Hazcl to Bigvag by the lakc 
‘So hc damcd vcll ought to bc,’ rcphcd Bigvig, ‘thc grcat 
dandy’ -for by tlicir standards, Stravbcrry v as scrupulously 
clcan and fastidious ‘Wcll, I won’t havc him brov-bcatcn, 
Bigvig, mind That von’t hclp him ’ Tlns Bigwig had 
acccptcd, though rathcr sulkilv Yct hc himsclf liad become 
Icss ovcrbcaring Thc snarc had Icft him vcak and ovcr- 
vrought It wis lic vho Ind giv cn thc nhrm in thc bam, for 
hc could not slccp and at tlic sound of scratching had startcd 
up at oncc Hc vould not Ict Silvcr nnd Buckthom fight 
alonc, but hc had fclt obhgcd to Icav c thc v orst of it to thcin 
Tor thc first timc m lus hfc, Bigvig lnd found himsclf drivcn 
to modcration and prudcncc 
As thc sun sank lovcr and louchcd thc cdgc of thc cloud- 
bclt on thc hon/on, II.i7cl cameout from undcr thc hranchcs 
and lookcd carcfullv round tlic louer slope Hicn hc vtT-rd 
upv irds ovcr thc ant-liills to thc opcn dovn ri'ing ahovc 
I iv rr and \com foltovcd lum out nnd fcll to mbbîmg at a 
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patch of sainfoin. It was ncw to thcm, but thcy did not nccd 
to be told that it was good and it raiscd tlicir spirits Hazcl 
turned back and joined thcm among the big, rosy-veined, 
magenta flower-spikcs. 

‘Fiver, 5 he said, ‘let me get this right. You want us to 
chmb up this place, however far it is, and find shclter on tlie 
top. Is that ît ? ’ 

‘Yes, Hazel.’ 

‘But the top must be very higli. I can’t cven see it from 
here It’ll be open and cold.’ 

‘Not m the ground. and the soil’s so light that we shall be 
able to scratch some shelter easily when we find the right 
place ’ 

Hazel considered agam ‘It’s getting started that bothers 
me. Here we are, all tired out. I’m sure ît’s dangerous to 
stay here We’ve nowhere to run to We don’t know the 
country and we can’t get underground But ît seems out of 
the question for everybody to climb up there tomght. We 
should be even less safe ’ 

‘We shall be forced to dig, shan’t we *” said Acorn. ‘This 
place îs almost as open as that heather we crossed, and the 
trees won’t hide us from anything hunting on four feet ’ 

‘It would have been the same any tame we came,’ said 
Fiver 

‘ I’m not saymg anything against ît, Fiver,’ replied Acorn, 
‘but we need holes It’s a bad place not to be able to get 
underground.’ 

Before everyone goes up to the top,’ said Hazel, ‘we 
ought to find out what ît’s hke I’m gomg up myself to have 
a look round. I’ll be as qmck as I can and you’ll have to 

hope for the best until I get back. You can rest and feed 
anyway ’ 

You re not going aloner,’ said Fiver firmly 
Smce each one of them was ready to go with him in spi te 
of their fatigue, Hazel gave in and chose Dandelion and 
Hawkbit, who seemed less weary than the others. They set 
out up the hillside, going slowly, picking their way from one 
us an< ^ tussock to another and pausing contmually to sniff 
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and stare along tlie great expanse of grass, which stretched 
on either side as far as they could see 

A man walks upnght For him it is strenuous to climb a 
stcep lnll, because he has to keep pushing his own vertical 
mass upwards and cannot gain any momentum The rabbit 
îs bettcr off Iiis forelegs support his honzontal body and the 
grcat back lcgs do thc work They are more than equal to 
thrustmg uphill the light mass în front of them Rabbits can 
go fast uphill In fact, thcy have so much power behmd that 
they find going downhill awkward, and sometimes, în flight 
down a stcep placc, thcy may actually go head over heels 
On tlie other hand the man is five or six feet above the hill- 
sidc and can see all round To him tlie ground may be stcep 
and rough but on the whole ît is evcn, and he can pick his 
dircction easily from tlie top of his moving, six-foot tower 
Thc rabbits’ anxictics and stram m chmbing the down wcre 
diffcrent, tlicrcfore, from those wluch you, readcr, will 
cxpcnence îf you go therc Their mam troublc was not 
bodily fatiguc Whcn Iiazel had said that thcy v, crc all 
tircd out, hc liad mcant that they wcre fcchng thc strain of 
prolongcd insccunty and fcar 

Rabbits abovc ground, unlcss tlicy arc în provcd, famihar 
surroundmgs closc to thcir holcs, hve m contmual fcar If ît 
grows mtcnsc cnough thcy can bccomc glazcd and paralyscd 
by it - tham, to use thcir ov>n word Hazcl and his com- 
panions had bccn on thc jump for ncarly n\o daj-s Indccd, 
cvcr siticc tlicy had Icft tltcir liomc warrcn, fivc daj's bcforc, 
thcy had faccd onc dangcr aftcr anothcr Tlicy wcre all on 
cdgc, somctimcs starung at nothing and again, l>mg dovn 
m any patch oflong grass tlnt offcrcd Bigwig and Bucl- 
thorn smclt ofblood and cvcryonc clsc I ncw thcydid What 
bothcrcd Ilazel, Dandchon and Havskbit was tîic opcnness 
and strmgcncvs of thc down and thcir îmbihtv to scc verv 
fîr ahcad Tlicy clmibcd not ovcr but through the sun*rcd 
gravv, nmong thc av akencd mscct movcmtnt and thc Iight 
ahla/e The grn's unduHtid about thcm lliey pccred over 
ant-hillv and Itoî ed cauuouvly round clttinps ofte iz’c Thcy 
could not tell how f>r.s\v n tltcndgcmight be Thcv topped 
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each short slope only to find another above it. To Hazel, it 
seemed a likely placefor a weasel: or the white owl, perhaps, 
might fly along the escarpment at twilight, loolang mwards 
with îts stony eyes, ready to turn a few feet sideways and 
pick off the shelf anything that moved. Some elil wait for 
their prey, but the white owl îs a seeker and he comes in 
silence. 

As Hazel still went up, the south wind began to blow and 
the June sunset reddened the sky to the zenith Hazel, hke 
nearly all wild ammals, was unaccustomed to look up at the 
sky. What he thought of as the sky was the honzon, usually 
broken by trees and hedges Now, with his head pomting 
upwards, he found himself gazmg at the ndge, as over the 
sky-hne came the silent, moving, red-tinged cumuli. Their 
movement was disturbing, unlike that of trees or grass or 
rabbits These great masses moved steadily, noiselessly 
and always m the same direction. They were not of his 
world 

c O Fnth, 5 thought Hazel, turmng his head for a moment 
to the bright glow m the west, ‘are you sending us to live 
among the clouds ? If you spoke truly to Fiver, help me to 
trust him At this moment he saw Dandelion, who had run 
well ahead, squattxng on an ant-hill clear against the sky. 
Alarmed, he dashed forward. 

Dandelion, get down 15 he said ' Why are you sitting up 
there'* 5 ' " 

Because I can see, 5 rephed Dandehon, witli a kind of 
excilcd joy. Come and look 1 You can see the whole world 5 
Hazel came up to him There was another ant-hill near- 
y and he copied Dandehon, sittmg upright on his hmd legs 
an ooking about him He reahzed now that'they were 
a most on level ground Indeed, the slope was no more than 
gent c or some way back along the hne by which they had 
comc, but he had been preoccupied wxth the xdea of danger 
m the open and had not noticed the change They were on 
op ° xe own Perched above the grass, they could see far 
,L C ' r Cr ï Ircct * on ' Their surroundmgs were empty. If any- 

n L had becn moving they would have seen it im- 
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mediately and whcre the turf ended, the sky began A man, 
a fox - even a rabbit - cormng over the do%vn would be 
conspicuous Fiver had been right Up here, they would 
have clear warnmg of any approach 

The wind ruffled their fur and tugged at the grass, which 
smelt of thyme and self-heal The sohtude seemed like a 
release and a blessing The height, the sky and the distance 
went to their lieads and they skipped in the sunset * O Fnth 
on the hills 1 ’ cned Dandelion ‘ He must have made ît for 
us 1 ’ 

‘He may have madc ît, but Fiver thought of it for us,’ 
answered Hazel ‘Wait till we get him up here 1 Fiver-rah*’ 

‘Where’s Hawkbit ? ’ said Dandelion suddenly 

Although tlie hght was still clear, Hawkbit was not to be 
seen anywhere on the upland After stanng about for some 
time, they ran across to a little mound some way away and 
looked again But they saw nothmg except a field-mouse, 
which came out of its hole and began furricking in a patch 
of seeded grasses 

‘He must have gone down,’ said Dandelion 

‘ Well, whether he has or not,’ said Hazel, ‘ we can’t go on 
looking for him The others are waitmg and they may be m 
danger We must go down ourselves ’ 

‘Whatashame to lose him, though,’ said Dandelion, ‘just 
when we’d reached Fiver’s hills without losing anyone He’s 
such a duffer, we shouldn’t have brought him up But how 
could anything have got hold of him here, without our 
seeing ? ’ 

‘No, he’s gone bach for sure,’ said Hazel ‘I wonder what 
Bigwig will say to him ? I hope he won’t bite him agam 
We’d better get on ’ 

‘Are you going to bnng them up tonight?’ asked Dande- 
lion 

‘I don’tknow,’ said Hazel ‘It’s a problem Where’s the 
shelter to be found ? ’ 

They made for the steep edge The light was beginmng to 
fail They picked their direction by a clump of stunted trees 
which they had passed on their way up These formed a kind 
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of dry oasis - a little featuie common on tbc downs. Half a 
dozen thorns and two or three clders grew togcthcr above 
and below a bank. Between them the ground was bare and 
the naked chalk sliowed a pallid, dirty white under the 
cream-coloured elder bloom. As they approachcd, tlîey 
suddenly saw Hawkbit sitting among thc thorn trunks, 
cleamng his face with his paws. 

‘We’ve been lookmg for you/ said Hazel. ‘Where in the 
world have you been ? ’ 

‘I’m sorry, Hazel, 5 rephed Hawkbit meekly. c I’ve been 
lookmg at these holes I thought they might be some good 
to us ’ 

In the low bank behind him were three rabbit holes. 
There were two more flat on the ground, between the thick, 
gnarled roots They could see no foot-marks and no drop- 
pmgs The holes were clearly deserted 

e Have you been down p ’ asked Hazel, smfîing round 
‘ Yes, I have,’ said Hawkbit. ‘Three of them, anyway. 
They’re shallow and rather rough, but there’s no smell of 
death or disease and they’re perfectly sound I thought they 
might do for us - just for the moment, anyway.’ 

In^ the twihght a swift flew screammg overhead and 
Hazel tumed to Dandelion 

‘News* News’’ he said. c Go and get them up here ’ 
Thus it fell to one of the rank-and-file to make a lucky find 
that brought them at last to the downs. and probably saved 
a hfe or two, for they could hardly have spent the night m 
the open, either on or under the hill, without bemg attacked 
by some enemy or other. 
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‘Who’s m the ncxt ^00^1’ - who ? 

A figure wan 

With a message to onc m therc of somcthing due’ 

Sliall I Lnow him anon?’ 

'Yca, he, and hc brought such, and you’ll know him anon ’ 

Thomas Hardy JVho’s tn ihe JSext Room ? 

The holes certainly were rough — ‘Just nght for a lot of 
vagabonds * like us,’ said Bigwig - but the exhausted and 
those who wander tn strange country are not particular 
about their quarters At Ieast there was room for twelve 
rabbits and the burrows were dry Two of the runs - the 
ones among the thorn trees - led straight down to burrows 
scooped out of the top of the chalk subsoil Rabbits do not 
hne their sleepmg-places and a hard, almost rocky fioor is 
uncomfortable for those not accustomed to ît The holes m 
the bank, however, had runs of the usual bow-shape, leadmg 
down to tlie chalk and then curvmg up agam to burrows 
with floors of trampled earth There were no connectmg 
passages, but the rabbits were too weary to care They slept 
four to a burrow, snug and secure Hazel remamed awake 
for some time, hckmg Buckthom’s leg, which was stiff and 
tender He was reassured to find no smell of mfection, but all 
that he had ever heard about rats decided hnn to see that 
Buckthorn got a good deal of rest and was kept out of the 
dirt until the wound was better ‘ That’s the third one of us 
to get hurt still, all m all, things could have been fâr worse,’ 
he thought, as he fell asleep 

*Iiigwig’s word wns hlesstl, which I have rendered m various places 
m the story as wanderers, scratchers, vagabonds A hlesst is a rabbit livmg 
m the open, without a hole Solitary bucks and unmated rabbits who 
are wandenng do this for quite long periods, especially in summer 
Bucks do not usually dig much m any case, although tliey will scratch 
'■ shallow shelters or make use of existmg holes where these are availablc 
Retl digging îs done for the most part by does preparing forlitters 
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The short June darkness shppcd by in a fcw hours The 
light returned early to the high down but the rabbits did not 
sur Well after dawn they were slill slccping, undistuibcd in 
a silence deeper than they had evcr known Nowadays, 
among fieîds and woods, the noisc level by day îs high - too 
high for some kinds of animal to tolerate Few places are far 
from human noise - cars, buses, motor-cycîes, tractors, 
lornes The sound of a housing cstatc in the morning îs 
audible a long way off. People who record bird-song gencr- 
ally do it very early - before six o’clock — if they can. Soon 
after that, the mvasion of distant noise m most woodland 
becomes too constant and too loud. During the last fifty 
years the siîence of much of the country has been destroyed 
But here, on Watership Dowm, there floated up only faint 
traces of the dayhght noise below. 

The sun was well up, though not yet as high as the down, 
when Hazel woke With him m the burrow were Buckthorn, 
Fiver and Pipkm He was nearest to the mouth of the hole 
and did not wake them as he shpped up the run Outside, he 
sto PP e d to pass hraka and then hopped through the thorn 
patch to the open grass Below, the country was covered 
with early mormng mist which was begmning to clear. Here 
and there, far off, were the shapes of trees and roofs, from 
which streamers of mist trailed down hke broken waves 
pounng from rocks The sky was cloudless and deep blue, 
darkenmg to mauve along the whole nm of the horizon The 
wmd had dropped and the spiders had aheady gone well 
down into the grass It was gomg to be a hot day. 

Hazel rambled about m the usual way of a rabbit feeding 
- five or six slow, rockmg hops through the grass, a pause to 
look round, sitting up with ears erect; then busy nibblmg for 
a s ort time, followed by another move of a few yards For 
t e rst time for many days he felt relaxed and safe He 

began to wonder whether they had much to learn about 
tneir new home 

Was ^ght, he thought c This is the place for us But 
J need to get used to it and the fewer mistakes we 
a e t e better. I wonder what became of the rabbits who 



FEAR IN THE DARK 


139 

made these holes ? Did they stop runmng or did they just 
move away ? If we could only find them tliey could tell us a 
lot ’ 

At this moment he saw a rabbit come rather hesitantly 
out ofthe liole farthest from himself It was Blackberry He, 
too, passed hraka, scratched himself and then hopped înto 
the full sunhght and combed his ears As he began to feed 
Hazel came up and fell m with him, mbbhng among the 
grass tussocks and wandering on wherever his fnend 
pleased They came to a patch of milkwort - a blue as deep 
as that of the sky - with long stems creeping through the 
grass and each minute flower spreadmg îts two upper petals 
hke wmgs Blackberry smffed at ît, but the leaves were 
tough and unappetizing 

‘ What îs this stuff, do you know ? ’ he asked 
‘No, I don’t,’ said Hazel, ‘I’ve never seen ît before ’ 
‘There’s a lot we don’t know,’ said Blackberry ‘About 
this place, I mean The plants are new, the smells are new 
We’re going to need some new îdeas ourselves ’ 

‘Well, you’re the fellow for îdeas,’ said Hazel ‘I never 
know anything until you tell me ’ 

‘But you go m front and take the risks first,’ answered 
Blackberry ‘We’ve all seen that And now our journey’s 
over, îsn’t ît ? This place îs as safe as Fiver said ît would be 
Nothing can get near us without our knowmg tliat îs, as 
long as we can smell and see and hear ’ 

‘ We can all do that ’ 

‘Not when we’re asleep and we can’t see m the dark ’ 
‘It’s bound to be dark at mght,’ said Hazel, ‘and rabbits 
have got to sleep ’ 

‘In the open ? ’ 

‘ Well, we can go on using these holes if we want to, but I 
expect a good many will he out After all, you can’t expect a 
bunch of bucks to dig They miglit make a scrape or two - 
hke that day after we came over the heather - but tliey won’t 
do more than that ’ 

‘That’s what I’ve been thinkmg about,’ said Blackberry 
‘Those rabbits we left - Cowshp and the rest - a lot of the 



Î 4 ° ON WATERSHIP DOWN 


thmgs they did weren’t natural to rabbits - pushing stones 
mto the earth and carrymg food underground and Frith 
knows what ’ 

‘The Threarah’s lettuce was carried underground, if it 
comes to that. 5 

‘Exactly Don’t you see 5 they’d altered what rabbits do 
naturally because they thought they could do better ? And if 
they altered their ways, so can we if we like. You say buck 
rabbits don’t dig. Nor they do. But they could, if they 
wanted to. Suppose we had deep, comfortable burrows to 
sleep m** To be out of bad weather and underground at 
night? Then we would be safe And there’s nothmg to stop us 

havmg them, except that buck rabbits won’t dig Not can’t — 
won’t ’ 


What s your idea, then ? 5 asked Hazel, half-interested 
and half-reluctant ‘Do you want us to try to tum these 
holes mto a regular warren ? ’ 

No, these holes won’t do It’s easy to see why they’ve 
een deserted Only a httle way down and you come to this 
îard, white stuff that no one can dig. They must be bitterly 
cold m wmter. But there’s a wood just over the top of the 
hiU. I got a glimpse of it last mght when we came. Suppose 
we go up higher now, just you and I, and have a look at it?’ 

Ihey ran uphill to the summit The beech hanger lay 
some httle way off to the south-east, on the far side of a grassy 
ti ack that ran along the ndge 

‘There are some big trees there,’ said Blackberry. ‘The 

r ? aVG broken U P the ground pretty deep. We 

l ^ nd aS WeU ° ff as ever we were in the old 

can’t _ u lf , B P^ and the others won ’t dig or say they 

and r U S bare and bleah here That’s why it’s lonely 

b c dnvrn° eourse ’ hl h : when bad weather comes we shall 
oc^dnven off the hills for sure ’ 

ditr rcmdn^ f ntered m J bead to try to make a lot of bucks 
down the d n ° ^ azel doubtfuUy, as they returned 

do vc -3 ' 132 ahhlt kittens need holes, of course; but 

‘\Vc were all born 


m a warren that was dug before our 
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mothers were bom, 1 said Blackberry ‘We’re used to holes 
and not one of us has ever helped to dig one And îf ever 
there was a new one, who dug it ? A doe I’m qrnte sure, 
myself, that îf we don’t change our natural ways we shan’t 
be able to stay here very long Somewhere else, perhaps, but 
not here ’ 

‘It’Il mean a lot ofwork ’ 

4 Look, there’s Bigwig come up now and some of the others 
with lum Why not put ît to them and see what they say ? ’ 

Durmg silflay, however, Hazel mentioned Blackberry’s 
îdea to no one but Fiver Later on, when most of the rabbits 
had fimshed feeding and were either playmg m the grass or 
lying m the sunshme, he suggested that they might go across 
to the hanger - ‘just to see what sort of a wood ît îs’ Bigwig 
and Silver agreed at once and m tlie end no one stayed 
belund 

It was different from the meadow copses they had left a 
narrow belt of trees, four or five hundred yards long but 
barely fifty wide, a kmd of wmd-break common on the 
downs It consisted almost entirely of well-grown beeches 
The great, smooth trunks stood motionless m their green 
shade, the branches spreading fiat, one above another m 
cnsp, hght-dappled tiers Between the trees the ground was 
open and offered hardly any cover The rabbits were per- 
plexed They could not make out why the wood was so lîght 
and still and why they could see so far between the trees 
The continuous, gentle rustling of the beech leaves was un- 
like the sounds to be heard m a copse of nut-bushes, oak and 
silver birch 

Movmg uncertamly m and out along the edge of the 
hanger, they came to the north-east comer Here there was 
a bank from which they looked out over the empty stretches 
of grass beyond Fiver, absurdly small beside the hulking 
Bigwig, turned to Hazel with an air of happy confidence 

‘I’m sure Blackberry’s nght, Hazel,’ he said ‘We ought 
to do our best to make some holes here I’m ready to try, 
anyway ’ 

The others were taken aback Pipkm, however, readdy 



ON WATERSHIP DOWN 


142 

joined Hazel at the foot of the bank and soon two or three 
more began scratching at the hght soil The digging was 
easy and although they often broke off to feed or merely to 
sit in the sun, before midday Hazel was out of sight and 
tunnelling between the tree-roots. 

The hanger might have httle or no undergrowth but at 
least the branches gave cover from the âky * and kestrels, they 
soon realized, were common in this soktude. Although 
kestrels seldom prey on anything bigger than a rat, they will 
sometimes attack young rabbits No doubt this is why most 
grown rabbits will not remain under a hovering kestrel. 
Before long, Acom spotted one as it flew up from the south. 
He stamped and bolted into the trees, followed by the other 
rabbits who were m the open. They had not long come out 
and resumed digging when they saw another - or perhaps 
the same one - hovering some way off, high over the very 
fîelds that they had crossed the previous morning Hazel 
placed Buckthorn as a sentry while the day’s haphazard 
work went on, and twice more during the afternoon the 
alarm was given In the early evening they were disturbed 
by a horseman cantermg along the ridge-track that passed 
the north end of the wood. Otherwise they saw nothmg 
larger than a pigeon all day. 

After the horseman had turned south near the summit of 
Watership and disappeared in the distance, Hazel returned 
to thc edge of the wood and looked out northwards towards 
the bnght, still fields and the dim pylon-line stalking away 
into the distance north of Kmgsclere. The air was cooler and 

thc sun was beginnmg once more to reach the north escarp- 
mcnt 

I ^hink w c’ve done enough,’ he said, ‘for today, anyw r ay. 

should hkc to go down to the bottom of the hill and find 
some reallv good grass. This stuff’s all right in its way but it 5 s 
raihcr thm and dry Docs anyone feel hke commg with me ? ’ 

ugv.ig, Dandchon and Specdwell were ready, but the 
ot icrs prefcrred to graze their way back to the thorn-trees 
ai.r go undcrground with tlic sun. Bigwig and Hazel picked 
<nc that ofTcrcd most cover and, with the others follow- 
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mg, set out on the four or five hundred yards to the foot of 
the hill They met no trouble and were soon feedmg m tlie 
grass at the edge of the wheat-field, the very picture of 
rabbits m an evemng landscape Hazel, tired though he 
was, did not forget to look for somewhere to bolt îf there 
should be an alarm He was luclcy enough to come upon a 
short length of old, overgrown drtch, partly fallen m and so 
heavily overhung with cow-parsley and nettles that ît was 
almost as sheltered as a tunnel, and all four of them made 
sure that they could reach ît quichly from the open 

‘That’ll be good enough at a pmch,’ said Bigwig, munch- 
mg clover and smffing at the fallen bloom from a wayfanng 
tree * My goodness, we’ve learnt a few things since we left the 
old warren, haven’t we ? More than we’d have leamt în a 
hfe-time back there And digging' It’ll be flying next, I 
suppose Have you noüced that this soil’s quite different 
from the soil m the old wan en ? It smells difîerently and it 
shdes and falls qmte difîerently too ’ 

‘That reminds me,’ said Hazel ‘I meant to ask you 
There was one thmg at that ternble warren of Cowshp’s that 
I admired very much - the great burrow I’d hke to copy ît 
It’s a wonderful îdea to have a place underground where 
everybody can be together - talh and tell stones and so on 
What do you think ? Could ît be done ? ’ 

Bigwig considered ‘ I know this,’ he said ‘ If you make a 
burrow too big the roof starts fallmg m So îf you want a 
place hke that you’ll need somethmg to Iiold the roof up 
What did Cowslip have ? ’ 

‘Tree roots ’ 

‘Well, there are those where we’re digging But are they 
the nght sort ? ’ 

‘We’d better get Strawbeny to tell us what he knows 
about the great burrow, but ît may not be much I’m sure 
he wasn’t ahve when ît was dug ’ 

‘ He may not be dead when ît falls m either That warren’s 
tharn as an owl m dayhght He was wise to Ieave when he 
did’ 

Twihght liad fallen over the cornfield, for although long, 
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red rays still lit the upper down 3 the sun had set below. The 
uneven shadow of the hedge had faded and disappeared. 
There was a cool smell of moisture and approaching dark- 
ness A cockchafer droned past. The grasshoppers had fallen 
silent. 

‘ Owls’ll be out/ said Bigwig c Let’s go up again 5 
At this moment, from out in the darkenmg field, there 
came the sound of a stamp on the ground It was followed by 
another, closer to them, and they caught a glnnpse of a white 
tail. They both îmmediately ran to the ditch. Now that they 
had to use it m eamest, they found it even narrower than 
they had thought. There was just room to turn round at the 
far end and as they did so Speedwell and Dandehon tumbled 
in behmd them 

‘What is ît asked Hazel ‘What did you hear?’ 
‘There’s somethmg coming up the hne of the hedge, 5 
replied Speedwell c An ammal Making a lot,of noise, too/ 
‘Did you see it ? ’ 

‘No, and I couldn’t smell ît either It’s down-wind But I 
heard it plamly enough ’ 

I heard ît too,’ said Dandehon c Something fairly big — as 
big as a rabbit, anyway - movmg clumsily but trying to keep 
concealed, or so ît seemed to me.’ 
c Homba°’ 

No, that we should have smelt,’ said Bigwig, c wind or no 
wind. From what you say, it sounds like a cat I hope it’s not 
a stoat. Hoi , hoi, u embleer hrair ’ What a nuisance! We’d 

better sit tight for a bit But get ready to bolt îf it spots 
us ’ 

They waited. Soon ît grew dark Only the fain test light 
came through the tangled summer growth above them The 
ar en of the ditch was so much overgrown that they could 
not see out of ît, but the place where they had come m 
s owe as a patch of sky - an arc of very dark blue. As the 
ime Pa^ se 3 a star crept out from among the overhanging 
grasses t seemed to pulsate m a rhythm as faint and uneven 

from^va 'Hn ^ Hazel tumed his eyes away 
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‘Well, we can snatch some sleep here/ he said ‘The 
night*s not cold Whatevcr ît was you heard. we’d better not 
nsk going out ’ 

‘Listen,’ said Dandclion ‘Wiat’s that ? ’ 

Foi a moment Hazel could hear nothing Thcn he caught 
a distant but clear sound - a kmd of waihng or crymg, 
wavenng and mtermittent Although ît did not sound like 
any sort of huntmg call, ît was so unnatural that it filled him 
with fcar As he listened, ît ceased 

‘What m Fnth’s mme mahes a noise hke that’” said 
Bigwig, lns great fur cap hackhng betu een lus ears 
‘A cat'” said Spcedwcll, wide-eycd 
‘That’s no cat 1 ’ said Bigivig, his lips diawn back m a 
stifiened, unnatural grimace ‘That’s no cat 1 Don’t you 
know what ît is ? Your mother -’ He broke off Then he 
said, very low, ‘Your mother told you, didn’t she ■” 

‘No’’ cried Dandehon, ‘No' It’s some bird - some rat - 
wounded -’ 

Bigwig stood up His back was archcd and his head 
nodded on his stifîened neck 

‘ The Black Rabbit of Inlé,’ he whispered ‘ What else - în 
a place like this ? ’ 

‘Don’t talk hke that’’ said Hazel He could feel lumself 
tremblmg, and braced his legs agamst the sides of the 
narrow cut 

Suddenly the noise sounded agam, nearer and now tliere 
could be no mistake What they heard was the voice of a 
rabbit, but changed out of all recognition It might have 
come from the cold spaces of the dark sky outside, so un- 
eartlily and desolate was the sound At first there was only a 
waihng Then, distinct and beyond mistakmg, they heard - 
they all heard - words 

‘^orn' Zorn 1 ’ k cned the dreadful, squeahng voice ‘All 
dead > 0 zom 1 ’ 

Dandelion whimpered Bigwig was scufHing mto the 
ground 

*Z°rn means ‘finished’ or ‘destroyed’, m the sense of some terrible 
catastrophe 
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‘Be quiet!’ said Hazel, c and stop kicldng that earth over 
me* I want to hsten ’ 

At that momentj quite distinctly. the voice cried, 
'Thlayh! O Thlayli' 5 

At this, all four rabbits felt the trance of utter panic. They 
grew rigid. Then Bigwig, his eyes set in a fixed, glazed stare, 
began to jerk his way up the ditch towards the opening. 

4 You have to go,’ he muttered, so thickly that Hazel could 
hardly catch the words 4 You have to go when he calls you.’ 

Hazel felt so much frightened that he could no longer 
collect his wits As on the river bank, his surroundings be- 
came unreal and dream-Hke. Who — or what — was calling 
Bigwig by name ? How could any hving creature m this 
' place know his name? Only one idea remained to him - 
Bigwig must be prevented from going out, for he was help- 
less. He scrambled past him, pressing hi m agamst the side of 
the ditch 

c Stay where you are,’ he said, panting c Whatever sort of 
rabbit ît îs, Tm going to see for myself ’ Then, his legs almost 

giving way beneath him, he pulled himself out into the 
open 

For a few moments he could see httle or nothing; but the 
smells of dew and elder-bloom were unchanged and his nose 
brushed agamst cool grass-blades. He sat up and looked 
about him. There was no creature near-by. 
c Who’s there?’ he said. 

There was silence, and he was about to speak again when 
the voice replied, c Zorn! O zorn’’ 

It came from the hedge along the side of the field. Hazel 

turned towards the sound and in a few moments made out, 

micler a clump of hemlock, the hunched shape of a rabbit. 

e approached it and said, c Who are you?’ but there was 

no rep y As he hesitated, he heard a movement behind him. 

m ere, Hazel, said Dandehon, in a kind of choking 
gasp. ’ 0 

tTn^.° SCthCr ^7 Went ctoser - The figure did not move as 
^ up In l ^ e ^ aint starhght they both saw a rabbit 

as îemselves • a rabbit m the last stages of exhaustion, 
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îts back lcgs traihng bchind îts flatlcncd rtimp as lliough 
paralyscd a rabbit that staicd, wlntc-cycd, from onc sidc to 
thc othcr, sccmg nothing, yct fmding no rcspitc from îLs fcar, 
and thcn fcil to lickmg wrctchcdly at onc rippcd and bloody 
car that droopcd across îts facc .1 robbit that suddcnly cricd 
and \\11lcd as though cntrcatmg the Thousand to comc 
from cvcry quartci to rid ît of a miscry too tcrriblc to bc 
bornc 

It s\as Captain Holly of tlic Sandlcford Owsln 


20 A Honeycomb and a Mouse 

His facc was thnt of onc wlio has undcrgonc a long joumcy 

Thc Cpic of Gilgamcsh 


In thc Sandlefordwarrcn, Hollyliad bccn a rabbitof consc- 
quence He was grcatly rchcd upon by thc Thrcarah and 
had morc tlian once carricd out difficult ordcrs widi a good 
dcal of couragc During the early spring, whcn a fox had 
movcd into a ncighbounng copse, Holly, with two or thrce 
voluntcers, had kept ît stcadily under observation for several 
days and icported all îts movemcnts, until one evemng it 
left as suddenly as ît had comc Although he had decided on 
his own mitiative to arrest Bigwig, he had not the reputation 
of being vindictive He was, rather, a stander of no nonsense 
who knew when duty was done and did ît himself Sound, 
unassuming, conscientious, a bit lacking m the rabbit sense 
of misclnef, he was something of the born second-in- 
command There could have been no question of trying to 
persuade him to leave the warren with Hazel and Fiver To 
find him under Watership Down at all, therefore, was 
astomshing enough But to find him m such a condiüon was 
all but mcredible 

In the first moments after they had recogmzed the poor 
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creature under the hemlock 3 Hazel and Dandelion felt com- 
pletely stupefied, as though they had come upon a squirrel 
underground or a stream that flowed uphill. They could not 
trust their senses. The voice in the dark had proved not to 
be supernatural, but the reality was frightening enough. 
How could Captain Holly be here, at the foot of the down? 
And what could have reduced him - of all rabbits - to this 
state? 

Hazel pulled himself together. Whatever the explanation 
might be, the immediate need was to take first things first. 
They were m open country, at night, away from any refuge 
but an overgrown ditch, with a rabbit who smelt of blood, 
was crying uncontroflably and looked as though he could 
not move There might very wefl be a stoat on his trail at 
this moment If they were going to help him they had better 
be quick. 

c Go and tell Bigwig who it is, 5 he said to Dandelion, e and 
come back with him. Send Speedwell up the hill to the others 
and tell hxm to make it clear that no one îs to come down. 
They couldn’t help and it would only add to the risk.’ 

Dandelion had no sooner gone than Hazel became aware 
that something else was movmg in the hedge. But he had no 
time to wonder what ît might be, for almost immediately 

another rabbit appeared and limped to where Holly was 
lymg 


‘ You m ust help us if you can,’ he said to Hazel c We’ve 
had a very bad time and my master’s ifl. Can we get under- 
groundhere? 5 

Hazel recogmzed him as one of the rabbits who had come 
t0 but he did not know his name. 

hy did you stay in the hedge and leave him to crawl 
about m the open?’ he asked 

, ï ran awa Y V/hen ^ beard you coming,’ replied the other 
£ i c °uldn t get the captain to move. I thought you 
vci-e em and there was no point in staying to be kifled. I 
don t th,nk I could fight a field-mouse ’ 

°^ kn ? v/me ° 5 sa ^Hazel.Butbeforetheother could 
Cr ’ an dehon and Bigwig came out of the darkness 
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Big^vig stared at Holly for a moment and then crouched 
before him and touched noses 

‘ Holly, this îs Thlayli,’ he said ‘ You were calhng me ’ 
Holly did not answer, but only stared fixedly back at him 
Bigwig loohed up ‘Who’s that who came witli him ? ’ he 
said * Oh, ît’s you, Bluebell How many more of you ? ’ 

‘No more,’ said Bluebell He was ahout to go on when 
Holly spoke 

‘Thlayh,’ he said ‘So we have found you ’ 

He sat up with difficulty and looked round at them 
‘You’re Hazel, aren’t you ? ’ he asked ‘And that’s — oh, I 
sliould know, but I’m m very poor shape, I’m afraid ’ 

‘ It’s Dandehon,’ said Hazel ‘ Listen -1 can see that you’re 
exhausted, butwecan’tstayhere We’re m danger Canyou 
come with us to our holes ? ’ 

‘Captam,’ said Bluebell, ‘do you know what the first 
blade of grass said to the second hlade of grass ? ’ 

Hazel looked at him sharply, but Holly replied, ‘Well ? ’ 
‘It said, “Look, there’s a rabbit 1 We’re m danger'” ’ 
‘This is no time -’ began Hazel 

‘Don’t silence lum,’ said Holly ‘We wouldn’t be here at 
all without his blue-tit’s chatter Yes, I can go now Is ît 
far ? ’ 

‘Not too far,’ said Hazel, thinkmg ît all too likely that 
Holly would never get there 

It took a long time to chmb the hill Hazel made them 
separate, himself remaimng with Holly and Bluebell, while 
Bigwig and Dandehon went out to either side Holly was 
forced to stop several times and Hazel, full of fear, had hard 
work to suppress his împatience Only when the moon 
began to nse - the edge of îts great disc growmg brighter and 
bnghter on the skyhne below and behmd them - did he at 
last beg Holiy to hurry As he spoke he saw, m the white 
hght, Pipkin coming down to meet them 

‘ What are you doing ? ’ he said sternly ‘I told Speedwell 
no one was to come doivn ’ 

‘It îsn’t Speedwell’s fault,’ said Pipkin ‘ You stood by me 
at the nver, so I thought I’d come and look for you, Hazel 
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Anyway, thc holcs arc just hcrc Is it rcally Captain Holly 
you’ve found ? 5 

Bigwig and Dandehon approachcd. 

‘I 5 1I tell you what,’ said Bigwig ‘Thcsc two wjII nccd to 
rest for a good long üme. Supposc Pipkin Iictc and Dandc- 
hon take them to an empty buirow and stay with thcm as 
long as they want ? Thc rcst of us had better kccp away until 
they feel better. 5 

‘Yes, that’s best,’ said Hazcl. ‘I’ll go up with you 
now 5 

They ran the short distancc to the thorn-trccs. All the 
other rabbits were above ground, waiting and whispcnng 
together 

‘ Shut up,’ said Bigwig, before anyone had askcd a ques- 
tion ‘ Yes, ît is Idolly, and Bluebell is with him — no one else. 
They’re m a bad way and thcy’re not to be troubled. We’ll 
leave this hole empty for them Now I’m going undcrground 
myself and so will you îf you’ve got any sense ’ 

But before he went, Bigwig turned to Hazel and said, 

, You got yourself out of that ditch down there mstead of me, 
didn’t you, HazeP I shan’t forget that ’ 

Hazel remembered Buckthorn’s leg and took liim down 
with him Speedwell and Silver followed tliem. 

‘I say, what’s happened, HazeP’ asked Silver. ‘It must 

be somethmg very bad. Holly would never leave the 
i hrearah 


, on f :now ’ re phed Hazel, ‘and neitlier does anyone 
6 se yet v ' e h have to wait until tomorrow Holly may stop 
running ut don t thmk Bluebell will Now let me alone to 
clo this leg of Buckthorn’s ’ 

aslTejT W ° Und WaS a great deal better and soon Hazel fell 

The next day was as hot and cloudless as the last Neither 
re Ll n ? r Dandellon were at mormng silflay; and Hazel 
with thp S 7 °° otbers U P to the beech hanger to go on 
burrnw ^ fl uestlone d Strawberry about the great 

with a tancrll 1 ? e nu that ltS ceibn S’ as we U as bemg vaulted 
g o fibres, was strengthened by roots going 
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verücally down mto tlie floor He remarked that he had not 
noüced these 

‘There aren’t many, but they’re împortant,’ said Straw- 
berry ‘ They take a lot of the load If it weren’t for those 
roots the ceihng would fall after heavy ram On stormy 
mghts you could sense the extra weight m the earth above, 
but there was no danger 5 

Hazel and Bigwig went underground wxth him The 
begmnmgs of the new warren had been hoîlowed out among 
the roots ofone of the beech trees It was still no more than a 
small, îrregular cave with one entrance They set to work to 
enlarge ît, diggmg between the roots and tunnelhng up- 
wards to make a second run that wouîd emerge mside the 
wood After a time Strawberry stopped diggmg and began 
moving about between tlie roots, smffing, bitmg and 
scuffling m the soil with his front paws Hazel supposed that 
he was tired and pretendmg to be busy while he had a rest, 
but at length he came back to them and said that he had 
some suggestions 

‘It’s this way,’ he explamed ‘There îsn’t a big spread of 
fine roots above here That was a lucky chance m tlie great 
burrow and I don’t think we can expect to find ît agam But 
all the same, we can do pretty well with what we’ve got ’ 
‘And what have we got ? ’ asked Blackberry, who had come 
down the run while he was tallung 

‘ Well, we’ve got several thick roots that go straight down - 
more than there were m the great burrow The best thing 
will be to dig round them and leave them They shouldn’t 
be gnawed through and taken out We shall need them if 
we’re going to have a hall of any size ’ 

‘Then our hall will be full of these thick, vertical roots 
asked Hazel He felt disappointed 

‘Yes, it will,’ said Strawberry, ‘but I can’t see that it’s 
going to be any the worse for that We can go in and out 
among tliem and they won’t hinder anyone who’s talking or 
telling a story They’U make the place warmer and they’ll 
help to conduct sound from above, which might bc useful 
some time or otlier ’ 
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The excavation of the halî (which camc to be known 
among them as the Honeycomb) turned out to be somcthmg 
of a triumph for Stra-wberry. Hazel contcntcd himsclf witîi 
orgamzmg the diggcrs and Icft it to Strawberry to say what 
was actually to be done The work went on in shifts and the 
rabbits took it in trnns to feed, play and lie tn the sun above 
ground. Throughout the day the soîitudc lemained un- 
broken by noise, men, tractors or cvcn cattîe, and they 
began to feel still more deeply what they owed to Fiver’s 
msight. By the late afteinoon the big burrow was bcginning 
to take shape. At tlie north end, the bcech roots formed a 
kmd of îrregular colonnade Tlns gave way to a more open, 
central space: and beyond, where there werc no supporting 
roots, Strawberry left blocks of the earth untouched, so that 
the south end consisted of three or four separate bays These 
narrowed mto low-roofed runs that led away into sleeping 
burrows. 


Hazel, much better pleased now that he could see for 
himself how the business was gomg to turn out, was sitting 
with Silver m the mouth of the run, when suddenly there 
was a stampmg of ‘Hawk! Hawkl’ and a dash for cover by 
the rabbits outside. Hazel, safe where he was, remained 
lookmg out past the shadow of the wood to the open, sunlit 
grass beyond. The kestrel sailed into view and took up 
station, the black-edged flange of its tail bent down and its 
pomted wings beating rapidly as it searched the down below. 

But do you thmk it would attack us? 5 asked Hazel, 
watchmg it drop lower and recommence its poised fluttering. 
Surely it’s too small?’ 


‘You’re probably right, 5 rephed Silver. ‘All the same, 

W °‘TM CarC t0 g ° ° Ut there and start feeding ? 5 

ike to try standmg up to some of these ehî, 5 said 
^igwig, who had come up the run behind them. ‘We’re 

Tf 1 °-i t0 ° ma i ny : ® ut a bird from the air would be 

5 es P eeiahy ^ n came fast. It might get the better of 
even a big rabbit if it took him by surpnse 5 

httle^beït^ 10 ^ 6 ^ SÜVer suddenly * * There, look. Poor 
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They could all see the field-mouse, which was exposed m a 
patch of smooth grass It had evidently strayed too far from 
îts hole and now could not tell what to do The kestrel’s 
shadow had not passed over ît, but the rabbits’ sudden dis- 
appearance had made ît uneasy and ît was pressed to the 
ground, lookmg uncertamly tlus way and that The kestrel 
had not yet seen ît, but could hardly fail to do so as soon as 
ît moved 

‘Any moment now,’ said Bigwig callously 
On an împulse, Hazel hopped down the bank and went a 
httle way mto the open grass Mice do not speak Lapine, but 
there îs a very simple, limited litigua franca of the hedgerow 
and woodland Hazel used ît now 
‘Run,’ he said ‘Here, quick 5 

The mouse looked at him but did not move Hazel spoke 
again and the mouse began suddenly to run towards him as 
the kestrel turned and slid sideways and downwards Hazel 
hastened back to tlie hole Loolung out, he saw the mouse 
following him When it had almost reached the foot of the 
bank ît scuttered over a fallen twig witli two or three green 
leaves The twig turned, one of the leaves caught the sun- 
hght slanting through the trees and Hazel saw ît flash for an 
mstant Immediately the kestrel came lower în an obhque 
glide, closed its wmgs and dropped 

Before Hazel could spnng back from the mouth of the 
hole, the mouse had dashed between his front paws and was 
pressed to the ground between his back legs At the same 
moment the kestrel, all beak and talons, hit the loose earth 
îmmediately outside like a missile thrown from the tree 
above It scuffled savagely and for an înstant the three 
rabbits saw its round, dark eyes Iooking straight down the 
run Then ît was gone The speed and force of the pounce, 
not a length away, were ternfymg and Hazel leapt back- 
wards, knocking Silver off his balance They picked them- 
selves up m silence 

‘Like to try standing up to that one ■” said Silver, lookmg 
round at Bigwig ‘Let me know when Fll come and 
watch ’ 
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‘Hazel, 5 said Bigwig. ‘I know you’ie not stupid, but what 
did we get out of that? Are you going in for protecting cver} 7 
mole and shrew that can’t get underground? 5 

The mouse had not moved. It was süll ciouching a little 
inside the run, on a level with thcir heads and outhned 
agamst the light. Hazel could see ît watchmg him. 

‘Perhaps hawk not gone, 5 he said ‘You stay now. Go 
later 5 

Bigwig was about to speak again when Dandelion ap- 
peared in the mouth of the hole He looked at the mouse, 
pushed it gently aside and came down the run. 

‘Hazel, 5 he said, ‘I thought I ought to come and tell you 
about Holly He’s much better this evenmg, but he had a 
very bad mght and so did we Every time he seemed to be 
gomg to sleep, he kept starting up and crying. I thought he 
was gomg out of his mmd. Pipkm kept talking to him - he 
was first-rate — and he seems to set a lot of store by Bluebell. 
Bluebell kept on makmg jokes He was worn out before tlie 
morning and so were the lot of us - we’ve been sleepmg all 
day Holly’s been more or less himself since he woke up tlus 
afternoon, and he’s been up to silflay. He asked where you 

and the others would be tomght and as I didn’t know I came 
to ask. 5 


‘Is he fit to talk to us, then? 5 asked Bigwig 
‘ I think so. It would be the best thmg for him, if I’m any 
judge- and if he was with all of us together he’d be less likely 
to have another bad mght 5 

‘Well where are wegomg to sleep?’ said Silver. 
a rfir eonsl dered The Honeycomb was still rough-dug 
an , n -fimshed, but ît would probably be as comfortable 
as tne holes under the thorn-trees Besides, if it proved other- 
îi^T' 5 ^ ^ WOL dd have all the more mducement to improve 
f ,° know that the Y were actually makmg use of their day’s 
W ? rk woul d please everybody and they were hkely to 

P -T L LY ^ hlrd m S ht in the = h alk holes. 

feel 5 ° ^ nh here, he said. 4 But we’ll see how the othei s 


‘ What’s this 


mouse doing m here?’ asked Dandehon. 
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Hazel explained Dandelion was as puzzled as Bigwig 
had been 

‘Wellj 1*11 admit I hadn’t any particular îdea when I 
went out to help it,’ said Hazel ‘ I have now, though, and 
I’ll explain later what ît îs But first ofall, Bigwig and I ought 
to go and talk to Holly And Dandelion, you go and tell the 
rest wliat you told me, will you, and see what they want to 
do tomght'” 

They found Holly with Bluebell and Pipkin, on the turf 
by the ant-lull where Dandehon had first looked over the 
down Holly was smffing at a purple orchis The head of 
mauve blooms rocked gently on îts stem as he pushed his 
nose against ît 

‘Don’t frighten it, master,’ said Bluebell ‘It might fly 
away Aftêr all, ît’s got a lot of spots to choose from Look at 
them all over the leaves ’ 

‘ Oh, get along with you, Bluebell,’ answered Holly good- 
humouredly ‘We need to learn about the ground here Half 
the plants are strange to me This îsn’t one to eat, but at least 
there’s plenty of burnet and that’s always good ’ A fly 
settled on lns wounded ear and he wmced and shook lus 
head 

Hazel was glad to see that Holly was evidently în better 
spmts He began to say that he hoped he felt well enough to 
join the otliers, but Holly soon înterrupted him with ques- 
tions 

‘Are there many of you p ’ he asked 

‘ Hrair,’ said Bigwig 

‘All that left tlie warren mth you ? ’ 

‘ Every one,’ replied Hazel proudly 
‘ No one hurt ? ’ 

‘ Oh, several have been hurt, one way and anothei ’ 
‘Never a dull moment, really,’ said Bigwig 
‘Who’s this coming^ I don’t know him ’ 

Strawberry came runmng down from tlie hanger and as 
he joined them began to make the same cunous, dancmg 
gesture of head and fore-paws which they had first seen m 
the rainy meadow before they entered the great burrow He 
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checked liimself in some confusion and, lo foreslall Bigwig’s 
rebuke, spoke to Hazel at once. 

‘Hazel-rah, 5 he said (Holly looked starlled but said 
nothmg) ‘ everyone wants to stay in the new warren tonight: 
and they’re all hopmg that Captain Holly will feel able to 
tell them what’s happened and how lie came here. 5 

‘Well, naturally, we all want to know, 5 said Hazel to 
Holly ‘This is Strawberry. He jomed us on ourjourney and 
we’ve been glad to have him. But do you think you can 
manage it? 5 

I can manage it, 5 said Holly. ‘But I must warn you that 
it will stnke the frost mto the heart of every rabbit that 
hears ît 5 

He himself looked so sad and dark as he spoke that no one 
made any reply, and after a few moments all six rabbits 
made their way up the slope m silence When they reached 
the corner of the wood, they found the others feedmg or 
baskmg m the evenmg sun on the north side of the beech 
tt-ees After a glance round among them Holly went up to 

oilver, who was feedmg with Fiver m a patch of yellow 
trefoil 1 


I m glad to see you here, Silver, 5 he said. ‘I hear you’ve 
nad a rough time. 5 

‘It hasn 5 t been easy, 5 answered Silver. ‘Hazel’s done 
wonders and we owe a lot to Fiver here as well. 5 

1 -heardofyou/ said Holly, turmng to Fiver. ‘You’re 

SaW lt: aU comin g- You talked to the 
I hrearah, didn’t you ? 5 

*He talked to me, 5 said Fiver. 

now f mf y he ’ d hstened to y° u! ' WeU ? it can’t be changed 
want to aC ° rri j f r ° W on tUlsUes - Silver, there’s somethmg I 
or Bnrw Say T^ n ° an Sa ^ lt: more easi ly to you than to Hazel 
forHT 7 pf 'i m not out to ma ke any trouble here - trouble 
I hardlvV mea ?' kle s your Chief Rabbit now, that’s plam 
dead 5 Uut Ue must Ue good or you’d all be 

other rahhit 1S IS n ° j me t0 Ue sc I ua bbling. If any of the 
thmgs will wonUenn g whether I might want to alter 

mg s, wlU y° u l et them lcnow that I shanV’ 
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‘Ycs, I \sill, 5 said Silvcr 

Bigwig camc up ‘I know ît’s not owl-timc >ct,’ hc said, 
‘but cvcr>'onc’s so cagci to licar you, Holly, ihat tlicy want 
to go undcrground at oncc Wxll tliat suit you ? ’ 

‘Undcrgroundîcphcd Iiolly ‘But howcan you all licar 
mc undcrground ? I was cxpcctmg to talk heic ’ 

* Comc and scc,’ said Bxgwig 

Holly and Blucbcll wcrc împrcsscd by thc Honcycomb 
‘Tlus xs somctlnng quxte ncw,’ said Holly ‘What kecps 
thc roof up ? ’ 

‘ It docsn’t nccd to bc kcpt up,’ said Bluebcll ‘ It’s right up 
thc lnll alrcady ’ 

‘An îdca wc found on thc way,’ said Bigwig 
‘Lymg m a ficld,’ said Bluebcll ‘It’s all nght, mastcr, I’ll 
bc quict wlulc you’re spcaking ’ 

‘Ycs, you must,’ said Iioliy ‘Soon no one will want 
jokcs ’ 

Almost all thc rabbits had followcd thcm down The 
Honcycomb, though big cnough for cverybody, was not so 
airy as thc grcat burrow and on this June evemng ît sccmed 
somcwhat close 

‘ We can casily makc ît cooler, you know,’ said Strawbcrry 
to Hazel ‘ In the grcat burrow they uscd to open tunnels for 
the summer and close tliem for the wmter We can dig 
another run on the evening side tomorrow and pick up the 
breeze ’ 

Hazel was just going to ask Holly to begm when Speed- 
Well came down the castem run ‘ Hazel,’ he said, ‘your - er 
- visitor - your mouse He wants to speak to you ’ 

‘Oh, I’d forgotten hxm,’ said Hazel ‘Where îs he ? ’ 

‘Up the nin ’ 

Hazel went up The mouse was waitmg at the top 
‘You go now ? ’ said Hazel ‘You thxnk safe ? ’ 

‘ Go now,’ said the mouse ‘ No wait owl But a what I hke 
a say You ’elp a mouse One time a mouse ’elp a you You 
want ’im, ’e come ’ 

‘ Frith xn a pond’ ’ muttered Bigwig, farther down the run 
‘And so wxll all lus brothers and sxsters I dare say the 
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place’ll be crawîing. Why don’t you ask them to dig us a 
burrow or two, Hazel ’ 

Hazel watched the mousc make ofl into tlie long grass, 
Then he returned to the Honcycomb and settled down near 
Holly, who had just begun to speak. 


21. c For El-ahrairah to Cry’ 

Love the animals God has givcn them the rudiments of tliought and 
joy untroubled. Don’t trouble it, don’t harass thcm, don’t deprxve 
them of their happiness, don’t vvork agamst God’s mtent. 

Dostoevsky The Brothers Karamazov 

Acts of mjustice done 

Between the settmg and the rismg sun 

In history lie lxke boncs, each one. 

W. H. Audcn Thc Ascent of F 6 

\ The mght you left the warren, the Owsla were turned out 

to look for you. How long ago it seems now! We followed 

your scent down to the brook, but when we told the 

Threarah that you appeared to have set off downstream, he 

said there was no pomt m nsking lives by following you. If 

you were gone, you were gone But anyone who came back 

was to be arrested So then I called off the search. 

^ Nothing unusual happened the next day. There was a 

certam amount of talk about Fiver and the rabbits who’d 

gone with him Everyone knew that Fiver had said that 

somethmg bad was going to happen and all sorts of rumours 

+ , ar e iotof rabbits said there was nothmgm it, butsome 

fp ° U ? U ^ at k’ lver might have foreseen men with guns and 

l rr + ets * i hat was the worst thing anyone Could think of- 
that or the white bhndness. 

, anc F^ ta îked things over with the Threarah. 
s :_t^ t CSe T , ra . lts ’ he sai d, “who claim to have the second 
g ve lcnown one or two m my time But it’s not usually 
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were - three or four, I suppose. Thcy hacî îong, black îcgs 
and they were burnmg whitc sticks m thcir moulhs fhcy 
didn’t seem to be gomg anywhcre. Thcy began walkmg 
slowly about m the rain, îoolung at thc hcdgcs and the biook. 
After a time they ciosscd the brook and came cîumping up 
towards the warren Whenever they carnc to a rabbit-hojc, 
one of them would prod at ît, and they kept talkmg all the 
time I remember the smeîl of the cldci bîoom m the rain 
and the smell of the white sticks. Later, when thcy came 
closer, I slipped underground again I could hear thcni ior 
some time, thumpmg about and talking. I kept thinking, 
“ Well, they’ve got no guns and no ferrets ” But somcliow X 
didn’t like ît ’ 


‘What did the Threarah say?’ asked Silver. 

* I’ve no idea I didn’t ask him and neither did anyone else 
as far as I know. I went to sleep and whcn I wokc there was 
no sound up above It was evemng and I dccided to silflay. 
The ram had settled m, but I pottered round and fcd for a 
while all the same I couldn’t see that anytlnng was altered, 
except that here and there the mouth of a hole had been 


poked m 

c The next mornmg was clear and fine. Everyone was out 
for silflay as usual I remember Nightshade told the 
Threarah that he ought to be careful not to tire himself now 
that he was gettmg on in years. and the Threarah said he d 
show him who was gettmg on m years and cuffed him and 
pushed him down the bank It was all quite good-humoured, 
you know, but he did ît just to show Nightshade that the 
Ghief Rabbit was still a match for him I was going out for 
lettuces that mornmg and for some reason or other I d 
decided to go alone ’ 

Three’s the usual number for a lettuce-party,’ said 
Bigwig 


Yes, I know three used to be the usual nrnnber, but there 
was some special reason why I went alone that day Oh yes, 
I remember — I wanted to see îf there were any early carrots 
- I thought they might just be ready — and I reckoned that 
u I was gomg huntmg about in a strange part of the garden 
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I'cî bc bcttcr ofTbj my<:clf I was out most of tbe mormng 
and ît cnn’t havc bccn long bcforc m-ruth ■uhcn I camc 
bach through thc uood I was coming down Siltnt Bnnh - I 
Inow most rabbits picfu-rcd thc Giccn Loosc, but I ncarly 
alwa^s ucnt by SilcntBanl I’d got înto thc opcn part ofthc 
wood, whcrr ît comcs doun touards thc old fcncc, whcn I 
noticcd a hrududti m thc lanc at thc top of thc oppositc 
slopc It uas standing at thc gatc by thc boaid and a lot of 
mcn wcrc gcttmg out Thcrc u as a boy with thcm and hc 
had a gun Thcy tooh doun somc big, long tlungs - I don’t 
hnou how to dcscnbc them to >ou - tlicy wcrc madc of thc 
samc sort of stuff as a hrududu and tlicy must hovc bccn 
licavy, bccause ît tooh two mcn to carry one of thcm The 
mcn camcd thcsc things mto thc ficld and thc fcw rabbits 
who wcrc above ground ucnt down I didn’t I’d scen the 
gun and I thought thcy wcrc probably gomg to use fctrets 
and pcrhaps ncts So I staycd whcrc I was and watched 
I thought, “As soon as I’m surc what thcy’rc up to, I’ll go 
and warn thc Thrcarah ” 

‘Thcrc uas more talkmg and moic wlutc stichs Mcn 
nevcr hurry, do they ? Thcn onc of tlicm got a spade and 
bcgan filhng m tlic mouths of all the holcs lic could find 
Every hole hc camc to, he cut out the turf above and 
puslicd ît mto thc hole Tliat puzzlcd me, because with 
ferrets thcy want to dnvc the rabbits out But I was expect- 
mg that they’d leave a few lioles open and net them 
although that would have bcen a foohsli way to ferret, 
becausc a rabbit that went up a bloched run would bc killcd 
underground and then thc man wouldn’t get his ferret back 
vcry easily, you know ’ 

‘Don’t make ît too grim, Holly,’ said Hazel, for Pxplon 
was shuddenng at the thought of the blocked run and the 
pursuing ferret 

‘Too gnm ? ’ rephed Holly bitterly ‘I’ve hardly started 
yet Would anyone like to go away ? ’ No one moved and 
after a few moments he contmued 

‘Then another of the men fetched some long, thm, bend- 
mg thmgs I haven’t got words for all these men-thmgs, but 
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they were something like lengths of very thick bramble. 
Each of the men took one and put it on one of the heavy 
thmgs There was a land of hissmg noise and - and - well, I 
know you must find this difficult to understand, but ihe air 
began to turn bad For some reason I got a strong scent of 
tlus stuff that came out of the bramble-thmgs, even though 
I was some way ofî’ and I couldn’t see or tliink I seemed to 
be falhng I tned to jump up and run, but I didn’t know 
where I was and I found I’d run down to the edge of the 
wood, towards the men I stopped just m trnie. I was 
bevnldered and I’d lost all idea of warning the Threarah. 
After that I just sat where I was. ^ 

c The men put a bramble mto each hole they’d left open 
and after that nothing happened for a while. And then I saw 
Scabious - you remember Scabious ? He came out of a' hole 
along the hedge - one they hadn’t noticed I could see at 
once that he’d smelt this stuff He didn’t know what he was 
doing The men didn’t see hxm for a few moments and then 
one of them stuck out his arm to show where he was and the 
boy shot him He didn’t lall him — Scabious began to scream 
— and one of the men went over and picked Inm up and hit 
him, I really beheve he may not have suffered very much, 
because the bad air had turned him silly * but I wish I hadn’t 
scen ît After that, the man stopped up the hole that Scabious 
had come out of 

By this time the poisoned air must have been spreading 
tlirough the runs and burrows underground I can imagme 
what it must have been hke - 5 

— You can t, 5 said Bluebell Holly stopped and after a 
pause Bluebell went on 

^ ^ r ca ^ corn motion begmnmg before I smelt the stuff 
m>sclf The does seemed to get it first and some of them 
cgan trying to get out. But the ones who had htters wouldn’t 
ca\ e t ic kittens and they were attackmg any rabbit who 
came near them They wanted to fight - to protect the 
'ittcns, you know. Very soon the runs were crammed with 
I “ ,^ s c awm g aud clambermg over each other They went 
up ic runs they were accustomed to use and found them 
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blockcd Somc managcd to turn round, but thcy couldn’t 
get back bccause of tlic rabbits coming up And thcn the 
runs began to be blocked lower down wxth dead rabbits and 
the live rabbits torc tlicm to pieces 

' I shall ncvcr know how I got away with what I did It 
was a chance m a thousand I was m a burrow near one of 
the holes that the mcn wcre usmg They made a lot of noise 
putting the bramble tlung m and I’ve got an îdea ît wasn’t 
workmg propeily As soon as I picked up the smell of the 
stuff I jumped out of thc burrow, but I was still fairly clear- 
headcd I came up tlic run just as the men were taking the 
bramble out agam They wcre all lookmg at ît and tallang 
and they didn’t sce me I turned round, actually m the 
mouth of the holc, and went down agam 

‘Do you rcmember tlie Slack Run ? I suppose hardly a 
rabbit went down there m our hfetime - ît was so very deep 
and ît didn’t lcad anywhere m particular No one knows 
evcn wlio made ît Fnth must have guided me, for I went 
straight down mto the Slack Run and began creeping along 
it I was actually diggmg at times It was all loose earth and 
fallen stones There were all sorts of forgotten shafts and 
drops that led m from above, and down those were commg 
the most ternble sounds - cnes for help, kittens squeahng for 
their mothers, Owsla trymg to give orders, rabbits cursmg 
and fightmg each other Once a rabbit came tumbhng down 
one of the shafts and his claws just scratched me, hke a horse- 
chestnut burr fallmg m autumn It was Celandme and he 
was dead I had to tear at him before I could get over him - 
thc place was so low and narrow - and then I went on I 
could smell the bad air, but I was so deep down that I must 
have been beyond the worst of it 

Suddenly I found there was another rabbit with me He 
was the only one I met m the whole length of the Slack Run 
It was Pimpernel and I could tell at once that he was m a 
, bad way He was spluttermg and gaspmg, but he was able 
to keep going He asked îf I was all nght, but all I said was, 
^Where do we get out ? ” “I can show you that,” he said, 
if you can help me along ” So I followed him and every 
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time he stopped - he kept forgetting wheie we were - I 
shoved him hard. I even bit him once. I was terrified that 
he was going to die and block the run At îast we began to 
come up and I could smell fresh air. We found we’d got into 
one of those runs that led out into the wood.’ 

'The men had done their work badly (resumed Holly)* 
Either they didn’t know about the wood holes or they 
couidn’t be bothered to come and block them. Almost every 
rabbit that came up in the field was shot, but I saw two got 
away One was Nose-in-the-Airj but I don 5 t remember who 
the other was The noise was very frightening and I would 
have run myself, but I kept waiting to see whether the 
Threarah would come. After a while I began to realize that 
there were a few other rabbits in the wood Pme-needles was 
there, I remember, and Butterbur and Ash. I got hold of all 
X could and told them to sit tight under cover. 

‘After a long tune the men fimshed. They took the bramble 
things out of the holes and the boy put the bodies on a 
stick ~ 5 

Holly stopped and pressed liis nose under Bigwig’s flank. 
c WelI, never mind about that bit/ said Hazel in a steady 
voice Tell us how you came away. 3 

Before that happened (said Hofly), a great hrududu 
came into the field from the lane It wasn’t the one the men 
came in ît was very noisy and it was yellow — as yeflow as 
charlock* and m front there was a great silver, shming thing 
tliat it held in its huge fiont paws. I don’t know how to 
descnbe it to you It looked like Inlé, but it was broad and 
not so brighn And this thmg - how can I tell you ? - it tore 
thc fleld to bits It destroyed the field.’ 

He stopped again 

, sai< ^ Silver, ‘we all know you’ve seen thmgs 

oaö beyond tellmg But surely that’s not quite what you 
mean p n 

‘Hpon m> hfe (said Holly, trembling), it buried itself in 
' i anc ^ P us fi e d great masses of earth in front of it 

1C lc ^ was destroyed. The whole place became hke a 
~ Va e m wmter and you could no longer tell where 
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any part of the fïeld had been, between the wood and the 
brooh Earth and roots and grass and bushes it pushed be- 
fore ît and - and otlier thmgs as well, from underground 

‘After a long time I went back through the wood I’d 
forgotten any îdea of collecting other rabbits, but there were 
three who joined me all the same — BluebeU here and 
Pimpernel and young Toadfiax Toadflax was the only 
member of the Owsla I’d seen and I ashed lum about the 
Threarah, but he couldn’t talk any kmd of sense I never 
found out what happened to the Threarah I hope he died 
qmckly 

‘Pimpernel was hght-headed - chattering nonsense - and 
Bluebell and I weren’t much better For some reason all I 
could think of was Bigwig I remembered how I’d gone to 
arrest him - to kill him, really - and I felt I had to fînd him 
and tell him I’d been wrong and this îdea was all the sense 
I had left The four of us went wandenng away and we 
must have gone almost m a half-circle, because after a long 
time we came to the brook, below what had been our 
field We followed ît down mto a big wood, and that mght, 
while we were still xn the wood, Toadflax died He was 
clear-headed for a short time before and I remember some- 
thmg he saxd Bluebell had been saying that he knew the 
men hated us for raiding their crops and gardens and Toad- 
flax answered, “That wasn’t why they destroyed the 
warren It was just because we were m their way They 
killed us to smt themselves ” Soon after that he went to sleep 
and a little later, when we were alarmed by some noise or 
other, we tried to wake him and realized he was dead 

‘We left him lying where he was and went on until we 
reached tlxe rxver I needn’t descrxbe ît because I know you 
were all there It was mornmg by this txme We thought you 
mxglxt be somewhere near and we began to go along the 
bank, upstream, looking for you It wasn’t long before we 
found the place where you must have crossed Thcre were 
tracks - a great many - in the sand under a stcep bank, and 
hraka about thrce days old The tracks didn’t go upstream 
°r downstream so I knew you must have gone over I swam 
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across and found moi e tracks on the other side * so then ihe 
others came over too The nver was high. I suppose you 
must have had ît easier, before all the ram 

I didn t hke the fields on the othcr side of the river. 
There was a man with a gun who kept walking everywhere. 
I took the other two on 3 across a road, and soon we came to 
a bad place - all heather and soft, black earth We had a 
haid time there, but agam I came upon hraka about three 
days old and no sign of holes or rabbits, so I thought there 
was a chance that they were yours. Bluebell was all right, 

ut Pimpernel was feverish and I was afraid he was going t° 
die too. 


hen we had a bit of luck - or so we thought at the time. 
iat night we fell m with a hiessi on the edge of the heather 

“ an old > tough rabbit with his nose all scratched and scarred 
- and he told «s thnt th*^ - not f ar 0 ff and 


> .. AU VVJ.U11 a 1X1 

J tough rabbit with his au sci ctu 

an e told us that there was a warren not iar uu «« 
s owe us which way to go. We came to woods and fieldi 
gam, ut we were so much exhausted that we couldn 1 
T /° r the warren We cre Pt into a ditch anc 

T t 6 lieart to tell one of the others to keep awake 

tiied to keep awake myself, but I couldn’t 9 
When was this? 9 asked Hazel. 

mormno- d ?L bef °r re P esterda Y (said Holly), early m th< 
Frith f 1 woke it was still some time before nr 

rabbit Was quiet and a11 1 ^ulâ smell wai 

Bluebell anrl T ^ at ° nce tllat sorne thing was wrong I wokc 
reahzed thlî+l WaS JUSt g0mg to wake Pimpernel when I 
They were ptp ere wa J a w hole bunch ofrabbits all round us 
It was like - well, and the y had a very oddsmell 

‘UhouZ ^ L WaS hke5 ’ sald Fxver. 

namc’s Cowshp! mf 17 dld Then one of them said ’ ^ 
l\ere ?,I îdifin ! H! .i &re you and what are you doing 
Uiey had any reason "Y he ^ oke > but I cotddn’t see tha t 
had a bad timr* j Wlsh us harm, so I told lum that we’d 

lookmgforsomerahE’^r 16 & long Way and that we werC 

Bl ^g As soon as I saîdfh 1 ° Ur warren ~ Haze b Fiver and 

d those names this rabbit turned to 
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tlie others and cried, “I Lnew it* Tear them to pieces 1 ” 
And they all set on us One of them got me by the ear and 
npped it up before Bluebcil could pull him off We were 
fighüng the lot ofthem I was so much taken by surprise that 
I couldn’t do a great deal at first But the funny thing was 
tliat although tliey were so big and yelling for our blood, 
they couldn’t fight at all they obviously didn’t know the 
first thing about fighting Blucbcil knocked down a couple 
t'Mce his size and altliough my ear was pounng with blood 
I was never really m danger All the same they were too 
many for us, and we liad to lun BluebeU and I hadjust got 
clear of thc ditch when we reahzed that Pimpernel was still 
there He was îll, as I told you, and he didn’t wake m time 
So after all he’d been tlu-ough, poor Pimpernel was kiUed by 
rabbits Wliat do you think of that'” 

‘I thuik ît was a damned shame,’ said Strawberry, before 
anyonc else could speak 

‘We were runmng down the fields, beside a httle stream 
(HoUy went on) Some of these rabbits were still chasxng us 
and suddenly I thought “Well, I’H have one of them any- 
way 11 1 didn’t care for the îdea of doing nothmg more than 
just run away to save our skins - not after Pimpernel I saw 
that this Cowslip was ahead of the others and out on his own, 
s ° I let him catch me up and then I suddenly turned and 
went for him I had him down and I was just gomg to rip 
him up when he squealed out, “ I can tell you where your 
fnends have gone ” “Hurry up, then,” I said, with my back 
legs braced m lus stomach “They’ve gone to the hills,” he 
panted "The high hills you can see away over there They 
went yesterday mormng ” I pretended not to beheve him 
and acted as though I was going to kill lum But he didn’t 
ulter his story, so I scratched him and let him go and away 
we came It was clear weather and we could see the hiUs 
plamly enough 

‘After that we had the worst time of all If ît hadn’t been 
for BluebelTs jokes and chatter we’d have stopped ranmng 
for certam ’ 

‘Hraka one end, jokes the other,’ saîd Bluebell * I used to 
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roll a joke along the ground and we both followed it. That 
was how we kept going 5 

I can t really tell you much about the rest of ît (said 
Holly). My ear was ternbly painful and all the time I kept 
thmkrng that Pimpernefs death was my fault. If I hadn’t 
gone to sleep he wouldn’t have died Once we tried to sleep 
agam, but my dreams were more than I could bear. I was 
out o my mind, really. I had only this one idea - to find 
igwig and tell him that he’d been right to leave the warren. 

Atîast we reached the hills, just at nightfaü of the next 
ay. e weie past caring — we came over the flat, open land 
a ow -tzme. I don t know what I’d been expectmg. You 
^ r° W y ° U let y° urse If think that everythmg will be all 
J° U Can onl y § et to a certam place or do a certain 
ning -But when you get there you find it's not that simple. 

t JP| 0se 1 d had SOIUe s °rt of foolish notion that Bigwxg 

mruic e waitlu § to meet us We found the hills were enor- 
us oigger than anvthine- wpM c™ no 


Cand P CryînS ^ 0O * and 1 -w the îhr^h and Toad 
Bigwio- K 1 tried to talk to them I was callxnj 

sure he * read y ex P ect him to hear because I wa 

hedee mtn th 1 Can remem ber comrng out from î 

ehl would comeandT reaUy h ° piUg that th< 
rnv senses tW ° J an end °f me - But when I came tc 

m ust be dead, butTlienTh g ’ M? ^ thou Z ht was that ] 
real or not WeîJ î * he § an to wonder whether he wa: 

you so Tuch B ; y f°T U km ! the rest - It?s a P n y I frigfi tened 
kardly TT UhU r T f i “ the ~ the Black Rabbi^ there’. 

Wm than we have 5 ^ tUat Can ever have been cîoser tc 

to Bluebell anTme to fiT* Y ° U ? anima § ine wliatkmeanî 
Iricnds Itwasn’tlwhotned^T 56 V£S under § round ’ amollg 
another rabbit, long I 0 n o- ^J f 1 ™ 4 y ° U ’ Blgwi & “ that waS 




WATERSIIIP DOWN 

appeülcs. Wouïd that thc cîcad wcrc not dcad! But there iî 

^ iat bc catc n, pcîlcts thai must bc chcued, hrala 

bp a , mui5t bc P a<;sc d, holcs that must bc dug, slccp that mUït 

y , S wdysseus brings not onc man lo shorc with hun 

1h Zi sI T ce P s 0 soun d bcsidc Galypso and whcn he ualei 

tnmîcs only G f Pcnclopc. 

fn c V *m Bclorc HoII y bad finishcd his storv, Hazcl had fallen 
ahW g at his ' voundcd car. Hc had not previousîy been 
t i, af ° S ct a good look at it, but now that he did, he reaîized 

cancrz ^lr f atl S uc iia d probably not been the pnncipd 

than P° io° ^ S coiia P se * Hc was badiy wounded — worse 
was ïn ^ horn * He must llavc Iost a iot of blood. His ear 
felt amîn ^ nS a , nd tllcrc was an y amount of dirt in it Hazel 
to silfHxJ 6 Wldl Handehon As several ofthe rabbits began 

ll the Ju ne night and the #J1 

about to w u Blackberr y to wait. Silver, who had been 
‘Dande]in Ve otlier rui b returned and jomed them. 

'Ift a pity they dtdn’. 

‘Well y ou see '^h dan g er °us.’ . 

beside Holly. ~ faegarl Bhre t>ell, who had remamed 

‘?wa’ S u“S?nti 0k . e> ’ S ?‘ d Hazel - ‘You seem to thmk 

ttat I wantfd to^cle’anïhe^ 1 ' 16 . 1 ’ 611 ; 1 was on! y S oin 4 r tos f 
to be touched. 5 e ca P tain s ear, but it’s too tender 

n eglectit%utd?as vou^'^vr?"’ CI m afraid 1 made them 

better now. 5 ^ ^ best, Hazel. I’m feeling much 

black and the taskne^rri^ hlmself * Hle blood had caked 
jaggcd wounds bled am' fatience - After a while the long, 
Súver took over. HoIIv k as . die y slowly became clean. 
growled and scufHed and eann g it as well as he could, 
occupy his attention. 1 VCr Cast about for something to 
Hazel/ he asked, * what * • ■. 

m ° Use ? You said you’d exnlaln ldea 7° Uhad “ a boutthe 
° ut ° n us now?’ n 3 xt later How about tryingit 
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‘ Well, ’ sazd Hazel, ‘the idea is simpîy that m our situa- 
tion, we can’t afFord to v-aste anything that might do us 
good We’re m a strange place we don’t hnow much about 
and we need friends No\v ehl can t do us good, obviously, 
but there are many creatures that aren’t ehl - birds, mice, 
yoiul and so on Rabbits don’t usually have much to do with 
them, but their enemies are our enemies for the most part 
I thrnk we ought to do all we can to make these creatures 
friendly It might tum out to be well worth the trouble ’ 

‘I can’t say I fancy the îdea myself,’ said Silver, ivipmg 
Holly’s blood out of his nose * These small ammals are more 
to be despised than rehed upon, I reckon What good can 
they do us ? They can’t dig for us, they can’t get food for us, 
they can’t fight for us They’d say they were fnendly, no 
doubt, as long as we were helpmg them, but that’s where ît 
would stop I heard that mouse tomght - “ You want ’im, ’e 
come ” You bet he will, as Iong as there’s any grub or 
warmth gomg, but surely tve’re not gomg to have the warren 
over-run with mice and - and stag-beetles, are we’’ 

‘No, I didn’t mean qmte that,’ said Hazel ‘I’m not 
suggestmg we should go about lookmg for ficld-mice and 
mvitmg them to join us They wouldn’t thank us for that, 
anyway But that mouse tomght - we saved his life -’ 

‘ 2 oz/ saved lus hfe,’ said Blackberry 

‘Well, his hfe was saved He’ll remember that ’ 

‘ But how s it going to help us ? ’ asked Bluebell 
‘To start with, he can tell us what he knows about the 
place -’ 

- ‘What mice knov Not what rabbits need to knou ’ 
‘Wellj I admit a mouse might or might not come m 
handy,’ said Hazel ‘But I’m sure a bird would, ifve could 
only do enough for ît We can t fiv, but some of them know 
the country for a long way round They knoiv a Iot about thc 
veather, too All I m sayingis this Ifanyone finds an ammal 
or bird, that isn’t an enemv, m nced of help, for goodncss’ 
sake don’t miss the opportumty Tliat would bc hke Icavmg 
carrots to rot m the ground ’ 

‘\\Tiat do you thmk’” said Silvcr to Blacl bcrry 
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4 1 think it’s a good idea, but real opportunities of the kind 
Hazel has m mmd aien’t likely to comc very often/ 

‘ I thinlc that’s about right/ said Holly, wmcing as Silver 
resumed lickmg ‘ The idea’s alî right as far as ît goes, but it 
won’t come to a great deal in practice.’ 

c I’m ready to give it a try,’ said Silver. ‘I reckon it’11 be 
worth it, just to see Bigwig telling bed-time stories to a mole 

‘El-ahrairah did it once,’ said Bluebell, * and it worked. 
Do you remember ? ’ 

c No,’ said Hazel, C I don’t know that story. Let’s have 
it.’ 

‘Let’s silflay first,’ said Holly. ‘This ear’s had all I can 
stand for the time being ’ 

‘Well, at least ît’s clean now,’ said Hazel. c But I’m afraid 
it'll never be as good as the other, you know. You’Il have a 
ragged ear.’ 

c Never mmd,’ said Holly. £ I’m still one of the lucky 
ones ’ 


The full moon, well risen in a cloudless eastem sky? 
covered the high sohtude with its light. We are not conscious 
of daylight as that which displaces darkness Daylight, even 
when the sun is clear of clouds, seems to us simply the natural 
condition of the earth and air When we think of the downs, 
we tlunk of the downs m daylight, as we think of a rabbit 
with îts fur on Stubbs may have envisaged the skeleton m- 
side the horse, but most of us do not: and we do not usually 


f a P art 01 the d °wn itself as the hide is part of the hoi 
îtself We take daylight for granted. But moonlîght is anotb 
matter It is mconstant The fufl moon wanes and retur 
again Glouds may obscure it to an extent to which th 
cannot obscure dayhght Water is necessary to us, but 
waterfall is not Where it is to be found it is something exti 
a Dcautiful omament We need dayhght and to that exte 
“ utl “ tarian ’ but moonlight we do not need. When 
\ er Y cs no nocessity. It transforms It falls upon t 

othrr W C ^ rass ’ se paratmg one long blade from a 
, mmg a drift of brown, frosted leaves from a sm| 
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‘'You’re a clevcr chap, Hazcl/ said Holly at lasl. f You and 
your rnouse Mind you, wc’d liave found tlic pîacc outsehc* 
sooncr or îatcr, but not as soon as 11115.’ 

Hazel couîd have prcsscd îiis chtn-gîands for satisfaction, 
but hc rcplied mcrcly, ‘Wc shan’t nccd to go down the hill 
so much aftcr alh’ Thcn he addcd, ‘But Holîy, you smelîd 
blood, you know. It may bc dangcrous, cven hcre. Let’s g° 
back to the wood. It’s such a bcautiful night that wc cansit 
near the holcs to chcw pelîets and Blucbell can tell us îns 
story 5 

They found Stiawberry and Buckthoin on the bank, and 
when eveiyone was comfortably chewmg, with ears laid flat, 
Bluebeli began. 

! 


Dandehon was telling me last night about Gowshp s 
warren and how he told the story of the King’s Lettuce< 
That s what put me m mmd of this tale, even before Ha ze 
explained his îdea I used to hear ît from my grandfathc 1 ' 
and he always said that it happened after El-ahrairah had 
got his people out of the marshes of Kelfazin. They went to 
the meadows of Fenlo and there they dug their holes Bid 
irmce Rarnbow had his eye on El-ahrairah, and he was 
deternuned to see that he didn’t get up to any more of btf 


‘Now one evemng, when El-ahrairah and Rabscutt 
were s ^tmg on a sunny bank, Prmce Rainbow can 
nrough the meadows and with hun was a rabbit that E 
i airah had never seen before. 

£< TK* G °° d eVemng? Hl-ahrairah,” said Brince^Rainbov 

T a §re ï im P r °vement on the marshes of Kelfazn 

Have ° e f dl SS m £ holes along the banl 

tiave they dug a hole for you ? ” 

RabJSÜ Ehîlhrairah “This hole here belongs 1 
as we saw it mySe ^ We hked the Hok of this banlc as soo 

afraid /hLeT ha ™ k ’” said Prince Rainbow “But I ai 
o tell you, El-ahrairah, that I have strn 
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orders from Lord Fnth himself not to allow you to share a 
hole with Rabscuttle ” 

‘ “Not share a hole \s r ith Rabscuttle said El-ahrarrah 
-“Why ever not ? ” 

‘ “ El-ahrairah,” said Prince Rambow, “ we Lnosv you and 
your tncks and Rabscuttle îs nearly as shppery as you are 
Both of you m one hole would be altogether too much of a 
, good thmg You would be steahng the clouds out of the sky 
before the moon had changed tssnce No - Rabscuttle must 
go and look after the holes at the other end of the svarren 
Let me mtroduce you This îs Hufsa I svant you to be his 
fnend and Iook after him ’ 

‘ “Where does he come from ? ” asked El-ahrairah “I 
certainly haven’t seen lum before ” 

‘ “He comes from another countrj r ,” said Prrnce Ram- 
bosv, “but he îs no different from any otlier rabbit I hope 
you svill help him to settle dosvn here And sshile he is 
gettmg to knosv the place, I m sure you svill bc glad to let 
him share your hole ” 

‘El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle felt desperately arino) ed 
that they ssere not to be allosved to hs r e togcther m their 
hole But it svas one of El-ahrairah’s rules nes er to let anyone 
see sshen he svas angry and besides, he felt sorry for Hufsa 
bccause he supposed tliat he svas fechng lonely and asvkss ard, 
bexng far asvay from lus ossm pcople So lic ssclcomed 
him and promised to help him scttlc dossn Hufsa ssas 
perfectly friendly and seemcd anmous to please cseryonc, 
a nd Rabscuttle movcd dossm to the other cnd of the 
svarren 

Aftcr a time, hoss r es r cr, El-ahrairali began to find that 
somethmg svas alss r as , s gomg svrong ssitli his plans One 
night, m thc spring, ss hcn lie had takcn some of Ius pcople 
lo a cornfield to cat thc green shoots, tlicy found a man ssith 
a Sn n ■'s-alkmg about in thc moonhght and s\ crc lucks to gct 
assny svathout troublc *\nothcr nmc, aftcr El-ahmmh In.d 
mconnoitrcd thc s\as to a cabbagc gardcn and scratchcd a 
10 c undcr tlic fcncc, hc amscd thc ncxt morning to find ît 
locked ssith svirc, nnd hc beg->n to suspcct tlnt his phns 
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weie leakmg out to peoplc who wcic not intcndcd to Icarn 
them. 

Onc day hc dctcrmîned to set a trap for Hufsa, to fnd 
out whether it was hc who was at thc boüom of thc troublc. 
tic showed him a path acioss thc fidds and toîd him thatit 
ied to a lonely barn full of swcdes and turnips: and hc went 
on to say that he and Rabscultle meant to go there the next 
moimng. In fact El-ahrairah had no such pîans and took 
care not to say anything about thc path or the bam to any- 
ne e se. ut next day 3 when he went cautiously along the 
path he found a wire set in the grass. 

n mad ? Ehahrairah really angry, for any of his people 

sTmnn h ?? G rf n snared and IaIîcd * Of course hc did not 
uJ/Pi se lat hhjEa was setting wires himselfi or even that he 
rr f own . that a Wlre was going lo be set. But evidently 
setHncrr 8 m } ouoh Wlth somebody who did not stick at 
Prinrf U tbe ench Eî " ahrai rah decided that probably 

fa 21 was passing on Hufsa’s information to a 

what hann^ cee P er ail d not bothering himself about 
WuL P 0 P f R Cd / S a result ^ 15 rahhits5 hves were in danger 
cabW, 1 ~ tQ Say nothin g of all the lettuces and 

to tellHnfï 7 Wemimssm ^ After this, El-ahrairah tried not 
him from ^ at ah ' Eut xt was diffîcult to prevent 

are very good at fee^^ because > as y° u aI1 know, rabbits 
good at keemno- secrets from other animals, but no 

^ke Äe® S T tS "1 6ach ° ther ' Warren life doesn’t 
that if he did Pr'tnr^ p° nSI ,' erec * kilhng Hufsa. But he knew 
-d t„ ; ^ow w Q ld _ conte aud they would 


away aud dnnkof W ° U 

'El-ahraimf. m ornetllln g worse. 
the next evenina wh^ thou S ht - He was still thinkin^ 
to the warren 5 611 rince Rambow paid one of his visit: 

* U'tr 


c îc You 

ahrairah,” said^ Prinrr 1 ^ t ° rr f ect nharacter these days, EI 
fnnce Rambow “If you are not careful 


THE TRIAL OF EL-AHRAIRAH 


177 

people wxll begxn to trust you Smce I was passmg by, I 
thought I would just stop to thanh you for your kindness 
m loohmg after Hufsa He seems quite at home wxth 
you ” 

‘ “Yes, he does, doesn’t he ? ” said El-ahrairah “We 
grow în beauty side by side, we fill one hole with glee But 
I ahvays say to my pcople, ‘Put not your trust m prmces, 
nor m any —’ ” 

‘ “Well, El-alirairah,” said Prmce Rambow, mterruptxng 
him, “I am sure I can trust you And to prove ît, I have 
decxded that I will grow a nice crop of cai-rots m the field 
belund the hill It îs an excellent bit ofground and I am sure 
they will do well Especially as no one would dream of 
stealing them In fact, you can come and watch me plant 
them, if you lihe ” 

* “I will,” said El-ahrairah “That will be dehghtful ” 

‘ El-ahrairah, Rabscuttle, Hufsa and several other rabbxts 
accompamed Prmce Rambow to the field behmd the hill, 
and they helped hxm to sow ît with long rows of carrot seed 
It was a light, dry sort of soil - just the thing for carrots - 
and the whole business mfunated El-ahrairah, because he 
Was certain that Prince Rambow was doing ît to tease him 
and to show that he felt sure that he had ckpped his claws 
at last 

‘ “That will do splendidly,” said Prince Rambow when 
they had fimshed “ Of course, I know that no one would 
dream of steahng my carrots But if they did - îf they did 
steal them, El-ahrairah - I should be very angry mdeed If 
King Darzm stole them, for mstance, I feel sure that Lord 
Ifith would tahe away his kingdom and give it to someone 
else ” 

‘ El-ahrairah knew that Prince Rainbow meant that îf he 
caught him stealmg the carrots he would either kill him or 
else bamsh him and put some other rabbit over his people 
a nd the tliought that the other rabbit would probably be 
Hufsa made him grind his teeth But he said, “ Of course, of 
course Very right and proper ” And Pnnce Rainbow went 
away 
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Onc night, in thc sccond moon nfter the plantîng, H* 
alnairah and Rabscuttlc wcnt to look at thc cairots. Noone 
had thmncd thcm out and thc tops wcie thick and grcen. 
Ei-ahrairah judgcd that most of thc lools would bc a httie 
thinncr than a foie-paw. And it was wiiilc he was looking nt 
thcm m the moonlight that îns pîan camc to îum. He hnd 
ecome so cautious about kîufsa — and indccd no onc cvcf 
knew wherc Hufsa would bc ncxt - tîiat on tîic way backhe 
and Rabscuttîe made for a hoîc in a Ioncly bank and wcnt 
down it to talk togethcr. And thcre El-ahrairah promised 
a scuttle not only that hc would stcal Prince Rainbows 
aiso ^hat between thcm they would sce the bacf 
ot Hufsa into the bargain Thcy camc out of the hole and 
Kabscuttle went to tlie farm to steal some seed corn. El' 
aiirairah spent the rest of the night gathering slugs; and a 
nasty busmess it was. 

lin3 îie i^7 eXt /- CVenins Hl-ahrairah went out early and after a 
hedge^ ** & ° un ^ ^ 0113 - the hedgehog pottering along the 

slugs be Sa ^ 5 <C wou Id you like a whoîe lot of nice, fat 

not mfl î would/El-ahrairah,” said Yona, “but they’re 
hog.” ’ y foUnd ' YouM know thi >t if you were a hedge- 

you are n,ce ones >” said El-ahrairah, " and 

if you will rio n . r ® ut k can give you a great many more 
singT” 11 What 1 sa y and ash ao questions. Can yo« 

• “ Good ”t â !i r n, ra r ? N ° hed gehog can sing ” 
to try if yo’u wa , ‘ ahrai r a h. “ Excellent. But you will have 

box, I S ee that tl. r° Se s u ^ s ' ^h! There îs an old, empty 

better. Now you tetenToTe"”“ **“ d “ Ch BetMr 
Meanwhile in tl-io 

Hawock the nheaqsrvf- wo °d, Rabscuttle was talking to 
ITawock , 55 he sairî 

‘ " I never eo Can V 0u swim ? ” 

scuttle , 55 said Hawock ^^ 1 can avoid itj Rab ’ 

I chshke it very much. But I sup- 
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pose îf I had to, I could make sluft to keep afîoat foi a 
; Iittle while ” 

‘“Splendid,” said Rabscuttle “Now attend I have a 
' whole lot of corn - and you know how scarce it îs at this time 
ofyear - and you can have ît all, îf only you will do a little 
swimrrung în the pond on the edge of the wood Just let me 
explam as we go down there ” And ofî they went through 
the wood 

‘Fu Inlé, El-ahrairah strolled mto his hole and found 
Hufsa chewmg pellets “Ali, Hufsa, you’re here,” he said 
“That’s fine I can’t trust anyone else, but you’ll come with 
me, won’t you ? Just you and I - no one else must know ” 

‘ “Why, what’s to be done, El-ahrairah ? ” asked 
Hufsa 

‘ “ I’ve been lookmg at those carrots ofPnnce Rainbow’s,” 
replied El-ahrairah “I can’t stand ît any longer They’re 
the best I’ve ever seen I’m determined to steal them - or 
most of them, anyway Of course, îf I took a lot of rabbits on 
an expeditior of this kmd we’d soon be in trouble Things 
would leak out and Prmce Rainbow would be sure to get to 
hear But îf you and I sro alone, no one will ever know who 
did it ” 

“T’ll come,” said Hufsa “Let’s go tomorrow mght ” 
For he thought that that would give him time to tell Prmce 
Rainbow 

‘ “No,” said El-ahrairah, “I’m going now At once ” 

‘He wondered whether Hufsa would try to turn him 
against this îdea, but when he looked at him he could see 
that Hufsa was thmking that this would be the end of El- 
ahrairah and that he himself would be made king of the 
rabbits 

‘They set out togethei m the moonhght 

‘They had gone a good way along the hedge ivhen they 
came upon an old box lying m the ditch Sitting on top of 
the box was Yona the hedgehog His prickles were stuck all 
over with dog-rose petals and he was makmg an extra- 
ordinary squeakmg, gruntmg noise and waving lus black 
paws They stopped and looked at him 
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4 “Whatevcr are you doing, Yona?” askeci Hufsa in 

astonishment. , 

4 4 Smging to the moon,” answcrcd Yona <C A11 hedgc^ 
have to sing to the moon to makc thc sïugs come Surc y)° 
know that? 


O Slug-a-Moon, O Slug-a-Moon, 

O grant thy faiüiful hcdgchog’s boon!” 

4 “What a frightful noise’” said El-ahrairah and inc ^ eC /j 
ît was “Let’s get on quickly before he brings all the c 
roimd us,” And on they went. - , g 

4 After a time they drew near the pond on the edge o ^ 
wood. As they approached it they heard a squawking nn 
splashing and then they saw Hawock the pheasant scut e 
ing about m the water, with his long tail featheis floatiug 
out behind him. , 

4 “Whatever has happened ? ” said Hufsa “Hawoc'j 
have you been shot ? ” 

4 “No, no,” replied Hawock “I always go swimnung 111 
the full moon It makes my tail grow longer and besides, my 
head wouldn’t stay red, white and green without swimrn in S 
But you must know that, Hufsa, surely? Everyone know 
that ” 

‘ “The truth is, he doesn’t hke other animals to catch hu 11 
at it,” whispered El-ahrairah “Let’s go on ” # , 

A httle farther on they came to an old well by a big ° n 
tree The farmer had filled it up long ago, but the moutn 
looked very deep and black in the moonlight 

4 “Let’s have a rest,” said El-ahrairah, “just for a sho f 
time ” 

C 

As he spoke, a most cunous-looking creature came out o 
the grass It looked something hke a rabbit, but even m th e 
moonhght they could see that it had a red tail and loug 
green ears. In its mouth it was carrying the end of one of th e 
white sticks that men burn It was Rabscuttle, but not eveU 
Hufsa could recognize him He had found some sheep-dip 
powder at the farm and sat m it to make his tail red 
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His ears were festooned with trails of bryony and the white 
stick was making lnm feel îll 

‘ “ Frith preserve us 1 ” said El-ahrairah “ What can ît be ? 
Let’s only hope it îsn’t one of the Thousand 1 ” He leapt up, 
ready to run “Who are you 9 ” he asked, trembhng 
‘Rabscuttle spat out the wlnte stick 
‘ “So'” he said commandmgly “So you have seen me, 
El-ahrauah' Many rabbits hve out their hves and die, but 
few see me Few or none 1 1 am one of the rabbit messengers 
of Lord Fnth, who go about the earth secretly by day and 
return mghtly to his golden palace 1 He is even now awaitmg 
me on the other side of the world and I must go to him 
swiftly, through the heart of the earth' Farewell, El- 
ahrairah* ” 


‘The strange rabbit leapt over the edge of the well and 
disappeared mto the darkness below 

‘ “We have seen what we should not'” said El-ahrairah 
in an awe-stncken voice “ How dreadful îs this place 1 Let 
Rs go quickly 1 ” 

They hurried on and presently they came to Prince 
Rainbow’s field of carrots How many they stole I cannot 
say, but of course, as you know, El-ahrairah îs a great prince 
and no doubt he used powers unknown to you and me But 
ttty grandfather always said that before mormng the field 
was stripped bare The carrots were ludden down a deep 
nole m the bank beside the wood and El-aluauah and 
tiufsa made their way home El-aluauah collected two or 
three followers and stayed imderground with them aU 
da y, out Flufsa went out m the afternoon Without saymg 
tvhere he was going 

^hat evemng, as El-ahrairah and his people began to 
sutlay under a fine red sky, Pnnce Rambow came over the 
ields Behind lum were two great, black dogs 

< , ^"ahraurah,” he said, “you are imder arrest ” 

< ([ ^h at for ? ” asked El-ahrauah 

« ^ ou know very weU what for,” said Prmce Rainbow 

ct me have no more of your tncks and msolence, EI- 
ahrairah Where are the carrots’”’ 
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4 “If I am tmder aircst ” said Eî-ahrairah, “may I be 
told what for ? It is not fair to tell me I am under arrest an 
then to ask me questions. 5: ' 

‘ “Come, comcj El-ahrairah,” said Prmce Rainbow, 
“you are meiely wasting timc. Tcll me whcre the carrots 
are and I will only send you to the great North and not 
kill you 55 

‘ “Prince Rainbow, 53 said El-ahrairah, “for the third 
time, may I know for what I am undcr auest?” 

‘ “Very well, 55 said Prince Rainbow, “îf this is the way 
you want to die, El-ahrairah, you shall have thc full process 
of law. You are under arrest for steahng my carrots Are yon 
seriously asking for a trial? I wam you that I have direct 
evidence and it will go îll with you 55 

‘By this time all El-ahrairah’s people were crowding 
round, as near as they dared for the dogs Only Rabscuttle 
was nowhere to be seen. He had spent the whole day movmg 
the carrots to another, secret hole and he was now hidmgj 
because he could not get his tail white agam. 

‘ “Yes, I would like a tnal, 55 said El-ahrairah, “and I 
would like to be judged by a jury of animals For it is not 
right, Prince Rambow, that you should both accuse me and 
be the judge as well. 55 

' “A J ur y of animals you shall have, 55 said Pnnce Ram- 
bow Ajury of ehl, El-ahrairah For ajury of rabbits woul 
refuse to convict you, in spite of the evidence 55 

To everyone 5 s surprise El-ahrairah îmmediately rephe 
that he would be content with a jury of elil. and Prince 
Rainbow said that he would bring them that night. Ei- 
ahrairah was sent down his hole and the dogs were put on 
guard outside. None of his people was allowed to see hun, 
although many tned 

an< ^ ^ own hedges and copses the news spread that 
Ei-ahrairah was on tnal for his life and that Prince RainboW 
was gomg to bnng him before ajury of ehl Animals came 
cro\v ing m. Fu Inlé, Prince Rainbow returned with the eld 

Pi a § ers î two foxes, two stoats, an owl and a cat. 
m-anrairah was brought up and placed between the dogs. 
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The elil sat stanng at him and their eyes ghttered m the 
moon They hched their hps and the dogs muttered that 
they had been pronused the tash of carrymg out the sentence 
There were a great many ammals - rabbits and others - and 
every one of them felt sure that this time ît was all up with 
El-ahrairah 

‘ “Now,” said Prmce Rambow, “let us begxn It will not 
tahe long Whcre îs Hufsa ? ” 

‘Then Hufsa came out, bowing and bobbmg lus head, 
and he told the ehl that El-ahrairah had come the mght 
before, when he was quietly chewing pellets, and temfîed 
hrm înto going with lum to steal Prmce Rambow’s carrots 
He had wanted to refuse but he had been too much 
frightened The carrots were hidden m a hole that he could 
show them He had been forced to do what he did, but the 
next day he had gone as quickly as possible to tell Pnnce 
Raxnbow, whose loyal servant he w’as 

‘ “We will recover the carrots later,” said Prmce Rain- 
bow “Now, El-ahrairah, have you any evidence to call or 
anythmg to say ? Make haste ” 

‘ “I would lxke to ask the witness some questions,” said 
El-ahrairah, and the ehl agreed that this was only fair 

‘ “Now, Hufsa,” said El-ahrairah, “can we hear a htüe 
more about this journey that you and I are supposed tohave 
made> > Por really I can remember nothmg about ît at ali 
You say we went out of the hole and set off m the mght 
What happened then ? ” 

‘ “Why, El-ahrairah,” saxd Hufsa, “you can’t possibly 
have forgotten We came along the ditch, and don’t you 
remember that we saw a hedgehog sittxng on a box smgmg 
a song to the moon ? ” 

‘ “A hedgehog doxng what ? ” said one of the badgers 
“Singxng a song to the moon,” said Hufsa eagerly 

They do that, you know, to make the slugs come He had 
rose petals stuck all over him and he was waving his paws 
and -» 

‘ “Now steady, steady,” said El-ahrairah kmdly, “I 
wouldn’t hke you to say anythmg you don’t mean Poor 
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feilow, he added to the jury, “ he reaily beiieves these thmgs 
he^says, you know. He doesn’t mean any harm, but - 5 h 
.But he was,” shouted Hufsa {£ He was singing £ O Slug- 
a '"™° on * O Slug-a-moon! O grant - s ’ s 

What the hedgehog sang is not evidence/’ said 

W u ira ï a i Reali Y s one 1S iftckned to wonder what is. 

e , a right. We saw a hedgehog covered with roses 3 
smg^ng a S ong on a box What happened then?” 

e j said Hufsa, ££ then we went on and came to the 
po «ere we saw a pheasant ” 

ï, heaSant ’ eh? ” said one of the foxes. ££ I wish I’d seen 
it. Wnat was it domg? 5 ’ 

said HufeT SV ‘ ilnming round and round in the water 

L“y° unde d ! eh?” said the fox 

/ no /’ said Hufsa “They ail do that, to make their 
<„%° W ion S er - I’m surprised you don’t know.” 

< «i,° m 4 e said the fox 

“He saicTso Weif W Ionger >” said Hufsa 

E,. ah r,„'iL'‘ ,° nig ilari dlls stuff for a very short time,” said 
Look at m T> th u eU ' “ rt takes a bit of gettmg used to. 
months dav 1 Ve W forced to hve wit} i it for the last two 
standinjT a c T m an da Y out I’ve been as kind and under- 
<A sdenrc C fu’ h u! a PP arcnt! y just to my own harm ” 

patfence t4„ed K ®- aWah < an lir of fatherly 

1 < < ence ’ turned ha °k to the witness 


t CC' 


gottcn what hannenpri + A , L uc UDie ro sa X y ou . 
a re d tail and grcen ear, A hU§G ’ rabbit, vn 

whitc stick m hîo ■ ,, 5 came out of the grass He had 

dovm a gtcat u“ U h i and he P iu nged So the grou, 
rniddie of thc earft, + Us p e was going through t, 

‘Tlûs limc not * e to f ? Lord Fnth on the other side ” 
at Hufsa and sl^t° , eUl said a word They were sta 
‘ “llicy’re all ™ï mg thcir hcad s- 

a 3 you know , 55 whispered one of tî 
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stoatSj “ nasty Iittle beasts They’ll say anything when they’re 
cornered But this one îs the worst I’ve ever heard How 
much longer have we got to stay here ? Fm hungry ” 

‘Now El-ahrairah had known beforehand that while ehl 
detest all rabbits, they would dishke most the one who 
looked the biggest fool That was why he had agreed to a 
jury of ehl A jury of rabbits might have tried to get to the 
bottom of Hufsa’s story, but not the ehl, for they hated and 
despised the witness and wanted to be off hunting as soon as 
they could 

‘“So ît comes to this,” said El-ahrairah “We saw a 
hedgehog covered with roses, smgmg a song and then we 
saw a perfectly healthy pheasant swimming round and round 
the pond and then we saw a rabbit with a red tail, green 
ears and a white stick, and he jumped straight down a deep 
well Is that nght ? ” 

‘ “Yes,” said Hufsa 
‘ “And then we stole the carrots 9 ” 

‘ “Yes ” 

‘ “Were they purple with green spots 
‘ “Were what purple with green spots ? ” 

‘ “The carrots ” 

‘ “Well, you know they weren’t, El-ahrairah They werc 
the ordmary colour They’re down the hole'” shoutcd 
Hufsa desperately, “Down the hole' Go and look'” 

‘The court adjoumed while Hufsa led Prince Rambow to 
the hole Tliey found no carrots and retuincd 

‘ “I’ve becn underground allday,”said El-ahrairah, “and 
I can provc ît I ought to have bcen asleep, but it’s very 
dilficult whcn m’lcarncd fricnd - wcll, ncvcr mmd I simply 
mean tliat obvrously I couldn’t liave bccn out moving 
carrots or anytlung elsc If there cvcr itcre an> carrols,” hc 
addcd “But I’ve nothmg more to siy ” 

‘ “Prince Rainbow,” said thc cat, “I hntc nll rabbits 
But I don’t scc hov w c can possibl> sa> that it’s becn provcd 
that that rnbbit took your carrots Thc vitncss îs obviousI> 
out of lus mind - mad as thc mist and snov - and thc 
pnsoncr will liacc to bc rclcascd ” Thcv all agrccd 
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“You had bcttf r go qujcldv, 1 ' sakî Ptmco Raînbow io 
lM-ahrairah. “Go dov.n your iioh, Fd-ahîauah, bcforc' I 
hurl you myscjf 5} 

I will, my Jord, saîd Lî-ahiaîiaii “But may I ixg)Oti 
o icmovc ihat rabîut )ou scnt arnong iw, fot hc umibîcs us 
with his fooîisjincss ? ,5 ' 

So Iïufsa ucnt awav unîi Vimcc Rainbou’ nnd H* 
a iraira i s pcopîc wcrc îcft in pcacc, apait fiom indjgcsljon 
rougit on by catmg too manv caizols Ruî it was n long 
ime c oic Rabscuttlc could gct îiis tail wînte ngmn, so niv 
giandfather ahvays said.’ 


23. Kchaar 

The \vmg trails hkc a banncr i n dcfcat, 

morc to usc thc shy for cvcr but livc mih 
iamme and pain a fcw davs 
e îs strong and pam is worsc to thc stiong 

incapacjty is worse 5 

The mtren^rf rcc * ccmcr will bumblc Lhat head, 

ihe mtrepid readmcss, the tcrnble cycs. 

Robmson JefTers Htirl Haul's 

CIt n T eVer rains but lt P° urs ’ This is n ° 

rabbits’ proverh ^ oes rain without pounng. Th 

feels lonely’: and^inrf expressed They say, ‘One clout 
^ngle cloud often means thatîh^ ^ a PP earance ° f ! 

However that mav hr> that the sh T W1 h soon be overcast 
tic second opportum^ + 6 Vei T next day provided a drama 
It was early mormnp-° put Plazel’s idea into practice 
silfiay, coming U n intn^f^^ tbe rabblts we re hegmning tc 
chilly Thereias P a K o 0 dT r ’, Sr f; SllenCe The a,r was tal 
six wild duck fiew ove h a ° f ^ ew an< ^ no win d Five 01 
onsomefar-off<i est £ n ^ ea rn a swl ftly-movzng V, inten 1 
came down dishnctïv rt •' r s °und made by their wmgs 

y> d ™mshmg as they went away south- 
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wards Tlic silcncc rclurncd With thc mcltmg of thc Jast of 
thc twiliglu thcrc grcw a kind of cxpcctancy and tcnsion, as 
tliough ît ucrc tlnwing snow about to slidc from a sloping 
roof Thcn llic wholc doun and all bclow it, caith and air, 
gave \/ay to the sunnse As a bull, with a shght but irres- 
îstiblc movcmcnt, tosscs îts hcad from tlic grasp of a man 
who îs lcaning o\ cr thc strll and idly liolding îts horn, so the 
sun cntcrcd thc world în smooth, gigantic powcr Nothmg 
mtcrruptcd or obscurcd îts commg Wiüiout a sound, thc 
lcavcs shonc and thc grass coruscatcd along thc milcs of the 
cscarpmcnt 

Outside thc wood, Bigwig and Sih cr combcd thcir ears, 
smffcd tlie air and hoppcd away, followmg thcir own long 
shadows to thc grass of the gallop As tiicy movcd over the 
short turf- mbbhng, sitting up and loohing round them — 
thcy approachcd a littlc liollow, no morc than three feet 
across Bcfore thcy rcached the cdge Bigwig, who was aliead 
of Silvcr, chcchcd and crouchcd, staring Although hc could 
not sce înto thc liollow, hc kncw tliat thcrc was some crea- 
ture in ît - somcthing fairly big Peenng through the blades 
of grass round his liead, hc could sce the curve of a wlnte 
back WhatcVcr thc creaturc was, ît was ncarly as big as 
himself He waitcd, stoch-still, for some httle üme, but ît 
did not move 

‘What lias a wlntc back, Silverwlnspered Bigwig 

Silver considered ‘Acat'” 

‘ No cats liere ’ 

‘ How do you hnow ? ’ 

At that moment they both heard a low, bieathy hissing 
from the hollow It lasted for a few moments Then tliere 
Was silence once more 

Bigvvig and Silver had a good opimon of themselves 
Apart from Holly, tliey were the only survivors of the 
Sandleford Owsla and tliey knew that their comrades looked 
up to them The encounter with the rats m the barn had 
been no joke and had proved their worth Bigwig, who was 
generous and honest, had never for a moment resented 
Hazel’s courage on the night when his own superstitious fear 
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Hot?v C t omt bett f ° fhîm - But the idea of S°“g back to the 
Wn c r ei,f n • r f 0rtin8 that he had gbmpsed an un- 
he rnni^ _.„n re In j] îe g^ass and left it alone was more than 


Seein^that^he W ' He ** andTooked at Silver, 

white back he t0 ° k a look at tlîe stran ^ 

hollow. Snverfollcnved Went " P t0 Üie ^ rf ^ 

big bird nearJv* ? G ereature în the hollow was a bird - a 
bird hke it before °tI ° ng ’^ eitlîer ofthem had everseena 
had alimnsed th' r whlte part of its back, which they 

8 T’, WaS m &ct ° n)y J the 

were the wino-c , û-u ower hack was hght grey and so 
marics folded top-rtl ° ta P erecl to long, black-tipped pri- 
brown ~ almost bl * if °^ er tlle taîl * The head was very dark 
ncck that the hitvM C ^ su °h sharp contrast to the white 
Ofhood The onf^ ! d , a f th °. Ugh it; were wearing a kind 
a W'cbbed foot " red leg that tlîe y could see ended xn 

hooked slightlv dnw ree p ° Werlu h taloned toes. The beak, 
s | îar p. As they^tat d To a n f was strong and 

throat. The bird hhcrri ° penecl ’ disclosing a red moutli and 
h did not move. sa vagely and tned to strike, butstill 
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Hazel came to mect tlicm în the grass There was no mis- 
talung their wide eycs and dilatcd nostnls 
‘LhP’ ashcd Hazel 

‘Wcll, I’m blcst îf I hnoWj lo tell you thc truth,’ rephed 
Bigwjg ‘There’s a grcat bird out thcre, hhe notlnng I’ve 
ever scen ’ 

‘How big ? As big as a phcasant ? ’ 

‘Not quite so big,’ admittcd Bigwjg, ‘but bigger than a 
wood-pigeon and a lot ficrccr ’ 

‘Is tliat what cncd ? ’ 

‘Ycs It startlcd me all nght We vcrc actually besidc ît 
But for somc rcason or othcr ît can’t move ’ 

‘Dymg ? ’ 

‘I don’t thinh so ’ 

‘I’ll go and have a look at it,’ said Hazel 
‘It’s savage For goodness’ sahe be careful ’ 

Bigwig and Silver returned with Hazel Tlie three of tliem 
squatted outside thc bird’s reach as it looked sharply and 
desperately from one to the other Hazel spoke m the hedge- 
row patois 

‘You hurt 9 You no fly •” 

Thc answer was a harsh gabblmg whicli they all felt îm- 
mediately to be exotic Wherever the bird came from, ît was 
somewhere far away. The accent was strangc and guttural, 
the speech distorted They could catch only a word here and 
there 

‘Come keel - kah' kah' - you come kcel - yark' - t’mk 
me fimsh - me no finish - ’urt you dam’ plenty The dark 
brown liead flickered from side to side Then, unexpectedly, 
the bird began to dnve its beak mto the ground They no- 
ticed for the first time that the grass m front of ît was torn 
and scored with lines For some moments it stabbed here 
and there, then gave up, lifted îts head and watched them 
agam 

‘I believe ît’s starving,’ said Hazel ‘We’d better feed ît 
Bigwig ; go and get some worms or somethmg, there’s a 
good fellow ’ 

‘Er - what did you say, HazeP’ 
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igo 
‘Worms 5 

‘Me dig for worms? 5 

the ^ sla teach “ oh > aU ri g ht = I’B do it,’ said 
Hazel. You and Sflver wait here.’ 

e t ter ? ™°ments, however, Eigwig foilowed Hazel 

drv rrrn a ri» ch 2ncl he S an t0 joio him in scratching at the 
had K Un ' oo^s s -ce n°t plentiful on the downs and there 
U p been no ram for days After a time Bigtvig looked 

"Wiat about beetles? Woodhce? Something like that’’ 

Hazel rst^h^ Son l e rotten sticks and carried them back. 
° ne f ° mard ca ^ously. 

îappcd^un 8 ?^ p 10 Sdc ^ tJlree wa Y s as many seconds and 
îlr> . e ew msects mside. Soon there was a small 


cüsgust and carried thnm OVCIC . 

him, he mnfff 7 1 ° ne one - When Hazel praisec 

rabbit’s done thm anT?^ ? bout Cthe first time an ' 
ïong after they had aU ^ ^ the blackbirds ’- At laSt 

feedmg and looked at Hazd 1 ^ bird St ° PP6C 

smaîl ümîfden 0 ^ 3 ‘ N ° hurt Pîent y fl £ ht Stay 

ty 3 o u# 

homba", comeSeP finiSh! ’ Sald HazeI ' ‘ Bad P iace ' Come 
Ïta^ F«Sht Plenty.’ _ 
at tl-c tv-o-jnch beak'and^ to °king with admiratjon 

‘' Vc noitant y ou finich ck ncck - 
hra- h. \Vc hdp XO u mn f aid Hazel. ‘You stay here you 
‘Pj^ofP’ i>OUma ybe’ 7 

Comc on ' '"aid Tî , . 

I* 1«san toioife' f’ n ? ediald y to the others ‘Let it 
ln " ' !lc ke trch offrora bit ^ ' *° thnt'ood. ‘ Lct it try kccp- 
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‘What’s tlic idca, IlazcP’ said Sdvct ‘That’s a savagc 
brutc You can t makc a fncnd out of that * 

‘You may bc nght,’ said Ilazcl ‘But uhat’s thcgood ofa 
blue-tit or a robm to us ? They don’t fly any distancc "Wc 
nced a big bird ’ 

‘Butwhy do )ou want a bird so particularly ? ’ 

‘I’ll cxplam latcr,’ said Hazcl ‘I’d hke Blackbcrry and 
Fivcr to hcar as v,cll But lct’s go undcrground now If you 
don’t want to chcw pcllcts, I do ’ 

Dunng thc aftcrnoon Hazel orgamzcd more work on the 
warrcn Thc Honcycomb was as good as fimshcd - though 
rabbits arc not methodical and are ncvcr rcally certam 
whcn anythmg îs fimshcd - and the surrounding burrows 
and runs were takjmg shapc Quite carly m tlie cvemng, 
howcver, hc madc lus way oncc more to the hollow The 
bird was still thcrc It looked weakcr and less alert, but 
snapped feebly as Hazel came up 

‘Still hcre ? ’ said Hazcl ‘You fight hawk'” 

‘No fight,’ answcrcd the bird ‘No fight, but vatch, vatch, 
alvays vatch Ees no good ’ 

‘Hungry ? ’ 

Thc bird madc no rcply 

‘Listen,’ said Hazel ‘Rabbits not cat birds Rabbits eat 
grass We help you ’ 

‘ Vat for ’elp me ? ’ 

‘Never mind We make you safe Big Iiole Food too ’ 
The bird considered ‘Legs fine Ving no good '’E bad ’ 
‘Well, walk then ’ 

‘You ’urt me, I ’urt you like dam’ ’ 

Hazel turned aw’ay The bird spoke agam 
‘ Ees long vay ? ’ 

‘No, not far ’ 

‘Come den ’ 

It got up with a good deal of difficulty, staggenng on îts 
strong, blood-red legs Then it opened îts wmgs high above 
its body and Hazel jumped back, startled by the great, 
archmg span But at once it closed them agam, gnmacmg 
with pain 
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c Ving no good. I come. 5 

It followed Hazel docilely enough across the grass, but he 
was careful to keep out of its reach. Their arnval outside 
the wood caused something of a sensation, which Hazel cut 
short with a peremptory sharpness quite unhke his usual 
manner. 


c Come on, get busy/ he said to Dandekon and Buckthorn 
This bird’s hurt and we 5 re going to shelter it until ît’s 
better. Ask Bigwig to show you how to get it some food It 
eats worms and insects. Try grasshoppers, spiders - any- 
thing. Hawkbitî Acorn' Yes, and you too, Fiver - come out 
of that rapt trance, or whatever you’re in. We need an open, 
wide hole, broader than it 5 s deep, with a flat floor a little 
below the level of the entrance by nightfall. 5 ' 

^ We ve been digging all the afternoon, Hazel 
I know. 1*11 come and help you, 5 said Hazel, c m just a 
little while Only get started The night’s conung 5 

I he astonished rabbits obeyed him, grumblmg. Hazel’s 
authority was put to somethmg of a test, but held firm with 
the support of Bigwig. Although he had no îdea what Hazel 
a m mmd, Bigwig was fascmated by the strength and 
courage of the bird and had already accepted the îdea of 
a ng ît m, without troubling himself about the reason He 
leü the diggmg while Hazel explamed to the bird, as well as 
iie could, how they lived, their ways of protectmg themselves 
rom t cir enerrues and the kmd of shelter they could pro- 
vide The amount of food the rabbits produced was not 
JP 1 ar f C3 but , once insidc the wood the bird clearly felt 
f. a ? r was ab i e to hobble about and do some foragmg 


K,T°rï' l '.i me B!g ' VIS and his hclpers had scratched out a 
dm% n f ° \ 3nsi< ^ c tbe en trance to one of the runs leadmg 

mid îr a C ' vooc ^ They hned the floor with beech twigs 
It wic tS AS darkncss bc S an to fall the bird was installed 
pain* Fvidrmî^ 1C *° US ’ but seemec i to be m a good deal of 

rôr ittclf, u îc”dVtoT !d not , t , hink of any bctter P'f 
I'rontout<idc,t),cvcouW Y a _, rabb,t hole t0 save ,ts i,fe 

uid see jts daik head alert in the gloomj 
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the black eyes stxll watchful It was not asleep when they 
themselves finished a late silflay and went underground 
Black-lieaded gulls are gregarious They hve în colomes 
where they forage and feed, chatter and fight all day long 
Sohtude and reticence are unnatural to tliem They move 
southwards m the breeding-season and at such times a 
wounded one îs only too hkely to find îtself deserted The 
gull’s savagery and suspicion had been due partly to pam 
and partly to the unnervmg knowledge that ît had no 
compamons and could not fly By the following morning îts 
natural mstincts to mix with a flock and to talk were be- 
ginning to retum Bigwig made himself îts compamon He 
would not hear of the gull going out to forage Before m- 
fnth the rabbits liad managed to produce as much as ît 
could eat — for a time at all events — and were able to sleep 
through the heat of the day Bigwig, however, remamed 
with the gull, mahing no secret of his admiration, tallung 
a nd lxstenmg to it for several hours At the evemng feed he 
joined Hazel and Holly near the bank where Bluebell had 
told his story of El-ahrairah 

How’s the bird now ? ’ asked Hazel 
‘A good deal better, I thmk,’ rephed Bigwig ‘He’s very 
tough, you know My goodness, what a hfe he’s had 1 You 
flon’t know what you’re missing 1 1 could sit and listen to him 
a ll day ’ 

‘ How was ît hurt p ’ 

A cat jumped on him m a farmyard He never heard ît 
until the last moment It tore the muscle of one of his wings, 
hut apparently he gave ît something to remember before he 
niade off Then he got himself up here somehow or other and 
just collapsed Thrnk of standing up to a cat' I can see now 
that I haven’t really started yet Why shouldn’t a rabbit 
stand up to a cat 9 Let’s just suppose that —’ 

But what îs this bird p ’ mterrupted Holly 
‘ Well, I can’t quite make out,’ answered Bigwig ‘But îf I 
understand him properly — and I’m not at all sure that I do 
- he says that where he comes from there are thousands of 
his kmd - more than we can possibly îmagine Their flocks 



194 ON WATERSHIP DOWN 

mafce the whole air wliite and in the brecding season their 
nests are îike lcaves in a wood - so he says. 5 
‘But where? IVe never sccn onc } evcn.’ 
c He says,’ said Bigwig, îooking vcry straight at Holly } he 
says that a long way from hcre thc earth stops and there 
isn’t any more/ 

‘Wcîî, obviousîy it stops somewhere. Wliat is there 
beyond "> ’ 

‘Water 5 

C A nver, you mean? 5 

c No,’ said Bigwig, c not a x iver. He says ihere’s a vast place 
of water, going on and on, You can’t see to the other side. 
There isn’t another side At least tliere is, because hc s been 
tiiere Oh, I don’t fcnow ~ I must admit I can’t altogether 

understand it ’ 

‘Was it telling you that it’s been outside the world and 

come back again ? That must be untrue.’ 

I don’t know,’ saxd Bigwig, c but I’m sure he’s not hdng- 

This water, apparentiy, moves all the time and keeps brea ' 

mg against the earth • and when he can’t hear that, he miss^ 

it. That’s his name - Kehaar. It’s the noise the water makes. 

The others were impressed in spite of themselves. 

Well, why’s it here?’ asked Hazel. 

He shouldn’t be. He ought to have been off to this Bxg 

ater place a long time ago, to breed. Apparentiy a lot o 

em come away m winter, because it gets so cold and Wild- 

Xiien they go back m summer. But he’s been hurt once al- 

ready this spring It was nothing much, but it held him up- 

rested ar l d around a rookery for a bit. Then he got 

stonn?r[ them ’ and he was coming along when he 

° So tw.. f " m y ard and met this foul cat.’ 

^So when lt s better it’ll go on again ? > said Hazel. 

‘Whv e H»v n ) Wa ï ing time > thea -’ 

‘Go ^ând Jet B1 U you have ' n ttûtd 
Súver too. Then ru C ^p|2 1 _f nd Flver: we ’ d better ^ 

^ * ° f tbc eve ning siifiay, when the western sun 
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shone straight along the ndge, the grass tussochs threw 
shadows twice as long as themselves and the cool air smelt 
of thyme and dog roses, was something whach they had 
all come to enjoy even more than former evenmgs m the 
meadows of Sandleford Although they could not know it, 
the down was more lonely than ît had been for hundreds of 
years There were no sheep, and villagers from Eângsclere 
and Sydmonton no longer had any occasion to walk over 
the hills, either for business or for pleasure In the fîelds of 
Sandleford the rabbits had seen men aimost every day 
Here, since their arnval, they had seen one and him' on a 
horse Looking round the little group that gathered on the 
grass, Hazel saw that all of them - even Holly - were lookmg 
stronger, sleeker and m better shape than when they had 
first come to the down Whatever might he ahead, at least 
he could feel that he had not failed them so far 

‘ We’re domg well here, 1 he began, ‘or so ît seems to me 
We’re certamly not a bunch of hlessil any more But all the 
same, there’s something on my mind I’m surprised, as a 
matter of fact, that I should be the first one of us to start 
thmkmg about ît Unless we can find the answer, then this 
warren’s as good as fimshed, m spite of all we’ve done 1 
‘Why, how can that be, HazeP’ said Bigwig 
‘Do you remember Nildro-ham'” asked Hazel 
‘She stopped running Poor Strawberry 1 
I know And we have no does - not one — and no does 
means no kittens and m a few years no warren 1 

It may seem încredible that the rabbits had given no 
thought to so vital a matter But men have made the same 
mistake more than once - left the whole business out of 
account, or been content to trust to luck and the fortune of 
war Rabbits hve close to death and when death comes closer 
than usual, thmkmg about survival leaves httle room for 
anythmg else But now, in the everung sunshme on the 
fnendly, empty down, with a good burrow at Ins back and 
the grass turrung to pellets m his belly, Hazel knew that he 
was lonely for a doe The others were silent and he could tell 
that his words had sunk m 
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iTArUfl 6 lahhits g'î'azod or îay basking în thc sun. A Jark went 

sancr Un f Uf> lnt ° the hri & htcr sunshmc abovc, soared and 

snJLrf n * Car ? e . slowI Y d °wn, cnding with a sidcways, 

Tbp c M111 g ^ lclc ancl a wagtaiPs run thiough the grass. 

brHnn PQ Ped lower ’ At last Blackbcrry said, ‘What’s to 
De done ? Set out again ?» 

do yrSZ' r a ‘ d HazcI ' ‘ If ali depcnds. What I’d hhe to 

“Ä" d ° CS and lhCm hcrC ’ 

‘Another warren.’ 

The there , an y on tiiese hills ? How do we lind out? 

ne wad never bnngs the lcast smell of rabbits.’ 

and search for u°™’ HaZeh ‘ The blrd TllC bird WlUg ° 

Tha^d r c ah ;,’ H Cried Blaa tberry, ‘what a marvellous idea' 
for ourselvec \ out m a day what we couldn’t discover 

persuad:d e Vdo a i ?P° U s San f ! But arC cc “ ain i( Ca " 5 

S ™p!y fly away and Ie^ u s P • 5 °° n “ * ge “ ‘ 

hope for the'beWTm HaZeI ‘ A11 we can d° ls feeA ltand 
° n With It SO wpl smce y° n seem to be getting 

this means to ik "t?? apS you can ex pl ai n to it how much 
us know what it sees ° n ^ t0 ^ over the downs and let 

to do°it ’ IeaVC hlm t0 me ’’ said Bigwig. «î think I know hoW 
a ll the rabbits reason f° r it were soon known to 

whatthey wereupagainst'rf n0t ° nC wh ° did n0t 

in what he had said T? 1 here was nothing very starthng 
Rabbit ought to be - th 6 W ^ S slrn pJy the one - as a Chief 
throughout the warren ^ff Whom a stron g feelin g, latent 
P an to make use of thp 5 n come to the surface. But his 
as somethmg that notev£? 11 excited everyone and was seen 
Keconnaissance ls f aiT11 ? n mackh °rry could have hit upon. 
second nature - but th t0 r a11 ra bbits - indeed ît is 

-- Stmn S caad savap-e ^ ° f makin g n se of a bird, and 
could really do itj mu?bl C ° n 7 nCed them tha ‘ Hazel>he 

c ever as El-ahrairah himself 
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For the next few days a îot of hard work went mto feeding 
Kehaar Acom and Pipkm, boastmg tliat they were the 
best msect-catchers m the warren, brought m great numbers 
ofbeetles and grasshoppers At first the gull’s prmcipal hard- 
ship was lack of water He suffered a good deal and was 
reduced to tearmg at the stems of the long gi'asses for mois- 
ture However, durxng his third mght m the warren xt 
ramed for three or four hours and puddles formed on the 
track A cluttery spell set în, as ît often does m Hampshire 
when hay-time approaches High winds from the south laid 
the grass flat all day, turmng ît to a dull, damascene silver 
The great branches of the beeches moved httle but spoke 
loudly There were squalls of ram on the wmd The weather 
made Kehaar restless He walked about a good deal, 
watched the flying clouds and snapped up everythmg the 
foragers brought Searchmg became harder, for m the wet 
the msects burrowed mto the deep grass and had to be 
scratched out 

One afternoon Hazel, who now shared a burrow wxth 
Fiver as m the old days, was woken by Bigwig to be told that 
Kehaar had somethmg to say to him He made hxs way to 
Kehaar’s lobby without coming above ground The first 
thmg he noticed was that the gull’s head was moultmg and 
turnmg whxte, though a dark-brown patch remamed behmd 
each eye Hazel greeted him and was surpnsed to be 
answered xn a few words of haltmg, broken Lapine Evx- 
dently Kehaar had prepared a short speech 

‘Meester ’Azel, ees rabbits vork ’ard,’ said Kehaar ‘I no 
fînish now Soon I go fîne ’ 

‘That’s good news,’ said Hazel ‘I’m glad ’ 

Kehaar relapsed mto hedgerow vernacular 
‘ Meester Pigvig, ’e plenty good fella ’ 

‘Yes, he is ’ 

‘’E say you no getting mudders Ees finish mudders 
Plenty trouble for you ’ 

‘Yes, that’s true We don’t know what to do No mothers 
anywhcre ’ 

‘Listen I gct peeg, fine plan I go fine now Vmg, ’e 
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better Vind finish, dcn I fly. Fiy for you. Find plcnty 
mudders, tell you vere dey arc, ya ? ’ 

‘Why, what a splendid idea, Kehaarî How clever of yo u 
to thmk of ît! You very fine bird.’ . 

‘Ees fimsh mudders for me dis year. Ees too late. A 
mudders sitting on nest now. Eggs come ’ 

‘ I’m sorry ’ 

‘Nudder time I get muddcr. Now I fiy for you ’ 

‘We’ll do everything we possibly can to help you. 

The next day the wmd dropped and Kehaar made one or 
two short fiights However, it was not until threc days later 
that he felt able to set out on his search. It was a perfect 
June morning He was snapping up numbers of the httie, 
white-shelled, downland snails from the wet grass an 
ciaclung them m his great bealc, when he suddenly turne 
to Bigwig and said, 

‘Now I fiy for you ’ 

He opened his wrngs The two-foot span arched above 
Bigwig, who sat perfectly still while the white feathers 
beat the air round lus head m a lund of ceremomous fare- 
well Laymg his ears flat in the fanned draught, he stare 
up at Kehaar as the gull rose, rather heavily, into the air 
When he flew his body, so long and graceful on the groun > 
took on the appearance of a thick, stumpy cyhnder, h° m 
the front of which his red beak projected between his 
round, black eyes For a few moments he hovered, his body 
rismg and falling between his wings. Then he began to 
chmb, sailed sideways over the grass and disappeare 
northwards below the edge of the escarpment. Bigwig 
returned to the hanger with the news that Kehaar had set 
out. 


The gull was away several days - longer than the rabbits 
had expected Hazel could not help wondenng whether he 
really would return, for he knew that Kehaar, like them- 
sdves, felt the mating urge and he thought ît quite hkely that 
after ail he would be off to the Big Water and the raucous, 
tecimng gull-colomes of which he had spolcen with such 
ee ng to igwig As far as he was able he kept his anxiety to 
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himself, but one day when they were alone, he asked Fiver 
whether he thought Kehaar would return 
‘He will return, 5 said Fiver unhesitatmgly 
‘And what will he brmg with him ? 5 
‘How can I telP’ rephed Fiver But later, when they were 
underground, silent and'drowsy, he said suddenly, ‘The 
gifts of El-ahrairah Trickery, great danger, and blessmg 
for the warren 5 When Hazel questioned him agam, he 
seemed to be unaware that he had spoken and could add 
nothing more 

Bigvvig spent most of the hours of daylight watchmg for 
Kehaar’s return He was mchned to be surly and short and 
once, when Bluebell remarked that he thought Meester 
B'gvig’s fur cap was moulting m sympathy for absent friends, 
he showed a flash of his old sergeant-major spint and cuffed 
and abused him twice round the Honeycomb, until Holly 
mtervened to save his faithful jester from further trouble 
It was late one aftemoon, with a hght north wind blowmg 
and the smell of hay driftmg up from thc fields of Sydmon- 
ton, when Bigvvig came hurthng down mto the Honeycomb 
to announce that Kehaar was back Hazel suppressed his 
excitement and told everyone to kecp out of the way while 
hc went to see lum alone On second thoughts, however, 
he took Fiver and Bigwig with lum 
The three of them fbund Kehaar back în his Iobby It was 
full of droppmgs, mcssy and malodorous Rabbits will not 
excretc underground and Kehaar’s habit of fouhng lus 
own nest liad always disgusted Hazcl Now, m his eagcrness 
to hcar his news, the guano smell seemed almost wclcome 
‘Glad to sce you back, Kehaar,’ he said ‘Are you tircd ? ’ 

‘ Ving ’e soll go tired Fly liddle bit, stop liddlc bit, every- 
t’mg go fine ’ 

‘Are vou hungry ? Shall wc get you somc msccls p ’ 

‘Tinc Fmc Good feUas Plcnty bcetle ’ (AU msects w'cre 
bectle’ to Kehaar) 

Clcarly, hc lnd nusscd thcir attcnüons and was rcady to 
cnjoy bcmg back Although hc no longcr needed to Inve 
food brought to thc lobby, lic evidently felt tlnt he dcscrvcd 
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it. Bigwig went to get liis foragers and ICehaar kept them 
busy until sunset. At last he looked shrewdiy at Fiver and 

said, . 

4 Ehj Meester Liddle Von, you know vat I pring, ya. 

‘IVe no îdea, 5 replied Fiver, rather shortîy. 

‘Den I tell All dis peeg ’ill, I go along ’im, dis vay, dat 
vay, vere sun come up, veie sun go down. Ees no rabbits. 
Ees nodmgs, nodings 5 

He stopped Hazel looked at Fiver apprehensively. 

‘Den I go down, go down in bottom. Ees farm vid peeg 
trees all round, on liddle hill. You know?’ 

‘No, we don’t know ît But go on.’ 

‘I show you. ’E not far You see ’im Und here ees rabbits. 
Ees rabbits live m box; hve vid men. You know?’ 

‘Live with men? Did you say “Live with men?” 

‘Ya, ya, live vid men In shed; rabbits live in box in shed. 
Men prmg food Youknow?’ 

‘I know this happens,’ said Hazel ‘I’ve heard of it* 
That’s fine, Kehaar You’ve been very thorough. Butit 
can’t help us, can ît ? ’ 

‘I t’mk ees mudders In peeg box But else ees no rabbits, 
not in fields, not m voods. No rabbits. Anyvays I no see 
’em.’ 

‘ That sounds bad.’ 

‘Vait I tell more. Now you ’ear I go flying, oder vay, 
vere sun go middle of day. You know, dis vay ees Peeg 
Vater ’ 

‘Did you go to the Big Water, then?’ asked Bigwig* 
c Na, na, not near so far. But out dis vay ees nver, y ou 
know?’ 

4 No, we haven’t been so far.’ 

‘Ees river,’ repeated Kehaar. ‘Und here ees town of 
rabbits.’ 

£ On the other side of the river ? ’ 

‘Na, na You go dat vay, ees peeg fields all de vay. Den 
after long vay ees come to town of rabbits, ver’ big. Und 
after dat ees iron road und den nver.’ 

‘Iron road?’ asked Fiver. 
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‘ Ya, ya, îron road You not seen heem - îron road ? Men 
make heem ’ 

Kehaar’s speech was so outlandish and distorted at the 
best of times that it' was only too common for the rabbits to 
be unsure what he meant The vernacular words which he 
used now for Tron’ and ‘road’ (familiar enough to sea- 
gulls), his hsteners had scarcely ever heard Kehaar was 
qrnck to împatience and now, as often, they felt at a dis- 
advantage m the face of his famihanty with a wider world 
than theu- own Hazel thought quickly Two thmgs were 
clear Kehaar had evidently found a big warren some way 
off to the south and whatever the îron road was, the warren 
was on this side both ofît and ofa nver Ifhe had understood 
nghtly, ît seemed to follow that the îron road and the nver 
could be îgnored for their purposes 

* Kehaar,’ he said, * I want to be certain Can we get to the 
rabbits’ town without bothenng about the îron road and 
the nver ? ’ 

‘Ya, ya Not go to îron road Rabbit’s town m bushes for 
peeg, lonely fields Plenty mudders ’ 

* How long would ît take to go from here to the - to the 
town ? ’ 

‘ I t’ink two days Ees long vay ’ 

‘Good for you, Kehaar You’ve done everythmg we 
hoped You rest now We’ll feed you as long as you want ’ 

* Sleep now Tomorrow plenty beetle, ya, ya ’ 

The rabbits made their way back to the honeycomb 
Hazel told Kehaar’s news and a long, disorderly, mtermit- 
tent discussion began This was their way of reachmg a 
conclusion The fact that there was a warren two or three 
day’s joumey to the south flickered and oscillated down 
among them as a penny wavers down through deep water 
moving one way and the other, shifting, vamshmg, re- 
appearmg, but always smking towards the firm bottom 
Hazel let the talk run on as long as ît would, until at last they 
dispersed and slept 

The next morning they went about their hves as usual 
feedmg Kehaar and themselves, playmg and diggmg But 
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aîl this üme, just as a drop of watcr slowly swclîs until it is 
heavy enough to fall from a Iwig, the îdca of what tîiey 
meant to do was becoming clear and unanimous. By the 
followmg day Hazel saw ît plain. It so happened that the 
time for speaking came when he was sittmg on the bank at 
sunrise, with Fiver and three or four others. There was no 
need to summon a generaî gathenng The thing was settîed. 
When ît reached them, those who were not there would 
accept what he had said without having heard him at 
all 

‘This warren that Kehaar found , 5 said Hazel, ‘he said it 
was big 5 

So we can 5 t take it by force,’ said Bigwig 

C I don’t thmk I want to go and join it , 5 said Hazeî ‘Do 
you ? 5 

And leave here ? 5 replied Dandelion ‘After all our work ? 
Besides, I reckon we’d have a thm time. No, Tm sure none of 
us wants to do that 5 

What wewant îs to get some does and bring them back 
here, said Hazel c Will that be difficult, do you think?’ 

I should have thought not,’ said Holly. ‘Big warrens are 
often overcrowded and some of the rabbits can’t get enough 
to eat. The young does get edgy and nervous and some of 
them don’t have any kittens on that accoimt. At least, the 
kittens begin to grow mside them and then they melt away 
agam into their bodies You know this ? ’ 
didn t know,’ said Strawberry. 

That s because you’ve never been overcrowded. But our 
warren - the Threarah’s warren - was overcrowded a year 
? back and a lot of the younger does were re-absorbing 
their iitters before they were born The Threarah told me 

at ° n j a ^° 5 Bl-ahrairah made a bargain with Frith. Fnth 
promised him that rabbits were not to be born dead or 
unwanted If there’s httle chance of a decent hfe for them, 
born ’ ° e S B^vilege take them back mto her body un- 

-t-h' remem ^ cr die bargain story,’ said Hazel c So you 
tüinh there may be discontented does? That’s hopeful. 
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We’re agreed, then, that we ought to send an expedition 
to tlus warren and that there’s a good chance of bemg 
successful without fightmg Do you want everyone to 
go ? ’ 

‘I’d say not,’ said Blackberry ‘Two or three days’ 
journey, and we’re all m danger, both gomg and commg 
It would be less dangerous for three or four rabbits than for 
lirair Three or four can travel qmckly and aren’t conspic- 
uous and tlie Chief Rabbit of this warren would be ]ess 
hkely to object to a few strangers coirnng with a civil 
request ’ 

‘I’m sure that’s right,’ said Hazel ‘We’ll send four 
rabbits and they can explain how we come to be m this 
difficulty and ask to be allowed to persuade some does to 
come back with them I don’t see that any Chief Rabbit can 
object to that I wonder which of us would be the best to 
send ? ’ 

‘Hazel-rah, you mustn’t go,’ said Dandelion ‘You’re 
needed here and we don’t want to risk you Evcryone’s 
agreed on that ’ 

Hazel had known already that they would not let him 
lead the embassy It was a disappomtment, but nevertlieless 
he felt that they were nght The other warren would have 
httle opinion of a Chief Rabbit who ran his own errands 
Besides, he was not particularly împressive m appearance or 
as a speaker This was a job for someone else 

‘All nght,’ he said ‘ I knew you wouldn’t let me go I’m 
not the nght fellow anyway - Holly îs He knows evei'ything 
about movmg m the open and he’II be able to talk well when 
he gets there ’ 

No one contradicted this Holly was the obvious choice, 
but to select lus companions was less easy Everyone was 
ready to go, but the Susiness was so împortant that at last 
they considered each rabbit m turn, discussmg who would 
be the most likely to survive the Iong joumey, to arnve m 
good shape and to go down well m a strange warren Big- 
wig, rejected on the grounds that he might quarrel m 
strange company, was mclined to be sulky at first, but 



20 4 ON WATERSHIP DOWN 

f a ? e TOl f d ' vî f n he remembered that he could go on 
h 7 Tf nfter Kehaa r- Hoily himself wantcd to take Bluebcli 
pL* J p « en ? S . a ^ 5 one funny jokc at the expense of the 
Silvpr t* i 1 u IÏUgflt 111111 ev erything. Fmaüy they chose 
hut J* BU u hh01 f and Strawberr y. Strawberry said littie 
ffood T ery rQuch P^eased He had suffered a 

the t’ S °? that he was no coward and now he had 

his new fhends' :n °' vVmg that he was worth something to 

Kehaar m tîlC mornm g 5 in the grey light. 

sure thev wp ^ Cn t0 fly ° Ut later m the <*ay, to make 
news ofthe,r rC ^° mg m the n S ht direction and bring back 

the southern end^f the^ 261 ^ ? lgWÎg WCnt with them t0 
awav headm , 16 han S er a nd watched as they slipped 

SmÄ h ? West of the distant farm. Holly seemed 

wemtst “stît i°„ïr three WCre “ Soon they 

back mto the wood. 6 and HaZel and turned 

retfTjfp to e them° ne i he best we . can .’ said Hazel. ‘The 
ought to be ali ng ht?> ^ E1 " ahrairah . now - But surely it 

soom 1’m^lTOHng‘fonvmd 21 ^ '• Let ï h ° Pe they ’ rC baC f 

kittens in my burrow Tn/ r? ? mce doe and a litter of 
that, and tremble™' L ° f 1Wle Haaeii Think of 
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Whcn Robyn came to Notyngham, 

Sertenly withouten layn, 

He prayed to God and myld Mary 
To bryng hym out save agayn 

Beside him stod a gret-hedid munke, 

I pray to God woo he be' 

Tful sone he knew gode Robyn, 

As sone as he hym se 

Child, No 119 Robin Iiood and the Monk 


Hazel sat on the bank tn the midsummer mght There had 
been no more than five hours’ darhness and that of a palkd, 
twilit quality which kept him wakeful and restless Every- 
thing was gotng well Kehaar had found Holly durxng the 
afternoon and corrected hxs hne a httle to the west He had 
left him m the shelter of a thick hedge, sure of his course 
for the big warren It seemed certam now that two days 
would be enough for the journey Bigwig and some of the 
other rabbits had already begim enlargmg their burrows m 
preparation for Holly’s return Kehaar had liad a violent 
quarrel with a kestrel, screaming însults m a voice fit to 
startle a Cormsh harbour and although ît had ended în- 
conclusively, the kestrel seemed likely to regard the neigh- 
bourhood of the hanger with healthy respect for the future 
Thmgs had not looked better since they had first set out firom 
Sandleford 

A spirit of happy mischief entered mto Hazel He felt as 
he had on the mornmg when they crossed the Enborne and 
he had set out alone and found the beanfield He was con- 
fident and ready for adventure But what adventure ? Some- 
thing worth telhng to Holly and Silver on their return 
Something to - well, not to dimimsh what they were gomg 
to do No, of course not - but just to show them that their 
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Chief Rabbit was up to anylhing that they were up to. He 
thought ît over as he hopped down the bank and sniffed out 
a patch of salad burnet m thc grass. What, now, would be 
likely to give them just a httlc, not unplcasant shock ? 
Suddenly he thought, ‘Suppose, when they got back, that 
there were one or two docs here alrcadyAnd in the same 
moment he remembered what Kehaar liad said about a 
box full of rabbits at the farm What soi t of rabbits could 
they be? Did they ever come out of their box? Had they 
ever seen a wild rabbit? Kehaar had said that the farm was 
not far from the foot of the down, on a httle hill So it could 
easily be reached m the early mornmg, before its men were 
about. Any dogs would probably be chained, but the cats 
would be loose A rabbit could outrun a cat as long as he 
kept in the open and saw ît cornmg first. The împortant 
thmg was not to be stalked unawares He should be able to 
move along the hedgerows without attractmg ehl, unless he 
was veiy unlucky. 

But what did he mtend to do exactly ? Why was he going 
to the farm? Hazel fimshed the last of the burnet and an- 
swered himself m the starlight c ITjust have a look round,’ 
he said, and îf I can find those box rabbits I’ll try to talk to 
them, nothmg more than that. I’m not gomg to take any 
risks - well, not real nsks - not until I see whether ît’s 
worth it, anyway ’ 

Should he go alone? It would be safer and more pleasant 
to take a compamon, but not more than one. They must 
not attract attention Who would be best? Bigwig ? Dande- 
îon. Hazel rejected them. He needed someone who would 
do as he was told and not start havmg ideas of his own At 
once he thought of Pipkm Pipkin would follow him without 
quesüon and do anything he asked At this moment he was 
P 1 ?. a as ^ ee P i n the burrow which he shared with Blue- 
comb 1 ^ down a short run leading off the Honey- 

Hazel was lucky He found Pipkin close to the mouth of 

ie , Urro ™ anc i a lready awake He brought him out with- 

u îsturbmg the other two rabbits and led him up by the 
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îun tliat gavc on tlic banlc Piphin loohcd about him un- 
ccrtamly, bcwildcred and half-cxpectmg some danger 
‘It’s all right, Hlao-roo,’ said Hazcl ‘Thcrc’s nothing to 
bc afraid of I want you to come down thc lull and hclp mc 
to find a farm I’vc hcard about Wc’rc just going to havc a 
looh round ît ’ 

‘Round a farm, Hazel-rah p What for p Won’t it be 
dangerous ? Cats and dogs and -’ 

‘No, you’ll bc quitc all right with me Justyou and mc -1 
don’t want anyonc clsc I’vc got a sccrct plan, you mustn’t 
tcll tlic othcrs - for thc timc bcmg anyway I particularly 
want you to come and no onc clsc will do ’ 

Tlus had cxactly the cfîect that Hazel mtended Pipkm 
nccdcd no furthcr persuasion and they sct off together, over 
the grass trach, acioss thc turf beyond and down the escarp- 
ment Thcy went tlirough the narrow belt of trees and came 
mto the field where Holly had called Bigwig m the dark 
Herc Hazel pauscd, smffmg and listenmg It was the time 
before dawn whcn owls return, usually hunting as they go 
Altliough a full-grown rabbit îs not really m danger from 
owls, thcre arc fcw who take no account of them Stoats and 
foxes might be abroad also, but the night was still and damp 
and Hazcl, sccure m his mood of gay confidence, felt sure 
that he would either smell or hear any hunter on four feet 

Whcrever the farm might be, ît must he beyond the road 
that ran along thc opposite edge of the field He set off at an 
easy pace, with Pipkin close behmd Movmg quietly m and 
out of the hedgerow up which Holly and Bluebell had come 
and passmg, on their way, under the cables hummmg faintly 
m the darkness above, tliey took only a few mmutes to 
reach the road 

There are times when we know for a certamty that all îs 
well A batsman who has played a fine înmngs will say after- 
wards that he felt he could not imss the ball and a speaker 
or an actor, on lus lucky day, can sense his audience carry- 
mg lum as though he were swinumng m miraculous, buoy- 
ant water Hazel had this feelmg now All round him was 
the quiet, summer night, lummous with starhght but pahng 
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to dawn on one side There was nothing to fear and he 
felt ready to skip through a thousand farmyards one after the 
other. As he sat with Pipkin on the bank above the tar- 
smelling road, it did not stnke him as parücularly lucky 
when he saw a young rat scuttle across from the opposite 
hedge and disappear into a clump of fading stitchwort 
below them He had known that some guide or other would 
turn up. He scrambled quickly down the bank and found 
the rat nosmg in the ditch. 

The farm, 5 said Hazel, c where 5 s tlie farm — near here, on 
a httle hxll? 5 

The rat stared at him with twitching whiskers. It had 
110 particular reason to be friendly, but there was some- 
thing in Hazel’s look that made a civil answer natural. 
c Over road Up lane 5 

The sky was growmg hghter each moment Hazel crossed 
the road without waitmg for Pipkin, who caught him up 
under the hedge bordering the near side of the httle lane 
rom here, after another listening pause, they began to 

make their way up the slope towards the northem sky- 
hne 



weu and the loot of Watership Down and about half a mile 
rorn each, there is a broad knoll, steeper on the north side 
ut a ng gently on the south — like the down ridge îtself. 
arrow lanes climb both slopes and come together in a 
great nng of ehn trees which encircles the flat summit Any 
wind even the hghtest - draws from the height of the elms 
a rusJlln | s °und, multifohate and powerful. Withm this 
nng stands the farmhouse, with its barns and out-buildings 
i hundred years old or it may be older, 

1 ,° bnc “j> Wlt h a stone-faced front looking south towards 
. e 0-v \ n u ^st side, in front of the house, a bam 
stanüs clear of the ground on staddle-stones: and opposite is 
tne cow-byre 

fi i S r Huze J and Pipkm reached the top of the slope, tlie 
- S owed clearl y the farmyard and buildings The 
smgmg ali about them were those to which they had 
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been accustomed m former days A robm on a low branch 
twittered a phrase and listened for another that answered 
him from beyond the farmhouse A chafhnch gave its httle 
falhng song and farther off 3 high m an elm 3 a chiff-chaff be- 
gan to caü Hazel stopped and then sat up, the better to 
scent the air Powerful smeUs ofstraw and cow-dung mmgled 
wxth those of elm-leaves, ashes and cattle-feed Famter 
traces came to his nose as the overtones of a bell sound m a 
tramed ear Tobacco, naturally a good deal of cat and 
rather less dog and then, suddenly and beyond doubt, 
rabbit He loohed at Pipkm and saw that he too had caught 
ît 

While these scents reached them they were also hstemng 
But beyond the light movements of bxrds and the first 
buzzmg of the flies îmmediately around them, they could 
hear nothxng but the continual susurration of the trees 
Under the northern steep of the down the air had been 
stiU, but here the southerly breeze was magmfied by the 
elms, with their mynads of small, fluttenng Ieaves, just as 
the effect of sunhght on a garden îs magmfied by dew 
The sound, coming from the topmost branches, dxsturbed 
Hazel because ît suggested some huge approach - an ap- 
proach that was never completed and he and Piplun re- 
mained stxll for some txme, listemng tensely to this loud yet 
meamngless vehemence high overhead 

They saw no cat but ncar the house stood a flat-roofed 
dog-kennel They could just ghmpse the dog aslcep mside - 
a large, smooth-haired, black dog, with hcad on paws 
Hazel could not see a cham, but tlien, after a moment, lie 
noüccd thc hne of a thm rope that came out through the 
kennel door and endcd m some sort of fastenmg on tlie roof 
‘Wfliy a rope ? ’ he wondered and tlien thought, ‘Because a 
restless dog cannot rattle ît m the mght ’ 

The two rabbits began to wandcr among thc out- 
buildings At first they took care to rcmam m covcr and 
contmuaUy on the watch for cats But thcy saw none and 
soon grcw bolder, crossmg opcn spaccs and cvcn stoppmg to 
mbblc at danddions m the patchcs of wccds and rough 
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grass. Guided by scent, Hazel made his way to a low-roofed 
shed The door was half open and he went through it with 
scarcely a pause at the brick threshold. Immediately op- 
posite the door, on a broad wooden shelf- a kmd ofplatform 
- stood a wire-fronted hutch. Through the mesh he could see 
a brown bowl, some greenstuff and the ears of two or three 
rabbits As he stared, one of the rabbits came close to the 
wire, looked out and saw him 

Beside the platform, on the near side, was an up-ended 
bale of straw Hazel jxnnped hghtly on it and from there to 
the thick planks, which were old and soft-surfaced, dusty and 
covered with chaff Then he tumed back to Pipkin, waiting 
just mside the door. 

‘Hlao-roo,’ he said, ‘there’s only one way out of this 
place You’ll have to keep watchmg for cats or we may be 
trapped Stay at the door and if you see a cat outside, tell me 
at once . 5 

‘Right, Hazel-rah , 5 said Pipkin £ It 5 s all clear at the 
moment 5 

Hazel went up to the side of the hutch. The wired front 
projected over the edge of the shelf so that he could neither 
reach ît nor look in, but there was a knot-hole m one of the 
boards facmg him and on the far side he could see a twitch- 
mg nose 

I am Hazel-rah , 5 he said, ‘I have come to talk to you. 
Can you understand me ? 5 

The answer was m shghtly strange but perfectly intel- 
ligible Lapine. 

Ycs, we understand you My name is Boxwood. Where 
do you come from ? 5 

Fiom the hills My friends and I live as we please, with- 
out men We eat the grass, lie m the sun and sleep under- 
ground How many are you ? 5 

Four. Bucks and does 5 

‘Do \ ou cvcr come out ?5 

^ ^omctimes A child takes us out and puts us in a pen 
ori thc gras r ' 5 

I ha% e come to tell you about my warren We need more 
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rabbits Wewantyoutorunawayfromthefarmandjomus ’ 
‘There’s a wire door at thc back of tlus hutch, 5 said Box- 
wood ‘Comc down-'therc we can talk more easily 5 

The door was made of wire netting on a wooden frame, 
wxthtwo leathcrhmgcsnailed to the upnghts and ahaspand 
staple fastencd witli a twist of wire Four rabbits were 
crowded against the wire, pressmg tlieir noses tlirough the 
mesh Two - Laurel and Clover - wcre short-haired black 
Angoras The othcrs, Boxwood and his doe IiaystacL, were 
black and white Himalayans 

Hazel began to speak about the life of the downs and the 
excitement and freedom enjoyed by wild rabbits In his 
usual straight-forward way he told about the predicament of 
his warren m liaving no does and how lie had come to look 
for some ‘But,’ he said, ‘we don’t want to steal your does 
All four ofyou are welcome tojom us, bucks and does ahke 
Therc’s plenty for everyone on the hills ’ He went on to talk 
of the evemng feed m the sunset and of early mornmg în the 
long grass 

The hutch rabbits seemed at once bewildered and fas- 
cmated Glover, the Angora doe - a strong, active rabbit - 
was clearly excited by Hazel’s descnption and asked several 
questions about the warren and the downs It became plain 
that they thought of their life m the hutch as dull but safe 
They had learned a good deal about elil from some source 
or other and seemed sure that few wild rabbits survived for 
long Hazel realized that although they were glad to talk to , 
him and welcomed his visit because ît brought a httle excite- 
ment and change mto their monotonous hfe, ît was not 
witlun their capacity to take a decision and act on ît They, 
did not know how to make up their mmds To him and his 
compamons, sensing and acting were second nature, but 
these rabbits had never had to act to save their hves or 
even to find a meal If he was gomg to get any of them as 
far as the down they would have to be urged He sat qmet 
for a httle, mbbling a patch of bran spilt on the boards out- 
sidethehutch Thenhesaid, 

‘ I must go back now to my fnends în the hills but we shall 
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return. We shall come one night and when we do } believe 
me, we shall open your hutch as easily as the farmer does: 
and then, any of you who wish wiïl be free to come with us. } 

Boxwood was about to reply when suddenly Pipkin spoke 
from the floor. ‘Hazel, there’s a cat in the yard outside!’ 

‘We’re not afraid of cals,’ said Hazel to Boxwood, ‘as 
long as we’re m the open . 5 Trying to appear unhurried, he 
went back to the floor by way of the straw-bale and crossed 
over to the door. Pipkin was looking through the hinge. He 
was plainly frightened. 

I think it 5 s smelt us, Hazel,’ he said. ‘ I’m afraid it knows 
where we are 5 


Don t stay there, then , 5 said Hazel. ‘Follow me close and 
run when I do 5 Without waitmg to look out through the 
hmge, he went round the half-open door of the shed and 
stopped on the threshold. 

The cat, a tabby with white chest and paws, was at the 
arther end of the little yard, walkmg slowly and deliberately 
a ong the side of a pile of logs When Hazel appeared in the 
oorway it saw him at once and stood stock-süll, with staring 
eyes and twitchmg tail. Hazel hopped slowly across the 
t rres old and stopped again. Already sunlight was slantmg 
across t e yard and in the stillness the flies buzzed about a 

patc o ung a few feet away. There was a smell ofstraw and 
clust and hawthorn. 


xva to 


‘You Iook hungry,’ said Hazel to the cat. 
too clever, I suppose ? 5 

Ti 3 hC C . at mad , e no re P J y Haz el sat blinkmg in the sunshine. 

crou , c ^ e< ^ almost flat on the ground, thrusting its 
Pm fi/°T b ^ Ween lts front P a ws. Glose behmd, Pip- 
„ n ij e anc ^ Haze l, never takmg his eyes from the cat, 
could sense that he was trembhng. 

vm , ° nt be fri Shtened, Hlao-roo , 5 he whispered. ‘I’ll get 
y T f Way ’ nut you mu st wait till it comes for us. Keep stifl. 5 

wapjfî e ^ an to ^ as h its tail îts hindquarters Iifted and 
wagged from side to side in mounüng excitement. 

eved h Jr/ Un * Sai<d Haze l ‘ f thmk not Why, you pop- 
eyed, back-door saucer-scraper - s 7 7 i r 
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The cat flung îtself across the yard and the two rabbits 
leapt into fiight with great thrusts of their hmd legs The cat 
came very fast mdeed and although bodi of them had been 
braced ready to move on the mstant, they were barely out of 
tlie yard m time Racing up the side of the long barn, they 
heard the Labrador barkmg m excitement as ît ran to the 
full cxtent of its rope A man’s voicc shouted to ît From the 
cover of the hcdge bcside the lane they tumed and loohed 
back Thc cat had stoppcd short and was licking one paw 
witli a pretence of nonchalance 

‘They hate to look silly,’ said Hazcl * It won’t give us any 
more trouble If ît hadn’t charged at us like that ît would 
have followcd us much farther and probably called up 
anotlier as wcll And somchow you can’t make a dash un- 
less they do ît first It’s a good tlung you saw ît coming, 
Hlao-roo ’ 

‘ I’m glad îf I helped, Hazcl But what were we up to, and 
why did you talk to the rabbits m the box ? ’ 

* I’ll tell you all about it later on Let’s go mto the field 
now, and feed, then wc can make our way home as slowly 
as you like ’ 


25 The Raid 

He vvent conscnting, or elsc he was no king It vvas no one’s place 

to say to him, ‘It is time to make the offenng ’ 

Mary Renault The Ktng Musi Dte 

As thmgs turned out, Hazel and Pipkin did not come back 
to the Honeycomb until the evening They were still feeding 
în the field when ît came on to rain, with a cold Wmd, and 
they took shelter first în the near-by ditch and then - smce 
the ditch was on a slope and had a fair flow of rainwater m 
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about ten mmutes - among some sheds half-way down the 
lane They burrowed into a thick pile of straw and for 
some time remamed listening for rats. But all was quiet and 
they grew drowsy and fell asleep, while ou'tside the ram 
settled in for the morning When they woke it was mid- 
aftemoon and still drizzhng It seemed to Hazel that tliere 
was no particular hurry The going would be troublesome in 
the wet and anyway no self-respecting rabbit could leave 
without a forage round the sheds. A pile of mangels and 
swedes occupied them for some time and they set out only 
when the light was beginnmg to fade. They took their timc 
and reached the hanger a little before dark, with nothing 
worse to trouble them than the discomfort of soaking wet 
fur. Only two or three of the rabbits were out to a rather 
subdued silflay m the wet No one remarked on their absence 
and Hazel went underground at once, telhng Pipkin to say 
nothmg about their adventure for the time being He found 
his burrow empty, lay down and fell asleep. 

_ Wakmg, he found Fiver beside him as usual It was some 
time before dawn The earth floor felt pleasantly dry and 

snug and he was about to go back to sleep when Fiver 
spoke ’ 


‘ You’ve been wet through, Hazel.’ 
t Well, what about it ? The grass îs wet, you know ’ 

You didn t get so wet on silflay You were soaked. You 
weren t here at all yesterday, were you ? 5 ✓ 

*Oh, I went foraging down the hill ’ 

Eating swedes and your feet smell of farmyard — hens 
roppings and bran But there’s some other funny thmg 

‘W n~T° methin ^ 1 canH sme11 What happened?’ 

Well, I had a bit of a brush with a cat, but v/hy worry 

dangerou Se ’ y ° U,re COncealm S somet hing, Hazel Somethmg 
Its Holly that’s in danger, not I. Why bother about 


‘Holly?’ replied Fiver in surprise c But Holly and the 
o ers reached the big warren early yesterday evenmg. 
e aar told us. Do you mean to say you didn’t know?’ 
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Hazcl fclt fairly caught out ‘Wcll, I hnow now,’ he 
rcphcd ‘ I’m glad to hcar ît ’ 

‘So ît comcs to this,’ said Fiver ‘ You wcnt to a farm ycs- 
tcrday and cscapcd from a cat And wliatever you \vcre up 
to, ît was so mucli on your mind tliat you forgot to ask about 
HoIIy last night ’ 

‘Wcll, all nght, Tivcr - I’Il tcll you all about ît I took 
Piphin and \vcnt to that farm that Kchaar told us about, 
whcrc thcrc arc rabbits m a lnitcli I found the rabbits and 
talhcd to thcm and I’ve tahcn a notion to go back one 
night and gct tlicm out, to come and jom us here ’ 

‘What for ? ’ 

‘ Wcll, Uvo of tlicm are does, that’s what for ’ 

‘But if Holly’s successful we shall soon havc plcnty of 
docs and from all I’ve cvcr hcard of hutch rabbits, thcy 
don’t tahc easily to wild lifc Thc truth îs, you’re just trymg 
to be clcver ’ 

‘Trying to bc clcvcr'” said Hazel ‘Wcll, we’Iljust see 
whethcr Bigwig and Blachberry thinh so ’ 

‘Rishing your hfc and other rabbits’ lives for something 
that’s of little or no value to us,’ said Fiver ‘ Oh yes, of 
course the others wxll go with you You’re their Ghief 
Rabbit You’re supposed to decide what’s sensible and they 
trust you Pcrsuading them will prove nothing, but three or 
four dead rabbits will prove you’rc a fool, when ît’s too late ’ 
‘Oh, be quiet,’ answered Hazel ‘I’m going to sleep ’ 
During silflay next mornmg, with Piphin for a respectful 
chorus, he told the others about his visit to the farm As he 
had expected, Bigwig jumped at the îdea of a raid to free 
the hutch rabbits 

‘It can’t go wrong,’ he said ‘It’s a splendid idea, Hazel' 

I don’t know how you open a hutch, but Blackberry will 
see to that What annoys me îs to think you ran from that 
cat A good rabbit’s a match for a cat, any day My mother 
went for one once and she fairly gave ît somethmg to re- 
member, I can tell you scratched îts fur out hhe willow- 
herb m autumn' Just leave the farm cats to me and one or 
two of the others 1 ’ 
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Blackberry took a little more convincing: but he, like 
Bigwig and Hazel himself, was secretly disappointed not to 
have gone on the expedition with Holly: and when the other 
two pointed out that they were relying on him to tell them 
how to get the hutch open, he agreed to come. 

‘Do we need to take everyone?’ he asked. ‘You say the 
dog’s tied up and I suppose there can’t be more than three 
cats. Too many rabbits will only be a nuisance in the dark: 
someone will get lost and we shall have to spend time looking 
for him.’ 

‘Well, Dandelion, Speedwell and Hawkbit then/ said 
Bigwig, ‘and leave the others beliind. Do you mean to go 
tonight, Hazel-rah ? * 

‘ Yes, the sooner the better, 5 said Hazel. * Get hold of those 
three and tell them’. Pity it’s going to be dark - we could 
have taken Kehaar * he’d have enjoyed it. 5 

However, their hopes for that night were disappomted, 
for the ram returned before dusk, settlmg in on a north- 
west wmd and carrymg up the hill the sweet-sour smell of 
flowenng pnvet from cottage hedges below. Hazel sat on 
the bank until the light had quite faded. At last, when it was 
clear that the rain was gomg to stay for the mght, he joined 
the others in the Honeycomb. They had persuaded Kehaar 
to come down out of the wind and wet, and one of Dande- 
lion s tales of El-ahrairah was foflowed by an extraordmary 
story, that left ever)'’one mystifled but fascinated, about a 
time when Fnth had to go away on a journey, leaving the 
whole world to be covered with ram. But a man built a 
great, floating hutch that held all the animals and birds 
until Fnth retumed and let them out 

‘It won’t happen tomght, will it, Hazel-rah? 5 asked 
îpkin, listening to the ram m the beeeh leaves outside. 
ihere’s no hutch here ’ 

Kehaar 11 fly y OU U p to t fl e mooilj Hlao-roo,’ said Blue- 
bell, and you can come down on Bigwig’s head like a birch 
ranch m the frost, But there’s time to go to sleep fîrst ’ 

jc ore Fivcr slept, however, he talked again to Hazel 
about thc raid 
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‘I suppose ît’s no good aslung you not to go ?5 he said 
‘Look here,’ answered Hazel, ‘have you got one of your 
bad turns about the farm ? If you have, why not say so 
straight out ? Then we’d all know where we were ’ 

‘I’ve no feekngs about the farm one way or the other,’ 
said Fiver ‘But that doesn’t necessanly mean ît’s all nght 
The feehngs come when they will - they don’t always come 
Not for the lendn, not for the crow If ît comes to that, I’ve 
no xdea what’s happemng to Holly and the others It might 
be good or bad But there’s somethmg that frightens me 
about you yourself, Hazel just you, not any of the others 
You’re all alone, sharp and clear, like a dead branch against 
the sky ’ 

‘Well, ifyou mean you can see trouble for me and not for 
any of the others, tell them and I’ll leave ît to them to de- 
cide whether I ought to keep out of ît But that’s givmg up a 
lot, Fiver, you know Even with your word for ît, someone’s 
bound to thmk I’m afraid ’ 

‘Well, I say ît’s not worth the risk, Hazel Why not wait 
for Holly to come back ? That’s all we have to do ’ 

‘ I’ll be snared xf I waxt for Holly Can’t you see that the 
very thing I want îs to have these does here when he comes 
back p But look, Fiver, I’ll tell you what I’ve come to trust 
you so much that I’ll take the greatest care In fact, I won’t 
even go mto the farmyard myself I’ll stay outside, at the 
top of the lane and îf that’s not meeting your fears half- 
way, then I don’t know what îs ’ 

Fiver said no more and Hazel turned his thoughts to the 
raid and the difficulty he foresaw of gettxng the hutch 
rabbits to go the distance back to the warren 

The next day was bright and dry, with a fresh wmd that 
cleared up what remamed of the wet The clouds came 
racing over the ridge from the south as they had on the 
May evernng when Hazel first climbed the down But now 
they were higher and smaller, settlmg at last mto a macherel 
sky like a beach at low tide Hazel took Bigwig and Black- 
berry to the edge of the escarpment, whence they could 
look across to Nuthanger on îts httle hiU He described the 
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appioacîi and went on to explain how the rabbit-hutch was 
to be found. Bigwig was in high spirits. The wind and the 
prospect of action excited him and he spent some time with 
Dandehon, Hawkbit and Speedwell, pretending to be a cat 

aîl 7^ n rT Ura ^ n ^ tilem to a ^tack him as realistically as they 
co . Hazef whose talk with Fiver had somewhat clouded 
, recovered as he watched them tussling over the grass 
and ended by joining in himself, first as an attacker and 
then as the cat, stanng and quivering for all the worîd hke 
the ÎNuthanger tabby. 

v • be disappointed if we don’t meet a cat after all 

s, said Dandelion. as he waited for his tum to run at a 
a en eech branch from one side, claw it twice and dash 
out agam. I feel a really dangerous animal 5 

ïou vatch heem, Meester Dando,’ said Kehaar, who was 
v , nt “ g fo J. s " ai1 ® m the S ra ss near-by. ‘Meester Pigvig, ’e 
no ÎI v ^ 311 ™ n peeg yohe ; mate y° u prave Cat ’e 
come’ 6 ° U n ° See lm ’ you 110 ïear ïun - r^cn yomp! ’Ë 

‘Thnftîîi/ 0 11 goln ^ thcre to eat, Kehaar ’ said Bigtvig. 

ÄMe We SW ‘ St ° P WatcWnS 

here V for hr^/r ^ Cat? ’ said Bluebell. 'Or bring one back 
no enr j > * That ought to împrove the warren stock 

carried ^ ad decided that the raid should be 

mea nt that thp S °° n ^ tiie ^ arm was quiet This 

joumcy over Jr 0imr i 1 nsîmi g the confusion of a mght 
steal aracaî Tmn u that ° niy knew. They could 

the short distanreV e , swedeSi halt till darkness and cover. 
provided thev ^ after a s ° od rest ' ^h 611 " 

plenty of time to t apW°ï %< ? th CatS “ tliere would be 
arrivé at dav/n thcy would u Utch ’ T y hereas lf th e y were to 
men carac on the sccnr F'f Worbln g a S am st time before 
be rmsscd until thr- r n mai ^ th e hutch rabbits would not 

‘And remcn b h > mornin g* 

j said Hazel, ‘it’II probably take these 
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rabbits a long time to get to the down We shall have to be 
patient with them I’d rather do that m darkness, elil or no 
ehl We don’t want to be messmg about m broad dayhght 5 
If ît comes to the worst, 5 said Bigwig, ‘we can leave the 
hutch rabbits and bolt Elil take the hmdmost, don’t they? 
I know ît’s tough, but îf there’s real trouble we ought to 
save our own rabbits first Let’s hope that doesn’t happen 
though ’ 

When they came to set out, Fiver was nowhere to be seen 
Hazel felt reheved, for he had been afraid that Fiver might 
say somethmg that would lower their spints But there was 
nothing%vorse to contend with than Pipkin’s disappointment 
at being Ieft behmd, and this was dispelled when Hazel 
assured him that the only reason was that he had already 
done his bit Bluebell, Acorn and Pipkin came with them 

to the foot of the hill and watched them down the hedae- 
row ö 


They reached the sheds m the twihght after sunset, The 
s ^ mmer nightfall was unbroken by owls and so quiet that 
they could plamly hear the mtermittent, monotonous 
J^hug chug chug’ of a mghtmgale m the distant woods 
iwo rats among the swedes showed their teeth, thought 
better ofît and Ieft them alone When they had foraged, they 
rcsted comfortably in the straw until the western hg-ht was 
quite gone 6 

Rabbits do not name the stars, but nevertheless Hazel was 
lamihar with the sight of Capella rismg, and he watched ît 
now until it stood gold and bright m the dark north-eastern 
honzon to the right of the farm When it reached a certam 
point which he had fixed, beside a bare branch, he roused 
bc others and led them up the slope towards the elms 
Near the top he slipped through the hedge and brought 
them down mto the Iane ' 


Hazel had aheady told Bigwig of his promise to Fiver to 

?i Ut of f an ger, and Bigivig, who had changed much 
srnce the early days, had no fault to find 

„ what Flver sa y s > y° u ’ d better do it, Hazel ’ hr- 

d Anyhow, it’11 smt us You stay outside the farm m a 
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safe place and we’ll brmg the rabbits out to you: then you 
can take over and get us all away. 5 What Hazel had no 
said was that the îdea that he should remain in the ane 
was his own suggestion, and that Fiver had acquiesced on y 
because he could not persuade him to give up the îdea o 
the raid altogether. 

Crouchmg under a fallen branch on the verge of the lane, 
Hazel watched the others as they followed Bigwig down 
towards the farmyard They went slowly, rabbit-fashion, 
hop, step and pause The night was dark and they were 
soon out of sight, though he could hear them movmg down 
the side of the long barn He settled down to wait. 

Bigwig’s hopes of action were fulfilled almost at once. T e 
cat that he met as he reached the far end of the barn was 
not HazePs tabby, but another, gmger, black and white 
(and therefore a female), one of those slim, trottmg, quic - 
movmg, tail-twitchmg cats that sit on farm wmdow-sil s 
m the ram or keep watch from the tops of sacks on sunny 
afternoons. It came briskly round the corner of the barn, 
saw the rabbits and stopped dead 

Without an mstant’s hesitation Bigwig went straight for 
ît, as though it had been the beech branch on the down But 
quicker even than he Dandehon ran forward, scratched it 
and lcapt clear As ît turned, Bigwig threw his full weight 
upon ît from the other side. The cat closed with him, bitmg 
and sciatchmg, and Bigwig rolled over on the ground. The 
oihcrs could liear him swearmg like a cat himself and 
strugglmg for a hold Then he sank one back leg into the 
t at\ sidc and kicked backwards rapidly, several times 
An) onc wlio is famihar with cats knows that they do noi 
cai< for a dctcrmincd assailant A dog that tnes to mak< 
plcacant to a cat may veiy well get scratched for it 
p.iini But let that samc dog i*ush in to the attack and man^ 
f not v.ait to mcct it. The farm cat was bewildercc 

î?\ t r u_ qwcd and fui) of Bigwig’s chaigc. It was no weaklinj 
,u d tnmû lattcr. but it had ihc bad luck to be up agains 
’ d fightei %\ho was spoihng for action. As 1 

' 13 * hïd*d cmt of Bigwig’s rcach, Speedwell cufîed ît acros 
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the face This was the last blow struck, for the wounded 
cat made off across the yard and disappeared under the 
fence of the cow-byre 

Bigwig was bleeding from three deep, parallel scratches 
on the mside of one hmd leg The others gathered round, 
praismg him, but he cut them short, looking round the 
dark yard as he tried to get his beanngs 

‘Come on,’ he said ‘Quickly too, while the dog’s still 
quiet The shed the hutcli - where do we go ? ’ 

It was Hawkbit who found the httle yard Hazel had been 
anxious in case the shed door might be shut, but it stood 
just ajar and the five of them shpped m one after the other 
In the thick gloom they could not make out the hutch, 
but they could both smell and hear the rabbits 

‘Blackberry,’ said Bigwig quicldy, ‘you come with me 
and get the hutch open You other three, keep watchmg If 
another cat comes, you’ll have to take it on yourselves ’ 
‘Fine,’ said Dandelion ‘Just leave ît to us ’ 

Bigwig and Blackberry found the straw bale and climbed 
on the planks As they did so, Boxwood spoke from the 
hutch 

‘Who’s that ? Hazel-rah, have you come back 9 ’ 
‘Hazel-rah has sent us,’ answered Blackberry ‘We’ve 
come to let you out WiII you come with us ? ’ 

There was a pause and some movement m the hay and 
then Clover replied, ‘Yes, let us out ’ 

Blackberry smffed his way round to the wire door and 
sat up, nosmg over the frame, the hasp and the staple It 
took him some time to realize that the leather lunges were 
soft enough to bite Then he found that they lay so smooth 
and flush with the frame that he could not get his teeth to 
them Several times he tned to find a grip and at last sat 
back on his haunches, at a loss 

‘ I don’t thmk this door’s gomg to be any good,’ he said 
I. wonder whether there’s some other way •*’ 

At that moment ît happened that Boxwood stood on his 
hmd legs and put his front paws high on the %vire Beneath 
his weight the top of the door was pressed shghtly outwards 
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and the upper of the two îeather hïngcs gave slightly where 
the outer nail held ît to the body of the hutch itself. As 
Boxwood dropped back on all fours, Blackberry saw that 
the hinge had buckled and nsen just clear of the wood. 

‘Try it now/ he said to Bigwig. 

Bigwig got his tecth to the hinge and puîled. It tore a 
very httle. 

‘By Fnth, that’ll do, 5 said Blackberry, for alî the world 
like the Duke of Welhngton at Salamanca ‘We just need 
time, that’s all.’ 

The hmge had been well made and did not give way until 
they had put ît to a great deal moie tuggmg and bitmg. 
Dandehon grew nervous and twice gave a faîse alarm. 
Bigwig, reahzmg that the sentries were on the jump from 
watchmg and waitmg with nothmg to do, changed places 
with him and sent Speedwell up to lake over from Black- 
berry. When at last Dandehon and Speedwell had pulled 
the leather stnp off the nail, Bigwig came back to the hutch 
himself But they did not seem much nearer to success 
Whenever one of the rabbits mside stood up and rested its 
fore-paws on the upper part of the wire, the door pivoted 
lightly on the axis of the staple and the lower hinge But the 
lower hmge did not tear Blowmg through his whiskers with 
impatience, Bigwig brought Blackberry back from the 
threshold ‘What’s to be done?’ he said. ‘We need some 

magic, hke that lump of wood you shoved mto the 
nver. 


Blackberry looked at the door as Boxwood, mside, pushed 
i agam e upnght of the frame pressed tight against the 
ower stnp of Ieather, but it held smooth and firm, offermg 
no purchase for teeth. 

c Push it the other way - push from this side,’ he said 
ou pus 3 Tell that rabbit mside to _get down ’ 

stoocl U P an d pushed the top of the door in- 
hpfnrp n C rame . lmme diately pivoted much farther than 

outer ^ e ? USe th . ere was no 5x11 alon S bottom of * e 

nearlv Wt ^ leatber hmge twisted and Bigwig 

n^riy lost ius balance If it had „ 1 , been for the metal 
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staple arresting the pivoting, lie might actually lmve fallen 
înside the hutch Startled, he jumpcd back, growhng 

'Wcll, you said magic, didn’t you 7 ’ said Blackberry wtth 
satisfaction ‘Do ît again ’ 

No strip oflcather, licld by only onc broad-headed nail at 
cach cnd, can stand up for long to repeated twistmg Soon 
one of the nail-hcads was almost out of sight under the 
frayed cdges 

' Careful now,’ said Blackbcrry ‘ If it gives way suddenly 
you’ll go flpng Just pull ît ofF witli your tceth ’ 

Two minutcs latcr thc door hung sagging on the staple 
alone Clovcr pushed thc lnngc sidc opcn and came out, 
followcd by Boxwood 

Whcn several creatures - men or ammals - have worked 
togctlicr to ovcrcomc something oflcrmg resistance and have 
at last succceded there follows oftcn a pause - as though 
they felt the propnety of paymg respect to the adversary 
who has put up so good a fight The great trce falls, splitüng, 
crackmg, rushing down in leavcs to the final, shuddenng 
blow along the ground 1 hen the forcsters arc silent, and 
do not at once sit down After hours, the deep snowdrift 
has been cleared and thc lorry is rcady to take the men 
home out of the cold But thcy stand a while, leamng on 
their spades and only nodding unsmihngly as the car- 
dnvers go through, wavmg their thanks The cunmng 
hutch door had become notlnng but a piece of wire netting, 
tacked to a frame made from four stnps of half-by-haLf, and 
the rabbits sat on the planks, smffing and nosmg ît without 
talking After a htüe while the other two occupants of the 
hutch, Laurel and Haystack, came hesitantly out and looked 
about them _ 

* Where is Hazel-rah 7 ’ asked Laurel 
‘Not far away,’ said Blackberry ‘He’s waiting m the 
lane ’ 

‘ What îs the lane 7 ’ 

‘ The lane 7 ’ said Blackberry m surpnse ‘ Surely - ’ 

He stopped as it came over him that these rabbits knew 
neither lane nor farmyard They had not the least îdea of 
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their most immediate surroundings. He was reflecting on 
what this meant when Bigwig spoke. 

c We mustn’t wait about now/ he said. ‘Follow mc^ all of 
you/ 

c But where^’ said Boxwood. 

£ Well, out of here, of course,’ said Bigwig impatiently. 

Boxwood looked about him. £ I don’t know h e 
began. 

c Well, I do,’ said Bigwig. ‘Just come with us. Never mind 
anything else. 9 

The hutch rabbits looked at each other in bewilderment. 
It was plam that they were afraid of the great, bristling 
buck, with his strange shock of fur and his smell of fresh 
blood. They did not know what to do or understand what 
was expected of them. They remembered Hazel; they had 
been excited by the forcing of the door and curious to come 
through it once ît was open Otherwise, they had no purpose 
whatever and no means of forming one, They had no more 
idea of what was mvolved than a small child who says he 
will accompany the chmbers up the fell. 

Blackberry’s heart sank What was to be done with them ? 
Leit to themselves, they would hop sîowly about the shed 
and the yard until the cats got them. Of their own accord 

no more run to tJie hills than fly to the moon. 

as there no simple, plam idea that might get them - or 
some of them - on the move? He turned to Clover. 

on t: suppose you’ve ever eaten grass by night,’ he 
said lt tastes much better than by day. Let’s all go and 
nave some, shaîl we?’ 

w'? h ysaid GIover > 'l’d kke that But will it be safe? 

° re a , ver y much afraid of the cats, you know. They 

makes^us shi^^^ ^ US sometimes through the wire and it 


Blackberry ^ ieaSt heginnings of sense, thougl 

ncJï-hfurF ra hbit is a match for any cat,’ he replied. ‘K 
nearly küîed oneon the way here toinght ’ 

e oesn t want to fight another îf he can help it 
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said Bigwig bnskly ‘ So îf you do want to eat grass by moon- 
bght, let’s go to where Hazel’s waitmg for us 5 
As Bigwig led the way mto the yard, he could make out 
the shape of the cat tliat he had beaten, watchmg from the 
woodpúe Cat-hke, ît was fascmated by the rabbits and could 
not leave them alone, but ît evidently had no stomach for 
another fight and as they crossed the yard it stayed where ît 
was 

The pace was fnghtenmgly slow Boxwood and Clover 
seemed to have grasped that there was some sort of urgency 
and were clearly doing their best to keep up, but the other 
two rabbits, once they had hopped mto the yard, sat up and 
looked about them m a foobsh manner, completely at a loss 
After a good deal of delay, during which the cat left the 
wood-pile and began to move stealthily round towards the 
side of the shed, Blackberry managed to get them out mto 
the farmyard But here, finding themselves m an even more 
open place, they settled mto a kmd of static panic, hke that 
which sometimes comes upon mexpenenced chmbers 
exposed on a sheer face They could not move, but sat 
bhnkmg and stanng about them m the darkness, takmg no 
notice of Blackberry’s coaxing or Bigwig’s orders At this 
moment a second cat - Hazel’s tabby - came round the 
farther end of the farmhouse and made towards them As ît 
passed the kennel the Labrador woke and sat up, thrusting 
out îts head and shoulders and looking first to one side and 
then the other It saw the rabbits, ran to the length of its 
rope and began to bark 

‘ Come on 1 ’ said Bigwig ‘We can’tstay here Upthelane, 
everybody, and quickly too ’ Blackberry, Speedwell and 
Hawkbit ran at once, taking Boxwood and Clover with them 
mto the darkness under the barn Dandehon remamed 
beside Haystack, begging her to move and expecting every 
moment to feel tlie cat’s claws in his bach Bigwig leapt 
across to him 

Dandehon,’ he said m his ear, ‘ get out of ît, unless you 
want to be killed 1 ’ 

‘But the began Dandehon 
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‘Do as I say! s said Bigwig. The noise of barking was fear- 
ful and he himself was close lo panic. Dandelion liesitaled a 
moment longer. Then he left Haystack and shot up the 
lane, with Bigwig beside him 

They found the others gathered round Hazel, under the 
bank. Boxwood and Clover were trembhng and seemed 
exhausted Hazel was talkmg to them reassuringly, but 
broke oif as Bigwig appeared out of the dark. The dog 
stopped barkmg and there was quiet. 

‘We’re all here,’ said Bigwig ‘Shall we go, HazeP’ 

‘But there were four hutch-rabbits,’ said Hazel. ‘Where 
are the other two ? 5 

‘In the farmyard,’ said Blackberry. ‘We couldn’t do any- 
thing with them: and then the dog began to bark.’ 

‘Yes, I heard ît You mean they’re loose?’ 

‘They’ll be a lot looser soon,’ said Bigwig angrily. ‘The 
cats are there 5 

‘Why did you leave them, then ? ’ 

‘Because they v/ouldn’t move. It was bad enough before 
the dog started ’ 

‘Is the dog tied?’ asked Hazel. 

‘Yes, ît’s tied. But do you expect any rabbit to stand his 
ground a few feet from an angry dog ? ’ 

No, of course not,’ replied Hazel ‘ You’ve done wonders, 
Bigwig They were just telling me, before you came, that 
you gave one of the cats such a beating that it was afraid 
to c °me back for more Now look, do you think you and 
Blackberry, with Speedwell here and Hawkbit, can get these 
two rabbits back to the warren? I’m afraid you may need 
most of the night. They can’t go very fast and you’ll have 
to be patient with them Dandelion, you come with me, 
willyou?’ 7 

‘ Where, Hazel-rah ? 5 ' 

‘To fetch the other two , 5 said Hazel ‘You’re the fastest, 
so ît won’t be so dangerous for you,' will it ? Now, don’t 

hang about, Bigwig, there’s a good fellow. I’ll see you 
tomorrow ’ 

Before Bigwig could reply he had disappeared under the 
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elms Dandelion remamed where he was ; lookmg at Big- 
wig uncertamly 

‘Are you going to do what he says aslced Bigwig 

‘Well, are you ? ’ said Dandehon 

It took Bigwig no more tlian a moment to reahze that îf 
he said he was not, complete disorgamzation would follow 
He could not take all the others back mto the farm, and he 
could not Ieave them alone He muttered somethmg about 
Hazel bemg too embleer clever by half, cuffed Hawkbit off 
a sow-thistle he was mbbhng and led his five rabbits over the 
bank înto the field Dandehon, left alone, set off after Hazel 
mto the farmyard 

As he went down the side of the barn, he could hear Hazel 
out în the open, near the doe Haystack Neither of the hutch 
rabbits had moved from where he and Bigwig had left 
them The dog had retumed to îts hennel, but although ît 
was not to be seen, he felt that it was awake and watcliful 
He came cautiously out of the shadow and approached 
Hazel 

‘I’m just having a chat with Haystack here,’ said Hazel 
‘ I’ve been explaimng that we’ve got a httle way to go Do 
you think you could hop across to Laurel and get Jum to 
jom us p ’ 

He spoke almost gaily, but Dandehon could see his 
dilated eyes and the shght trembhng of his front paws He 
himself was now sensing something pecuhar - a kind of 
luminosity - în the air There seemed to be a curious vibra- 
tion somewhere m the distance He looked round for the 
cats and saw that, as he feared, both were crouchmg m front 
of the farmhouse a httle way off Their reluctance to come 
closer could be attnbuted to Bigwig but they would not go 
away Lookmg across the yard at them, Dandelion felt a 
sudden clutch of horror 

‘Hazel 1 ’ he whispered ‘The cats 1 Dear Fnth, why are 
their eyes ghttermg green hke that ? Look 1 ’ 

Hazel sat up qmckly and as he did so Dandehon leapt 
hack m real terror, for Hazel’s eyes were shinmg a deep, 
glowmg red in the dark At that moment the hummrng 
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vibration grew louder, qucncbing tbe rushing of the night 
breezem the elms Then allfour rabbitssat as though trans- 
nxed by the sudden, blindmg hght that poured over them 
ike a cioud-burst. Thcir very instinct was numbed in this 
terri d eglare. The dog barkcd and thcn became silcnt once 
more. Dandelion tried to move but could not. The awfuî 
brightness seemed to cut mto his brain. 

The car, which had dnven up the lane and over the brow 
un er t e elms, came on a fcw more yards and stopped. 
^hucy s rabbits is out, look! s 

Ah! Best get ’un in quick Leave loights on!’ 

e sound of men’s voices, from somewhere beyond the 
berce hght, brought Hazel to his senses. He could not see, 
r>n ^realized, had happened to his hearing or his 

j S i 1Ut . IS e ^ es and at onc e knew where he was. 

A m an 6 i° n Ha f stack 1 Shut your eyes and run/ he said. 
of tK Smelttke hehen and cool moisture of one 

xi L n ^ 11 ?* He was under the barn Dandehon 
m and a btde farther away was Haystack 

c That’ S b °° tS scra ped and grated over the stones. 

That s it> Get round be’md W 

h won t go far>’ 

Pick ’n up then! ’ 

leave tQ Ha y staek * e I’m afraid we’H have to 

ieave Laurel,’ he said c Just follow me.’ 

thr^eTutfl^Th^i the raiSed floor of the barn ’ the f aU 

were left hrh bacb towards the ehn trees The men’s voices 
they found th 1 a omin g °ut into the grass near the lane, 
Wsofe^ st - a a r ^ ieS u bel ? nd ^ headhghts fuU of the 

confusion. Haystack Choîang Sme11 that added to their 

persuaded to move. * d ° Wn ° nCe m ° re and could n0t bC 

'After all, the^nerfw^ Hazehrah ? 5 asked Dandehon 

-d W himrckT Ätch!^ " 

this doe. That’s wh t Sa ^ Said Dinzel c But we need 
At th o hat we camc for.’ 

™ the V cau ght the smeU of buming wlnte 
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sticks and heard the men returnmg up thc farmyard There 
was a metalkc bumpmg as they rummaged în the car The 
sound seemed to rouse Haystack She looked round at 
Dandehon 

‘I don’t want to go back to the hutch,’ she said 
‘You’re sure ? ’ asked Dandehon 
‘Yes I’ll go with you ’ 

Dandehon îmmediately turned for the hedgerow It was 
only wlien he crossed ît and reached the ditch beyond that 
he rcahzed that hc was on the opposite side of the lane from 
that on wluch they had first approached He was m a 
strange ditch However, there seemed to be nothmg to 
worry about - the ditch led down the slope and that was the 
way home He moved slowly along ît, waitmg for Hazel 
to jom them 

Hazel had crossed the lane a few moments after Dande- 
hon and Haystack Behind him, he heard the men movmg 
away from the hrududu As he topped the bank, the beam of 
a torch shone up the lane and picked out his red eyes and 
white tail disappearing into the hedge 
‘ There’s ol’ woild rabbit, look 1 ’ 

‘Ali' Reckon rest of ours am’t s’ far off Got up there with 
’un, see? Best go’n ’ave a look ’ 

In the ditch, Hazel overtook Haystack and Dandehon 
under a clump of brambles 

‘ Get on quickly îfyou can,’ he said to Haystack ‘The men 
are just behind ’ 

‘We can’t get on, Hazel,’ said Dandehon, ‘without leav- 
mg the ditch It’s blocked ’ 

Hazel smffed ahead Immediately beyond the brambles, 
the ditch was closed by a pile of earth, weeds and rubbish 
They would have to come mto the open Already the men 
were over the bank and the torch-light was flickermg up and 
down the hedgerow and through the brambles above their 
very heads Then, only a few yards away, footfalls vibrated 
along the edge of the ditch Hazel tumed to Dandelion 
Listen,’ he said, ‘ I’m gomg to run across the corner of the 
field, from this ditch to the other one, so that they see me 
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They’Il try to shine ihat light on me for sure. Wliile they’re 
domg that, you and Haystack climb the bank, get into the 
lane and run down to the swede-shed. You can hide there 
and m jom you Ready?' 

There was no time to argue. A moment later Hazel 
broke almost under the men’s feet and ran across the 
fîeld 


' There ’e goes! * 

Keep torch on ’un, then. Noice and steady • ’ 

Dandelion and Haystack scrambled over the bank and 

dropped mto the lane Hazel, with the torch-beam belund 

um, had almost reached the other ditch when he felt a sharp 

blow on one of his hind legs and a hot, stmging pain along 

s Slde The report of the cartridge sounded an instant 

aler As he somersaulted mto a clump of nettles m the 

itch-bottom, he remembered vividly the scent of bean- 

owers at sunset. He had not known that the men had a 
gun 


Hazel crawled through the nettles, dragging his mjured 
eg. ln a few moments the men would shine their torch on 
, 1 / m f n P lch 111111 U P He stumbled along the inner wall of 
i rtc , eehng the blood flowmg over his foot Suddenly 

;:- aS rT are ° f a drau ght agamst one side of his nose, a 
t i ° am Pj rotten matter and a hollow, echomg sound 

wfnoK VCr ^ Was beside the mouth of a land-drain 

narr em ? ied mt ? T the dltch ~ a smooth, cold tunnel, 
2 t tabbit - hole 5 hu t wide enough With flat- 
it nu^Vnncr^^T ^ P resse d to the wet floor he crawled up 
stiij as i 1p it \ e P i e tlun mnd m front of him, and lay 

Hdon’rn! SS ^ Ud ° f boots comill g nearer. 

‘Ah T 3 it u hnoWs J ohn > whether you ’it ’e er not.’ 
'Ah\wOl ]° n + i roi ght. That’s blood down there, see ? ’ 
off be now 5 T U don,t S1 &mfy- ’E might be a long ways 

on öe now. I reckon you’ve lost’e.’ 

J reckon ’e’s m them nettles ’ 

Ave a look then ’ 

‘No ’e am’t.’ 

Y ell, us can t go beggarin’ up and down ’ere ’alf bloody 
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mght We got to catch them as got out th’utch Didn’t 
ought ’ave fired be roights, John Froightened they off, see ? 
You c’n ’ave a look for ’im tomorrow, îf ’e’s ’ere ’ 

The silence returned, but still Hazel lay motionless m the 
whispering chill of the tunnel A cold lassitude came over 
him and he passed mto a dreaming, mert stupor, full of 
cramp and pain After a time, a thread of blood began to 
tnckle over the hp of the dram mto the trampled, deserted 
ditch 

* 


Bigwig, crouched close to Blackberry m the straw of the 
cattle-shed, leapt to flight at the sound of the shot two 
hundred yards up the lane He checked himself and tumed 
to the others 

‘Don’t run'’ he said quickly ‘Where do you want to 
îun to, anyway P No holes here ’ 

‘Farther away from the gun,’ rephed Blackberry, white- 
eycd 

‘Wait 1 ’ saidBigwig, hstemng ‘ They’re runnmg down tlic 
lane Gan’t you hear them p ’ 

‘ I can hear only two rabbits,’ answered Blackberry, aftcr 
a pause, ‘ and one of them sounds exhausted ’ 

Tliey looked at each other and waited Tlien Bigwig got 
up again 

‘ Stay here, all of you,’ he said ‘ I’II go and bnng them m ’ 

Out on the verge lie found Dandelion urgmg Haystack, 
who was lamed and spent 

‘Come m here quickly,’ said Bigwig ‘For Fnth’s sakc, 
wlicrc’s HazcP’ 

‘Thc men have shot him,’ rcphcd D'indehon 

They reached the otlicr fivc rabbits în the straw Dandc- 
hon did not wait for thcir qucstions 

‘ 1 iic) vc shot Hnzel,’ hc said ‘Thcy’d caught tliat Laurcl 
^nd put lum back în the liutcli Thcn thcy camc aftcr us 
Thc thrcc of us wcrc at tlic cnd of a blockcd ditch Hazcl 
went out oflus own accord, to distract thcir attention whilc 
we got av.a^ But \\c didn’t know thcy had a gun ’ 
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‘Are you sure they kiUed him? 3 said Speedwell. 

I didn t actually see him hit, but they were very close to 
him 9 

We d better wait, 5 said Bigwig. 

They waited a long time. At last Blackberry and Bigwig 
went cautiously back up the lane. They found the bottom of 
t îe ditch trampled by boots and streaked with blood, and 
retumed to tell the others. 

The journey back, with the three hmping hutch rabbits, 
aste more than two weary hours All were dejected and 
wretc ed. When at last they reached the foot of the down 
igwig told Blackberry, Speedwell and Hawkbit to leave 

. iem aud >?° on the warren. They approached the wood 

just at rst hght and a rabbit ran to meet them through the 

wet grass. It was Fiver Blackberry stopped and waited 

esi e im while the other two went on in silence. 

hiver, he said, 'there’s bad news Hazel 

Iknow, replied Fiver ‘Iknownow. 5 

ow o you know? 5 asked Blackberry, startled 

InJ Z™ Came throu S h the grassjust now, 5 said Fiver, very 

covprprl ere A a f a _/° urth ra bbit belnnd you, Iimping and 

were onWU °°r * ran t0 See who h was > and then there 
were only three of you , side by side. 5 

seekimî^hf e< hï ^ oohed acr °ss the down, as though still 

ÄI Ce t g n bblt Wh ° had vanished in the half- 
‘Do vou knn ^ u achherr y said nothing more, he asked, 

warren and C k beiT y had tcdd hl s news, Fiver returned to the 
httle Iater -R Wen ^ der S rou nd to his empty burrow. A 
.md l^ C e ^ h ;° USht the hutch »b£S up the hdl 

Bwerdidnotappear/ 6170116 t0 meet m the Hone y comb ' 

bcll could findTrh? 1 ^? 6 for the stran gers. Not evenBIue- 
to think that hp \ U word - Handelion was mconsolable 
tbc ditch. The nu2L ^ Stopped Ha zel breaking from 
a nd a lialf-hearted silifay^ 1116 t0 ^ Cnd “ a drear y Sllence 
Latcr that morrúng HoUy came Umping into the watren. 
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Of his three compamons, only Silver was alert and un- 
harmed Buckthom was wounded m the face and Strawberry 
was shivering and evidently îll from exlraustion There 
were no other rabbits with them 


26 Fiver Beyond 

On his dreadful joumey, after the shaman has wandercd through 
dark forests and over great ranges of mountains, he reachcs an 
opemng m the ground The most difficult stage ofthe adventure now 
begms The depths of tlie underworld open before him 

Uno Harva, quoted by Joscph Campbell 
în The Hero with a Thousand Faces 


Biver lay on the earth floor of the burrow Outside, the 
downs were still.in the mtense, bnght heat of noon The 
dew and gossamer had dried early from the grass and by 
mid-mornmg the finches had fallen silent Now, along the 
Ionely expanses of wiry turf, the air wavered On the foot- 
path that led past the warren, bright threads of light - 
watery, a mirage - trickled and ghttered across the shortest, 
smoothcst grass From a distance tlie trees along thc cdgc of 
thc beech hanger appearcd full of great, dense shadows, 
impcnctrable to the dazzled eye Tlie only sound was thc 
Zip, zip’ of the grasshoppcrs, thc only scent that of the 
warm thyme 

In thc burrow, Fiver slept and wokc uncasily through thc 
hcat of thc day, fidgcting and scratching as the last traccs 
of moisturc dncd out of thc carth above him Oncc, whcn a 
tncklc of powdcry soil fcll from the roof, he Icapt out of 
slccp and was m the mouth of thc run before Iic camc to 
hnnsclf and rctumcd to whcrc hc had bccn I>mg Each 
timc hc wohc, hc rcmembcrcd thc loss of Hazcl and suficrcd 
oncc morc thc knowlcdgc tlnt hnd picrccd him as thc 
sîndowy, hmping rabbit disappcarcd in thc first hght of 
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mornmg on the down. Where was that rabbit now? Where 
had it gone? He began to follow it among the tangled 
paths of his own thoughts, over the cold, dew-wet ndge and 
down mto the dawn-mist of the fields below. 

The mist swirled round Fiver as he crept through thistles 
and nettles. Now he could no longer see the hmping rabbit 
ahead He was alone and afraid, yet perceivmg old, famihar 
sounds and smells — those of the field where he was born 
The thick weeds of summer were gone He was under 
the bare ash boughs and the flowermg blackthorn of 
March He was crossmg the brook, going up the slope 
towards the lane, towards the place where Hazel and he 
had come upon the notice board Would the board still be 
there ? He looked timidly up the slope The view was blotted 
.with mist, but as he neared the top he saw a man busy over 
a pile of tools - a spade, a rope and other, smaller împle- 
ments, the use of which he did not know The notice board 
Iay flat on the ground It was smaller than he remembered 

Cd î" 0 a smgle ’ lon fl’ square post, sharpened at the 
farther end to put mto the earth The surface of the board 
was w îte, just as he had seen it before, and covered with 
. i f S , ar ^ 5 laclc llnes like sticks Fiver came hesitantly up 
rln't* 5 an sto PP ecl dose to the man, who stood Iookmg 

fppf- ° a narro,vv hole sunk m the ground at his 

that sn o man t0 ^ lver Wlt h the kmd of amiability 

that he to a victim whom they both know 

that he wü kdl and eat a s soon as it suits ium to do so 

1 d ° m ’> eh? ’ *e man 

ing wzth fea/ OU ° mS ? ’ answere d Fiver, starzng and twitch- 

I s’nôs'c vmf- 011 "î U P thls ’ ere board,’ said the man ‘And 
s pose you wants t’know what fof, eh?’ 

f x cs > whispered Fiver. 

’t’is sec wettî ere ° ld sai d the man £ On’y where 

And what d’you rTcton itfff ° n 

I don’t know, 5 sairl *4 t_ 

an>thmg? 3 


' u says, eh •* 

> 5 Salcl ^ lver How - how can a board say 
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‘Ah, but ît do, see?’ rephed the man ‘That’s where we 
hnows what you don’t That’s why we kills you when we 
’as a mmd to Now you wants tahe a good look at that there 
board and then very likely you’ll hnow more ’n what you 
hnows now ’ 

In the hvid, foggy twihght, Fiver stared at the board As 
he stared, the black sticks flichered on the wlnte surface 
They raised their sharp, wedge-shaped httle heads and 
chattered together like a nestful of young weasels The 
sound, mockmg and cruel, came famtly to his ears, as though 
muffled by sand or sackmg Tn memory of Hazel-rah 1 In 
memory of Hazel-rah 1 In memory of Hazel-rah 1 Ha ha 
ha ha ha ha 1 ’ 

‘Well, that’s where ’t’is, see ? ’ said the man ‘And I’ve 
got t’ang ’im up on this ’ere board That’s t’ say, soon’s I 
gets ît stood up proper Same as you’d ’ang up jay, hke, or 
old stoat Ah 1 Gon’ ’ang ’im up ’ 

‘No 1 ’ cned Fiver ‘No, you shan’t 1 ’ 

‘On’yl am’t got ’im, see ? ’ went on the man ‘ That’s why 
I can’t get done I can’t ’ang ’im up, ’cos ’e’ve gone down 
th’ bloody ’ole, that’s where ’e’ve gone ’E’ve gone down 
th’ bloody ’ole, just when I’d got ’n Iined an’ all, and I 
can’t get ’n out ’ 

Fiver crept up to the man’s boots and peered mto the 
hole It was circular, a cyhnder of baked earthenware that 
disappeared vertically înto the ground He called, ‘ Hazel 1 
Hazel 1 ’ Far down în the hole, sometlung moved and he 
was about to call again Then the man bent down and lut 
him between the ears 

Fiver was struggling m a thick cloud of earth, soft and 
powdery Someone was saymg, ‘Steady, Fiver, steady 1 ’ He 
sat up There was soil în îus eyes, his ears and nostrils He 
could not smell He shook himself and said, ‘ Who îs it ? ’ 

It’s Blackberiy I came to see how you were It’s all 
nght, a bit of the roof’s fallen, that’s all There’ve been falls 
all over the warren today - ît’s the heat Anyway, it woke you 
lrom a nightmare, if I know anything You were thraslung 
about and calhng out for Hazel Poor Fiver' What a 
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miserable thing it is to have happened! We must try to 
bear ît as best we can WeVe all got to stop runnmg ou 
day, you lmow. They say Frith knows all the rabbits 3 e\ ery 

one.’ 

c Is it evening ? 5 asked Fiver. , 

‘Not yet, no. But ît’s a fair üme after ni-Frith. Holly ana 
the others have come back. Strawberry’s very ill an t e y 
haven’t any does with them - not one. Everything s as a 
it could be. Holly’s still asleep - he was completely exhausteü. 
He said he’d tell us what happened tliis evening. When we 
told him about poor Hazel, he said - Fiver, you re no 
listening. I expect you’d rather I kept quiet.’ 

‘ Blackberry,’ said Fiver, ‘do you know the place where 

Hazel was shot?’ 

‘ Yes, Bigwig and I went and looked at the ditch before we 
came away But you mustn’t -’ 

‘ Gould you go there with me now ? ’ 

‘Go back there? Oh no. It’s a long way, Fiver, and what 
would be the good? The risk, and this fearful heat, an 
you’d only make yourself wretched.’ 


‘ Hazel isn’t dead,’ said Fiver. , 

‘Yes, the men took him away. Fiver, I saw the blood. 
‘Yes, but you didn’t see Hazel, because he isn’t dea , 
Blackberry, you must do what I ask.’ 


‘You’re askmg too much.’ 

‘Then I shall have to go alone But what I’m asldng y° u 
to do xs to come and save Hazel’s life.’ 

When at last Blackberry had reluctantly given in and they 
had set out down the hill, Fiver went almost as fast as thoug 
hc were nxnning for cover. Agam and agam he urged Black- 
berry to make haste. The fields were empty in the glare. 
Evcry creature bigger than a blue-bottle was sheltering from 
thc heat When they reached the outlymg sheds beside the 
lane, Blackbcrry began to explam how he and Bigwig had 
gonc back to search; but Fiver cut him short. 

‘We liavc to go up the slope, I know that: but you must 
show me the ditch. 5 


Thc clms wcrc stilî Thcre was not the least sound in the 
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leaves The ditch was thich wxth cow-parsley, hemlock and 
long trails of green-flowenng bryony BlacLberry led the 
way to the tramplcd patch of nettles and Fiver sat still 
among tliem, smfîïng and looking about him m the silence 
Blackberry watched hxm disconsolately A famt breath of 
\vmd stole across the fields and a blackbird began to smg 
from somewhcre beyond thc elms At last Fiver bcgan to 
move along the bottom of tlxe dxtch The msects buzzed 
round his ears and suddenly a little cloud of flxes flew up, 
disturbed from a projccting stone No, not a stone It was 
smooth and rcgular — a circular hp of earthenware The 
brown mouth of a dram, staincd black at the lower edge by 
a tlun, dned thread of blood of rabbit’s blood 

‘The bloody hole 1 ’ whispered Fiver ‘The bloody hole 1 ’ 

He peered mto the dark opemng It was blocked Blocked 
by a rabbit That was plain to be smelt A rabbit whose 
faint pulse could just be heard, magnified m the confined 
tunnel 

‘HazeP’ said Fiver 

Blackberry was beside lum at once ‘What is ît, Fiver ? ’ 

‘Hazel’s în that hole,’ said Fiver, ‘and he’s ahve ’ 


27 ‘You Can’t Imagine it Unless 
You’ve been There’ 

My Godda bless, nevcr I see sucha people 

Signor Piozzi, quoted by Cecilia Thrale 


In the Honeycomb, Bigwig and Holly were waiting to 
begin the second meetmg smce the loss of Hazel As the 
air began to cool, the rabbits woke and first one and 
then another came down the runs that led from the smaller 
burrows All were subdued and doubtful at heart Like the 
pam of a bad wound, the effect of a deep shock takes some 
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ijf' Pelt ' When a chiîd îs told, for the fîrst time in his 

not h J£i a PerS °? he has known is dead , ahhough he does 
ask - np if Ve lt} he may wed fad to comprehend ît and Iater 
and wï-w- 1 ' a P s . more than once - where the dead person is 
tomiïf?ir be 18 COmmg back ' mien Pi Pkm had pianted in 
wTuZVj SOme SOmbre tree ’ the knowledge that Hazel 
and thrc r fi Urn ’ hls hewdd erment exceeded Ins grief: 
compt „ Ide T”* he saw on eve *y among te 

to prevent thr Wlth n ° CriS1S ofactlon and with nothing 

before thf* kk r ° m contl nuing their life m the warren as 
viction that T ^ ere nevertheless overcome by the con- 

expedition h*Tl V W / S g ° ne ' Hazel was dead and Holî y >S 

HoiïyZV TT faiîed * What wonld follow? 

ments of burdock Wn ^ fuü of g°°se-grass and frag- 
and reassunno- n’ talkm S with the three hutch rabbits 

now that Hafel had t) ^ ^ COuld ' No one couId say 
prank The two Ho lr ° Wn aw ay his hfe m a foolhardy 

made; the warren 5 s S fTT re ^ ° nly gain that an Y°ne had 
ill-at-ease in their n P ^ y asset . Put the Y were plainly so 
contendipg agamst hï SUrroundm ë s th at Holly was already 

be boped Lfom t ^e ° n" beh f that the - was httle to 

tend to be mfertile* an H i ° eS Wh ° are u P set and on edge 
selves at home m stran 10w were these does to make them- 
one was lost so onnrh ^ COr î ltlons and a place where every- 
perhaps, or wander awaff-T 3S thou ^ hts ? They would die, 
°f explammff that h«* 6 ouctcled once more to the task 

as he did so, feh himself thTleasf^ ÜmeS Hy ahead ’ and 
Bl gvvig had sent Acnrrf 1 c °nvmced of any. 
stiil to come Acorn retnrrf ? whether th ere was anyone 

111 and that he could ,° Say that Strawberry felt too 

, Weh > leave Fw er ^a 3 d n m her Blackbei -y n °r Fiver 

sa P y T féUOW ’ he ' J1 feel 

. F ‘y cver mind >’ sa«d B^vigTf fte T T 0rn - 
" d <]io r ut a fcll BlaCkbCrry? Could th =y ha'ff lrftT 6 ‘° llim ’ 

thc othcrs get to kr d happen 

V ^ - to go 
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and lookfor them while there was still hght ? But îf Kehaar 
found them, what then ? They could not be compelled to 
retum Or îf they were, what good would that do, îf they 
wanted to be gone ? At that moment Holly began to speak 
and everyone became qmet 

‘We all know we’re m a mess,’ said Holly, ‘and I suppose 
before long we shall have to talk about what’s best to be 
done But I thought that first of all I ought to tell you how 
it js that we four - Silver, Buckthorn, Strawberxy and I — 
have come back without any does You don’t have to re- 
mmd me that when we set out, everyone thought ît was 
gomg to be straightforward And here we are, one rabbit 
sick, one wounded and nothing to show for ît You’re all 
wondermg why ’ 

‘No one’s blammg you, Holly,’ said Bjgwig 
‘I don’t know whether I’m to blame or not,’ rephed 
Holly ‘But you’ll tell me that when you’ve heard the story 
‘That mormng when we left, ît was good weather for 
hlessil on the move and we all felt there was no hurry It was 
cool, I remember, and looked as if ît would be some time 
before the day got really bnght and cloudless There’s a farm 
not far away from the other end of this wood, and although 
there were no men about so early, I didn’t fancy gomg that 
way, so we kept up on high ground on the evernng side We 
were all expectmg to come to the edge of the down, but 
there îsn’t any steep edge as there îs on the north The up- 
land just goes on and on, open, dry and lonely There’s 
plenty of cover for rabbits - standmg corn, hedges and 
banks - but no real woodland just great, open fields of hght 
sod with big, wlute fhntstones I was hopmg that we rrnght 
find ourselves m the sort of country we used to know - 
meadows and woods - but we didn’t Anyhow, we found a 
track with a good, thick hedge along one side and we decided 
to follow that We took ît easy and stopped a good deal, 
because I was takmg care to avoid runmng mto chl I’m 
surc ît’s bad country for stoats as wcll as foxes, and I hadn’t 
much îdea what we were gomg to do îf we met one ’ 

‘I’m pretty certam we did pass close to a weasel,’ said 
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Silver.^ I could smell it. But you know how it is with ehl - 
rf they re not actually huntmg they often take no notice of 

you We Ieft very little scent, and buried our hraka as though 
we were cats 5 

‘ Well, before m-Frith,’ went on Holly, ‘ the track brought 
us to a long, thm wood runmng right across the way we were 
gomg These downland woods are queer, aren’t they ? This 
was no thicker than the one above us now, but ît stretched 
as far as we could see either way, in a dead straight hne I 
don t hke straight Imes* men make them And sure enough, 
we ound a road beside this wood It was a very lonely, 
empty road, but all the same, I didn’t want to hang about 
tnere, so we went straight through the wood and out the 
other side Kehaar spotted us m the fields beyond and told 
us to alter our direction I asked him how we were gettmg 
on and he saxd we were about half-way, so I thought we 
nnght as welUtart looking for somewhere to he up for the 
ni § t dxdn t fancy the open and m the end we made 
m the bottom of a kmd of httle pit we found Then 
c t a ,^°° b feed an d passed the mght very well 

° n T ! 1 mb we nee d tell you everything about the 
, u ^ came on to raxn just after the mornmg feed and 

w ernl!]' °° Id WInd with lt; 5 50 we stayed where we 

on TTte 1 ^ Cr m ‘ hnth f ^ brightened up then and we went 
earlv f W g0mg r WaS ? 3t VGry mee kecause of the wet, but by 
was IoolnnlT' 5 reck oned we ought to be near the place I 
I a*ked h when a hare cam e through the grass and 

”* h f î 16 knew of a warren close by 
“'fofat, “^y^gomgtoEfrafa?”* 

' i hat 11 »,«“<*,” I answered. 

JJo you know it ? ’ 

‘ “ WeH,” s vr don,t ' wan t to know where ît xs ” 
quickly.” ’ S31 ’ a dvice to you is to run, and 

ly threc big what to ma kenfthat, whensudden- 

*Thc fim sy ii ab k C ° mC ° VCr the bank ’ J ust the wa Y 1 dld 

^rcssed and noî the sccond, as in the word 
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that mght when I came to arrest you, Bigwxg and one of 
them saxd, “Can I see your marks ? ” 

‘ “Marks' 5 ” I said “Wliat marks ? I don’t understand ” 

* “You’re not from Efrafa ? ” 

‘ “No,” I said, “we’re goxng there We’re strangers ” 

‘ “Will you come wxth me ? ” No “Have you come far ? ” 
or “Are you wet through ? ” or anythmg like that 

‘So then these three rabbits took us off down the bank 
and that was how we came to Efrafa, as they call ît And I’d 
better try and tell you something about ît, so that you’ll know 
what a dxrty httle bunch of snxvelling hedge-scrapers we are 
here 1 

‘ Efrafa îs a big warren - a good deal bigger than the one 
we came from — the Threarah’s, I mean And the one fear of 
every rabbit m xt îs that men are going to find them and 
înfect them with the white blmdness The whole warren îs 
organized to conceal îts e\:istence The holes are all hidden 
and the Owsla have every rabbit m the place under orders 
You can’t call your hfe your own and în return you have 
safety - if it’s worth havmg at the price you pay 

‘As well as the Owsla, they have what they call a Council, 
and each of the Council rabbxts has some specxal thing he 
looks after One looks after feedxng another’s responsible 
for the ways m which they keep hidden another looks after 
breeding, and so on As far as the ordmary rabbits are 
concerned, only a certain number can be above ground at 
one time Every rabbxt îs marhed when he’s a kitten they 
bxte them, deep, xmder the chin or în a haunch or fore-paw 
Then they can be told by the scar for the rest of thcir 
hves You mustn’t be found above ground unless ît’s thé right 
txme of day for your Mark ’ 

‘Who’s to stop you ? ’ growled Bigwig 
That’s the really frxghtenmg part The Owsla - well, you 
can ’t xmagine ît unlcss you’vc been thcre The Chxcf îs a 
rabbxt named Woundwort Gcneral Woundwort, thcy call 
him I’il tcll you more about lum m a rmnutc Then under 
him thcre are captaxns - cach onc m chargc of a Mirk - and 
c- tch captain has lus own officers and sentries There’s a 
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Mark captain with his band on duty at every time of 
the day and night. If a man happens to come any- 
where near, which isn’t often, the sentries give warning 
ong before he comes close enough to see anything. 
hey give warning of elil too. They prevent anyone 
clropping hraka except in special places in the ditches, 
w îere it s buried. And îf they see any rabbit above ground 
w om they don’t recognize as having the right to be 
ere, they ask to see his mark. Frith knows what happens 
■R kL Car * ^ ex P lain bimself - but I can guess pretty well. 
tt, a ^ in pfrafa often go days at a time without 

tne sight of Fnth If their Mark’s on night silflay then they 
ee y night, wet or fine, warm or cold They’re all used to 
M P a y in S an d mating in the burrows undergrotmd. If a 

./ Lr __ can ^ Sllfla y at their appomted time for some reason or 
. sa y there was a man working somewhere near - 
s just too bad They miss their turn till next day.’ 

asked *** Very mUch ’ hvin S hke that? ’ 


do anviy'i! 1 lnti , Cecil5 re pked Holly. ‘Most of them can’ 
of Efraf ^ j Ut what they’re told They’ve never been ou 

eve® rlbh»1Z r f Smelt “ enen ^ The one a “ ° 

of the nm *i Efrafa ls to get mto the Owsla, because 

Owsla is to eetT* °. ne aim of ever y° ne in th€ 

of evervthîmr tw 0 Gouncil The Council have the best 

tough Thev tak ^ ° ^ wsia have to heep very strong and 

They go ouLvP ft m tUm t0 d ° What the y cal1 Wide Patro1 * 
the open for da ^ countr y - all round the place - living in 

they can anri ^ & tune ' ft ’ s P a ftly to find out anything 

an d cunmne- A^ui t0 train tliern and make them tough 

back to Efrafa If th^ 811 ^7 ^ they pick Up and hring 
reckon hlessil a da ^ W °f 1 come > ^hey kill them. They 

attcntion ofmen The^wlî they may attract the 

Woundwort and thp n de . t Patrols re port back to General 
thing ncw that thpv decide what to do about any- 

‘Thcy misscd Z thjnh be dangerous » 

•Oh „o, thcyhdnii WcT m :l'T n? ’ !f M BIuebeU ' 

vvc teamed later that some time 
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after we’d been brought în by this rabbit - Captarn Cam- 
pion - a runner arrxved from a Wide Patrol to say that they’d 
picked up the track of three or four rabbits commg towards 
Efrafa from the north, and were there any orders ? He was 
sent back to say that we were safely under control 

‘Anyway, thxs Captam Campion took us down to a hole m 
the dxtch The mouth of the hole was a bxt of old earthen- 
ware pipe and xf a man had pulled ît out, the opemng would 
have fallen xn and showed no trace of the run msxde And 
there he handed us over to another Captain - because he 
had to go back above ground for the rest of hxs spell of duty, 
you see We were taken to a big burrow and told to make 
ourselves at home 

‘There were other rabbits xn the burrow and ît was by 
lxstemng to them and askmg questions that I learnt most of 
what I’ve been telling you We got talking to some of the 
does and I made friends with one called Hyzenthlay * I told 
her about our problem here and why we’d come, and then 
she told us about Efrafa When she’d fimshed I said, “It 
sounds terrxble Has ît always been like thxs ? ” She said no, 
her mother had told her that m years gone by the warren 
had been elsewhere and much smaller but when General 
Woxmdwort came, he had made them move to Efrafa and 
then he’d worked out this whole system of concealment 
and perfected ît untxl rabbits în Efrafa were as safe as stars 
m the sky “Most rabbits here die of old age, unless the 
Owsla kxll them off,” she said “ But the trouble îs, there are 
more rabbits now than the warren can hold Any fresh 
d'ggmg that’s allowed has to be done under Owsla super- 
wsion and they do xt terrxbly slowly and carefully It all has 
t° be hxdden, you see We’re overcrowded and a lot of 
rabbits don’t get above ground as much as they need to 
And for some reason there are not enough bucks and too 
many does A lot of us have found we can’t produce Iitters, 
because of the overcrowdmg, but no one xs ever allowed to 
leave Only a few days ago, several of us does went to the 
Council and asked whether we could form an expedition to 

*Hy 7 enthlay ‘ Shinc-Dew-Fur’ - Fur shimng like dew 
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start a new warren somewhere else. We said we’d go far, fat 
away - as far away as they hked. But they wouîdn t hear o 
it - not on any account. Things can’t go on like this - t e 
system’s breakmg down. But it doesn’t do to be ear 

talkmg about it.” , 

‘Wellj I thought, this sounds hopeful. Surely they woni 
object to our proposals ? We only want to take a few 
and no bucks They’ve got more does than there’s room ° 
and we want to take them farther away than anyone ere 
can ever have been. 

‘A little later another Captain came and said we were 0 
come with him to the Council meeting. . 

‘ The Council meet m a kmd of big burrow It’s long an 
rather narrow — not as good as this Honeycomb of ours, e 
cause they’ve got no tree-roots to make a wide roof. Vv e a 
to wait outside while they were talkmg about all sorts o 
other thmgs We were just one piece of daily Counc 
business: “Strangers apprehended 55 There was another 
rabbit waiting and he was under special guard - Owsla a, 
they call them: the Council pohce. I’ve never been nea ^ 
anyone so frightened in my life -1 thought he’d go mad wit 
fear I asked one of these Owslafa what was the matter an 
he said that this rabbit, Blackavar, had been caught trying 
to run away from the warren Well, they took him inside an 
first of all we heard the poor fellow trying to expïain himse , 
and then he was crying and begging for mercy: and when e 
came out they’d ripped both his ears to shreds, worse than 
this one of mine. We were all sniffing at him, absolutey 
horror-stricken, but one of the Owslafa said, ** You needn t 
make such a fuss. He’s lucky to be alive. 55 So while we were 
chewing on that, someone came out and said the Councn 


\vere ready for us. 

As soon as we got in, we were put up in front of this 
Gcncral Woundwort: and he really is a grim customer. 1 
don t thmk even you d matchup to him, Bigwig. He’s ahnost 
as big as a hare and there’s something about his mere 
prescncc that frightens you, as if blood and fighting and 
killmg wcre all just part of the day 5 s work to him. I thought 
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he’d begin by asking us some questions about who we were 
and what we wanted, but he didn’t do anythmg like that 
He said, “ I’m gomg to explam the rules of the warren and 
the conditions on which you’ll hve here You must hsten 
carefully, because the rules are to be kept and any breakmg 
of them will be punished ” So then I spoke up at once and 
said that there was a misunderstandmg We were an em- 
bassy, I said, come from another warren to ask for Efrafa’s 
goodwill and help And I went on to explam that all we 
wanted was their agreement to our persuadmg a few does to 
come back with us When I’d fimshed, General Woundwort 
said that ît was out of the question there was nothmg to 
discuss I replied that we’d like to stay with them for a day 
or two and try to persuade them to change their mmd 
‘ “ Oh yes,” he said, “ you’ll stay But there’ll be no further 
occasion for you to take up the Council’s time - for the next 
few days at any rate ” 

‘I said that seemed very hard Our request was surely a 
reasonable one And I was just going to ask them to con- 
sider one or two thmgs from our pomt of view, when another 
of the Councillors - a very old rabbit - said, “ You seem to 
thmk you’re here to argue with us and dnve a bargam But 
we’re the ones to say what you’re going to do ” 

I said they should remember that we were representmg 
another warren, even îf ît was smaller than theirs We 
thought ofourselves as their guests And ît was only when I’d 
said that, that I realized with a hornble shock that they 
thought of us as their pnsoners or as good as prisoners, 
whatever they might call ît 

Well, I’d rather say no more about the end of that meet- 
tng Strawberry tried all he could to help me He spoke very 
well about the decency and comradeship natural to animals 
Animals don’t behave like men,” he said “ If they have to 
fight, they fight, and if they have to kill, they kill But they 
don’t sit down and set their wits to work to devise ways of 
spoihng other creatures’ lives and hurtrng them They have 
digmty and ammahty ” 

‘But it was all no use At Iast we fell silent and General 
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Woundwort said, “Thc Coimcil can 5 t spaic any morc time 
for you now, and I shail havc to leave jt to your Mark 
Captam to tell you thc rulcs. You’II jom thc Right Flank 
Maik undcr Captam Bugloss. Latcr, wc shall sce you again 
and you’H fmd us perfectly fncndly and hclpful to rabbits 
who undcrstand what’s expected of thcm.” 

So then the Owsla took us out to join thc Right Flank 
Mark Apparently Captain Bugloss was too busy to sce us 
and I took cai'e to kecp out of his way, becausc I thought he 
might want to start maiking us thcn and there. But soon I 
began to understand what Hyzenthlay had mcant when she 
said the systern wasn’t workmg pioperly any more The 
uriows were overctowded - at least by our standards. It 
was^easy to escape attention Even m one Mark the rabbits 
on t all know each other We found places in a burrow and 
** 1 j some s ^ ee Pj but early in the night we were woken 

an to to silflay I thought there might be a chance to 
run or ît m the moonhght, but there seemed to be sentries 
everywhere And besides the sentries, the Captain kept two 
runners wit him, whose job was to rush off at once în any 
irecüon from whrch an alarm m.ght be g,ven. 

Tu 11 We d fed wc went un derground again. Nearly all 
rabbjts were very subdued and docile. We avoided them, 
ecause we meant to escape if we could and we didn’t 

plan ° nown but tr y as I would, I couldn’t thmk of a 

and W m^ d f gam ? me time before ni-Fnth the next day, 
ternblv Atl T back under ground. The txme dragged 
on ~ I imnT i lt , mUSt bave been as evenmg was commg 
And do von h m 6 ^ 011 ^ of ra bbits hstenmg to a story. 

ÄÄ” ‘ <Tlle *“*■■ Let “ ce ” ? The 

Dandehon, but I hstenfdlluf n ° where near as S ood aS 
do And it was when }f 1 the Same ’ JUSt for somethm g to 
drcsses up and pretenH t0 tIie blt where El-ahrairah 

palace, thatî suddSv^ the d ° Ct ° r at Darzm ’ S 
but I thought there wa ad , an ldea ft was a ver Y nsh Y one ’ 
because every rabhn a J; hance that h might work, simply 

n ^hafa usually does what he’s told' 
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without qucstion Fd been watchmg Captam Bugloss and 
he struck me as a mce enough fellow, conscientious and a 
bit weak and rather harassed by havmg more to do than he 
could really cope with 

‘That mght, when we were called to silflay, ît was pitch 
dark and raxnmg, but you don’t bother about a little thmg 
like that m Efrafa — you’re only too glad to get out and get 
some food All the rabbits trooped up, and we waited until 
the very last Captam Bugloss was out on the bank, with 
two of his sentncs Silver and the others went out m front of 
me and then I came up to him pantmg as îf I’d been runnrng 
‘ “Captam Bugloss ? ” 

‘ “Yes ? ” he said “Wliat is it ? ” 

‘ “You’re wanted by the Council, at once ” 

‘ “Why, what do you mean ? ” he asked “What for ? ” 

‘ “No doubt they’ll tell you that when they see you,” I 
answered “ I shouldn’t keep them waitmg îf I were you ” 

‘ “Who are you'”’ he said “You’re not one of the 
Council runners I know them all What Mark are you ? ” 

“I’m not here to answer your questions,” I said “Shall 
I go back and tell them you won’t come'”’ 

‘ He looked doubtful at that and I made as îf I were gomg 
But then, all of a sudden, he said, “ Very well” - he looked 
awfully frightened, poor fellow - “but who’s to take over 
here while I’m gone ? ” 

‘“I am,” I said “General Woundwort’s orders But 
come back quickly I don’t want to hang about half the 
mght doing your job' ” He scuttled off I turned to the other 
two and said, “Stay here and look ahve, too I’m going 
round the sentnes ” 

Well, then the four of us ran off mto the dark and sure 
enough after we’d gone a little way two sentries popped up 
and tried to stop us We all piled straight mto them I thought 
they’d run, but they didn’t They fought hke mad and one 
°i them tore Buckthorn all down the nose But of course 
there were four ofus, and in the end we broke past them and 
simply tore across the field We had no îdea which way we 
Were S° l ng, what with the ram and the mght we just ran 
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markwJc'f rCason wl V l * le pursuit was a bit slow offthe 
”11 A„ beCaUSe p, ? 0r 0ld Bu S Ioss wasn, t there to givethe 
hear thm- w f i ad a Pair star t« But pre , ;cntly we could 

tin g ~ c k 'r s followcd: and what * 

DiZrf C fn/? fan ° I WSla are no j° ke > believe nte. They’re all 
know ahm 1° &nd slren £ dl ancî ^herc’s nothing they don’t 
much afra^ Tl" 1 ?-/ 11 " 7 * and dar kness. They’re alî so 
thmg- else Tt ° ° Gouncil that they’re not afraid of any- 

The natrol f îH 11 * °r^ ^ e ^ ore ï knew we were in troubîe. 
dark and rml f W f S af î er US coldd ac tnally follow us in the 
long thev we i ian We couid ^ 1112 away and before 

oth!r Zt I dOSe bGhind * 1 was jnst going to tell the 
Xn^e a c ^ h e er t eWas not king for it but £ tufn and hght 
almost straiefif ,& rea tj steep bank that seemed to slope 

hills.de below us here'^andV^l W3S SteCper ^ 3 ” ^ 
as ff men had made it ^ the S ° pe seemed to hc regular, 

It was cotered^th rowh t0 tWnk ^ b ? Ut k ’ so up we went ' 
how far it was tn th + gh ^ 55 an d bushes. I don't know 

high as a TeU^own° P but 1 shouId *«» » was as 

When we got tcftW rOWan tree ~ P erha P s a bit higher. 
stones that shifterî ! P WG f ° Und ourse] ves on smalî, hght 
completelv. Then WC ran ° n diem - That gave us away 
and two grêat, fed !l r ° ad ’ fl . at pieees of w0 °? 



self, “This is men 5 «: « ^ tnc aar k. I was just saying to my- 
other side. I hadn’t re T r lght 5 ” when I fell over the 
Was only a very short H that the w k°l e top of the bank 
just as steep. I went hlrf 1106 across an d the other side was 
dark and fetched un .° ver heels down the bank m the 
lay. 5 a U P a gamst an elder bush: and there I 

îîolly stopped and feîî c :t 

what he remembered At ? , 5 as though pondering on 

Its S° ln g to be veiChzJ he Said5 
Pened next. Although a n î d t0 descrîbe to you what hap- 
erstand it ourselves n, f Ur , oi> us were there, we don’t 

what X 5 m going to say now is 
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tlie cold truth Lord Fnth sent one of his great Messengers 
to save us from tlie Efrafan Owsla Each one of us had fallen 
over the cdge of the banh m onc place or another Buckthorn, 
who was half-bhnded with his own blood, went down 
almost to the bottom I’d picked myself up and was looking 
back at the top There wasjust enough hght m the sky to see 
the Efrafans îf thcy came over And then - then an enor- 
mous thing - I can’t give you any îdca of ît - as big as a 
thousand hrududil - bigger - came ruslung out of the mght 
It was full of fire and smoke and hght and ît roared and 
beat on tlie metal lmes until the ground shook beneath ît 
It drove m betwcen us and the Efrafans hke a thousand 
thunderstorms with hghtnmg I tell you, I was beyond being 
afraid I couldn’t move The fiaslung and the noise - they 
split the whole mght apart I don’t know what happened to 
'thc Efrafans either they ran away or ît cut them down And 
then suddenly it was gone and we heard ît disappearmg, 
rattle and bang, rattle and bang, far away m the distance 
We were completely alone 

‘For a long time I couldn’t move At last I got up and 
found the others, one by one, m the dark None of us said a» 
word At the bottom of the slope we discovered a kmd of 
turmel that went right through the bank from one side to 
the other We crept mto ît and came out on the side where 
wc’d gone up Then we went a long way through the fields, 
until I reckoned we must be well clear of Efrafa We crawled 
into a ditch and slept there, all four of us, until mommg 
There was no reason why anything shouldn’t have come and 
kdled us, and yet we knew we were safe You may think ît’s 
a Wonderful thmg to be saved by Lord Fnth m lus power 
How many rabbits has that happened to, I wonder ? But I 
tell you, ît was far more fnghtenmg than bemg chased by 
the Efrafans Not one of us will forget lymg on that bank m 
the ram, while the fire-creature went by above our heads 
Why did ît come on our account ■* That’s more than we shall 
ever know 

The next mormng I cast around a bit and soon I knew 
which was the right direction You know how you always 
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d° The raîn had stopped and wc sct out. But 1 1 was a very 
ar jouincy back. Wc wcre cxhaustcd Jong bcforc thc end 
a except Silver: I don’t know what wc’d have done witli- 
out im We went on for a day and a night without any rcal 
îest at a 1. We all felt that the only tlung wc wanted to do 
^as to gct ]3ack heie as soon as wc could. When I rcached 
e wood this morning I was just îimping along in a bad 
ieam I m not really much bettcr than poor oîd Strawberry, 
m atraid. He never complained, but he’ll nced a long rest 
1 iT b f r think 1 shaîl t0 °* And Buckihorn - that*s thc 
it^^W ,Da wound he?s had. But that’s not the worst now. is 
npn<- q C ° St ? azel * th e worst thmg that could havc hap- 
hr nh' ashed me earlier this evening if I would 

romn/t i j hhlt * £ lad to Icnow you trust me, but î'ia 
l Y done ln and I can’t possibly takc it on yet. I feel 

wiikTp^u l? pty as an autumn puff-ball - as though the 
wmd could blow my fur away. 5 


28. At the Foot of the Hill 


Marvellous happy jt was to be 
Aione, and yet not sohtary. 

U out of terror and dark, to come 
S1 ght of home 


Walter de Ia Mare The Pilgnm 
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As he turned to follow Speedwell up the run that led mto 
the wood, he found Clover beside hrm ‘You and your 
fnends must find it strange to go outside and eat grass,’ he 
said ‘You’llgetusedtoit, youknow And I can promise you 
that Hazel-rah was right when he told you ît’s a better hfe 
here than m a hutch Come with me and 1*11 show you a 
patch of mce, short tail-grass, îf Bigwig hasn’t had it all 
while I’ve been away 5 

Holly had tahen to Clover She seemed more robust and 
less timid than Boxwood and Haystack and was evidently 
doing her best to adapt herself to warren hfe What her 
stock might be he could not tell, but she looked healthy 
‘I hke ît underground all right, 5 said Clover, as they came 
up mto the fresh air ‘The closed space îs really very much 
hke a hutch, except that ît’s darker The difficult thmg for 
us îs going to be feedmg m the open We’re not used to 
bemg free to go where we hke and we don’t lcnow what to 
do You all act so quickly and half the time I don’t know 
why I’d prefer not to feed very far from the hole, îf you 
don’t mmd 5 

They moved slowly across the sunset grass, mbbhng as 
tney went Clover was soon absorbed in feeding, but Holly 
stoppcd contmually to sit up and smff about him at the 
peaceful, empty down Wlien he noticed Bigwig, a httle 

way 0 ff, staring fixedly to the north, he at once followed lns 
gaze 

^What is it ? ’ he asked 

It’s Blackberry, 5 replied Bigwig He sounded reheved 
Blackberry came hoppmg rather slowly down from the 
sky-hne He looked tired out, but as soon as he saw the 
ner rabbits he came on faster and made his way to Bjgwig 
Where liave you been p5 asked Bigwig ‘And where’s 
hiver? Wasn’t he with you’’ 

Fiver’s with Hazel, 5 said Blackberry ‘Hazel’s ahve 

e s been wounded - ît’s hard to tell how badly - but he 
won’t die 5 

Black- 


The other three rabbits looked at him spcechlessly 
erry waited, enjoying the effect 
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^Hazel s ahve^^ said Bigwig, c Aic you surc^’ 

' p- m tc suic,’ said Blackbcrry. c He’s at thc foot of thehiU 
at this very moment, in that ditch whct c you vvcrc the mght 
xioliy and Blucbcll arrivcd 5 

C I can hardly bchevc it/ said Holly. c If it’s truc, it’s the 
^est news I ve ever hcard in my Iifc. Blackberry, you really 

aresure? What happcned? Tcll us. 9 

c Fiver found him 5 ’ said Blackberry. ‘Fivcr took me with 
im, nearly all the way back to the farm* thcn he went 
a ong the ditch and found Iiazel gonc to ground up a land- 
dram He was very wcak from loss of blood and he couldn’t 
get out Ofthe dram by himself We had to drag Ium by Ms 
good hind leg He couldn’t turn round, you see.’ 

But how on earth did Fiver know?’ 

, . ?''' <lloCS Flver lînow vvhat he knows? You’d better ask 

, en J 7 e ,’ d gQt Hazel lnt0 tlle dltch , Flver lookcd t0 

i, j j W v y he was hurt. He’s got a nasty wound in one 
on . ,,7 . bat tbe bone isn’t broken: and he’s tom all along 
then w P , , CI ? aned U P tbe places as well as we could and 
whole J toC o OUt to bnn S lum hack It’s taken us the 
and a an 1 '° U lma o mfj it - dayhght, dead sxlence 

the hottest d'ay weVe had bl °° d? LUCklly ’ rf ' T 

rme- j V h d ttus sumi *ier - not a mouse stir- 

parslev anrlTt ^ga-in we had to take cover in the cow- 

a butterfly on a ston^-R 1 ^ the JUm]P ’ but FlVer WaS 

ears "Don’t get upset “ the .^ rass and combed Ilis 

toworryabout wf ’ ^ kept sa Y m 8 ' “There’s notlung 

I’d have believed Wwf Üme ” Mter what Fd seen ’ 

when we sot tn th u he d said we could hunt foxes But 

finished and he cotiIdT? 111 ° fthe hiI1 Hazel was com P letely 
taken shelter in th S ° any further - He and Fiver have 
you And here I a ^ ever & rown ditch and I came on to tell 

and HolI y took in die 

C I think so, 5 rephL 5 the Y sta y there tomght? 
able to manape thp h n achberr Y 'I’m sure Hazel won’t be 
* I’B go down thero * U *j td hel f a good deal stronger.’ 

3 said Bigwig. 4 1 can help to make the 
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ditch a bit moie comfortable, and probably Fiver will 
be able to do wrth someone else to help to look after 
Hazel ’ 

‘ I should hurry then, îf I were you,’ said Blackberry ‘ The 
sun will be down soon ’ 

‘Hah 1 ’ said Bigwig 4 If I meet a stoat, ît’d better look out, 
that’s all I’ll bring you one back tomorrow, shall I ? ’ He 
raced off and disappeared over the edge 

‘ Let’s go and get the others together,’ said Holly ‘ Come 
on, Blackberry, you’ll have to tell the whole thmg, from the 
beginnmg ’ 

The three quarters of a mile m the blazmg heat, from 
Nuthanger to the foot of the hill, had cost Hazel more pam 
and effort than anythmg în his life If Fiver had not found 
him, he wsmld have died în the dram When Fiver’s urgmg 
had penetrated his dark, ebbing stupor, he had at first 
actually tned not to respond It was so much easier to 
remain where he was, on the far side of the suffermg he had 
undergone Later, when he found himself lymg m the green 
gloom of the ditch, with Fiver searching his wounds and 
assurmg him that hc could stand and move, still he could 
not face the îdea of settmg out to return His torn side 
throbbed and the pam m his Ieg seemed to have affected his 
senses He felt dizzy and could not hear or smell properly 
At last, when he understood that Fiver and Blackberry had 
risked a second jomney to the farm, m the broadest of day- 
hght, solely to find him and save his life, he forced himself 
to his feet and began to stumble down the slope to the road 
Nis sight was swimming and he had to stop again and agam 
Without Fiver’s encouragement he would have lam down 
°nce more and given up In the road, he could not climb the 
hank and had to hmp along the verge until he could crawl 
under a gate Much later, as they came under the pylon hne, 
he remembered tlie overgrown ditch at the foot of the hill 
and set himself to reach ît Once therc, he lay down and at 
once returned to the sleep of lotal e\Iiaustion 
When Bigwig amved, just bcfore dark, Iie found Fiver 
snatching a quick feed m tlie long grass It was out of the 
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question to disturb Hazcl by digging and thcy spcnt the 
ni ^ * c ^ onche d beside him on thc narrow floor. 

ommg out in the gi cy hght beforc dawn, tiic fîrst crcature 
■~ lgwl S saw was Kchaar, foraging betwccn the elders Hc 
stamped to attract his attention and Kehaar sailcd acrossto 
hun wnh one beat of his wmgs and a long giide. 

Meester Pigvig, you fînd Meester ’Azci?’ 

t Ves, said Bigwig, £ he’s m the ditch hcre. 5 
H not dead ? * 

/f bUt be ’ S woundc d and very wcak. TJie farm men 
shot him with a gun, you know.’ 

You get black stones out?’ 

£ How do you mean ? ’ 

see^ Va ^ S ^ 111 CeS C0Inin 8i Jiddle black stones. You never 


N°,I don’t know about guns ’ 
y a ?> 6 ° Ut biacb stones > 5 e get bettei. ’E come now, 

him awake and ®L e went down to Hazel and found 

Kehaar was oufe.Vl? t0 , Flver ' When B’gw'g toId h* 111 that 
and into the grass. dragged h,mseIf n P * e short run 

J urt you^Tlool” y a ?> Ud Kehaar " E P ut I!ddle stones for 

bad, Prrfafrard * 1 ' d better ’’ said Hazel - ‘My leg’s stili very 

as thourdj h ' V r n ? Eellaar ’ s head fiicked from side to side 
He pÏÏredcWK, 6 &r snatls in Hazel’s brown fur. 

‘Ees notl“t ’fre^^d t th ° t0m ^ 

Now I see you W mL u f ald * Go S° ont ~ n0 st0 P' 

. Two shol^ g ’Jff be y° n 5 not long.’ 

haunch. Kehaar cfetecte.dll' 6 buried in the muscle of the 
exactly as he mmht h Q tnem °y smel l and removed them 
Hazel had barelv tim ave P iched spiders out of a crack. 
at the pellets in the pt ° nmch he f°re Bigwig was sniffing 
* Now ees more bleed^L m v 

vun, two day. D en ’. lU Kehaar. c You stay, vait maybe 

goot hke before Dose rabbiS up dere, all 
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vait, vait for Meester ’Azel I tell dem ’e come ’ He flew off 
before they could reply 

As things turned out, Hazel stayed three days at the foot of 
the hill The hot weather continued and for much of the 
time he sat under the elder branches, dozing above ground 
hke some sohtary hlessi and feehng his strength returmng 
Fiver stayed with him, keepmg the wounds clean and watch- 
mg his recovery Often, they would say nothmg for hours 
together, lymg în the rough, warm grass while the shadows . 
moved to evening, until at last the local blackbird cocked its 
tail and tuck-tucked away to roost Neither spoke of Nut- 
hanger Farm, but Hazel showed plamly enough that for the 
future Fiver, when he gave advice, would have no hard 
task to get him to accept ît 

‘Hrair-roo,’ said Hazel one evenmg, ‘what would we have 
done without you p We’d none of us be here, would we ? ’ 

‘You’re sure we are here, then ? ’ asked Fiver 

‘That’s too mysterxous for me,’ rephed Hazel ‘What do 
you mean ? ’ 

Well, there’s another place - another country - îsn’t 
there ? We go there when we sleep at other times too, and 
when we die El-ahrairah comes and goes between the two 
as he wants, I suppose, but I never could quite make that 
out, from the tales Some rabbits will tell you it’s all easy 
there, compared witli the wakmg dangers that they under- 
stand But X thmh that only slio\vs they don’t hnow much 
fibout ît It’s a wild place, and vcry unsafe And where are 
wc really - therc or here ? ’ 

‘ Our bodies stay liere - that’s good cnough for mc You’d 
better go and talk to that Silvcnvecd fellow - he might hnow 
more ’ 

‘Oh, you rcmembcr lnm ? I fclt tînt when we \\crc 
hstcnmg to lum, you hnow Hc terrificd mc and > ct I hncw 
dnt I undcrstood lum bcttcr than anyonc clsc m tliat phce 
Hc kncw whcrc hc bclongcd, and it uasn’t hctc Poor 
fcllow, I’m surc hc’s dcad Thc>’d got lnm al! nght - thc 
oncs in that country Tlic> don’t gi\c thcir secrcts aua> for 
nothmg, >ou hnou But looh' Hcrc comc Hoih nnd Blach- 
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berry, so we d bctter fccî surc wc’rc hcrcjust for thc moment' 
anyway. 

Holly had aîrcady corac down thc hiîl on lîic previous day 

Vf SC f xmx^ ? nc ^ te ^ a S am thc story of his cscape from 
ra a when hc had spokcn of his deîivcrance by the great 
apparition in thc night, Fivcr had hslcncd attentivdy and 
as c one quesiion, Did itmakc a noisc ? 5 Latcr, when Hoîly 
ia gonc back, hc lold Hazel ihathefcltsurc therc was some 
na ura exp anation, though hc had no idea what it couîd 
* aZC 5 10 wcve L ha dnotbeengicat)yintcrc$ted Forhim, 
roacrî^ 1 ? 0 ^ 0 ^* 111 ^ was their disappointmcnt and the 
entirfîl U hac i achieved nothing and this was 

rahhit^ T? e t0 t lC unex P ecte d unfricndliness of the Efrafan 

Ffpi 7(^1 S t 1IS cvemn S’ as so °n as they had begun to feed, 
tlazel returned to the matter. 

Drohl?!!^ ’ Sai fl we ’ re hardly any nearer to solvmg our 
show for Y° U Ve ^ one wonders and got nothing to 

afraTd w and ‘ he ferm ratd °"Iy a silly lark, I’m 

has still „ ' , an , CXr ; ens,vc one for me, at tliat The real hole 
stlil got to be dug 5 

at least ï t you sa ^ n was on Iy a lark, Hazel, but 

got 5 S ve us two does. and they’re the only tv r o we’ve 

Are they any good ? 5 

human bave become natural to many male 

offema l es -ideas ofprotection, 

to rabbxts althn! 7° ??^ SO on ~ are ’ °f course, unknown 

tachments much mom d ° f ° rm .“Ä- 



Hazel and HoUv tn ° rornantlc ail d it came naturally to 
as breeding stock fn° n ® 1Cier the two Nuthanger does simply 
risked their lives for^ 116 Warren * This was what they had 
‘Well, it’s hard tn 

their best to settle do^ re PÜ ec i Holly. £ They’re domg 
seems very sensible 'vs* Wltfl us ~ Clover particularly She 
you know - iVe np Ut the y’re extraordinarily helpless, 
afraid they may SCen an y th mg Hke it - and l’m 

y out to be delicate in bad weather 
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They might survive next wmter and then agam thcy might 
not But you weren’t to hnow that, when you got them out 
of the farm ’ 

‘Wxth a bxt of luck, thcy might each have a litter before 
the wrntcr,’ said Hazel ‘ I hnow the breedxng season’s over, 
but everytlung’s so topsy-turvy with us hcre that there’s no 
saymg ’ 

‘Well, you ask me what I think,’ said Holly ‘I’ll tell you 
I thmk they’re precious little to be the only thmg between 
us and the end of everything we’ve managed to do so far I 
think tliey may very well not have any hittens for some time, 
partly because this îsn’t the season and partly because the 
hfe’s so strange to them And when they do, the kittens wxll 
very hkely have a lot of thxs man-bred liutch-stock m them 
But what else îs there to hope for ? We must do the best we 
can with what we’ve got ’ 

‘Has anyone mated with them yet ? ’ asked Hazel 
No, nexther of them has been ready so far But I can see 
some fine old fights breaking out when they are ’ 

‘That’s another problem We can’t go on wxth nothxng 
but these two does ’ 

But what else can we do ? ’ 

I know what we’ve got to do,’ said Hazel, ‘but I still 
can’t see how We’ve got to go back and get some does out 
of Efrafa ’ 

‘ You might as well say you were going to get them out of 
Inlé, Hazel-rah I’m afraid I can’t have gxven you a very 
clear descrxption of Efrafa ’ 

‘Oh yes, you have - the whole xdea scares me stiff But 
we’re goxng to do xt ’ 

‘ It can’t be done ’ 

‘ It can’t be done by fighting or fair words, no So ît wxll 
have to be done by means of a trxck ’ 

‘There’s no tnck will get the better of that lot, beheve me 
There are far more of them than there are of us they’re 
very hxghly organized and I’m only telhng the truth when 
I say that they can fight, run and follow a trail every bxt as 
weli as we can and a lot of them, much better ’ 
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‘Thc trick ’ said Hazcî, turning to Blackbcny, who ali 
trrVE u S 3eCn nihh ling an d listcning in silence, ‘the 
thp ri' V1 aV rî?r^° thrce ^hings. Firstj it wili have to get 
tn 1 1 ° CS ° Ul ° ?f rala and sccondly jt wjII have to put paid 
, te P ursuit - P° r a pursuit thcre’s bound to be and v»e 
C pP ect another mira dc. But that’s not all. Once ue’re 

brvn °A P aC f’ WC Ve got to hccomc impossible to find - 
beyond ftc reach of any Wide PatroL’ 

C eedZl lh ® Iackberr y d° 0 btfully. ‘ Ycs, I agree. To suc- 
cy A ° u ha y e t0 ma nage ali thosc thmgs 3 
y OU : 11IS tnch 5 Blackberry, is going to be devjsed b> 

evenwl^™* sccnt of dogwood fîlled the air. m the 

white cvrn nS ± me insects bummed around the dense, 

and orancr^K an p ng low a bove the grass. A pair ofbrown 

off from a g beeÜeS ’ distnr bed by the feeding rabbits, took 
on trom a grass-stem anrt _ ... n ö , , . 


* A o— - 

least I thlnh'j'' 7 t0 ^' C " rst said Blackberry. ‘At 

can’t see f L" 3 " But i£ ’ s dangerous. The other W I 
Fiver 5 ^ et and f ’ d to talk it over witb 

better. 5 said ^ get back to the warren the 

same I think we 5 IÎ 1 S good enou g h now, but all the 

you Good old Holly, wili 

niomine? Tt- r and r ™I come early tomorroW 

ma y start fighting abcïn that Bl S wi §’ and Silver 

‘Hazel,’ said Hoîlv &ny moment ’ 

at all. I’ve been m rt 1“ ten 1 don,t Bke this idea of yours 
a bad rmstake and vn^ E and you have n’t. You’re making 
It was Fiver who r* P" fP ver T w eII get us all îalled ’ 

know f he said ‘but P ed L ° ught to feeI like thaf 1 
believe w e can do ît A SOmehow it doesn’t: not to me I 
he says it’s the onîv n ^ vay j H sure Hazel’s right when 
taiking about it f Qr a bn? 06 ' Ve5ye £ ot Suppose we go on 
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‘Not now,’ said Hazcl ‘Time for underground down 
here - come on But if you two racc up the hill, you’ll 
probably be m time for somc more sunshme at the top 
Good mght ’ 


29 Return and Departure 

Hc which hath no stormch to this fight, 

Lct him depirt, his passport shall be madc 
And crowns for convoy put into his purse 
Wc would not dic m that man’s company 
That fears his fcllouship, to dic witli us 

Shahcspcarc Hcnry V 


The following morning all the rabbits were out at silfiay by 
dawn and there was a good deal ofexcitement as they waited 
ior Hazel During thc previous few days Blackberry had had 
to repeat scveral timcs the story of the journey to the fann 
a nd the finding of Hazel m the drain One or two had 
suggested that Kehaar must have found Hazel and told 
Biver secretly But Kehaar demed this and, when pressed, 
rephcd cryptically that Fiver was one who had travelled a 
good deal-farther than he had himself As for Hazel, he 
had acquired, m everyone’s eyes, a kmd of magical quality 
°f a h the warren, Dandehon was the last rabbit to fail to 
do justice to a good story and he made the most of Hazel’s 
heroic dash out of the ditch to save his friends from the 
farmers No one had even suggested that Hazel might have 
been reckless în going to the farm Agamst all odds he had 
got them two does and now he was bnngmg their luck 
back to the warren 

Just before sunnse Piplan and Speedwell saw Fiver com- 
ln g through the wet grass near the summit of the down 
They ran out to meet lum and waited with him until Hazel 
came up to them Hazel was hmpmg and had evidently 
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“ C a stra in, but after resting and feeding for a 
r ime e v/as a ^ e to mn down to the warren almost as 
. as e ot ^ ers The rabbits crowded round. Everyone 

ZTî d t0 t0ucl î 111111 ' He was smffcd and tussled with and 
°ver m the grass until he felt almost- as though he 
were bemg attacked Human beings, on occasions of this 

their Zr U i? Ually ful1 of < î uest ions, but the rabbits expressed 
,' ,,'f 1 sun ply by provmg to themselves through their 

toTtanr) hlS , Was really Hazel - ra h- It was all he could do 
if T [,,, Z ° 1 le rou I,h P la y. C I wonder what wouïd happen 
I darl, ° W ^ nd£r it? ’ he thou S ht ' ‘They’d iick me out, 
This k »T J hey ^ ouldn,t have a crippled Chief Rabbit. 
irnow ittZ aS , WC 1 f a welcome , even though they don’t 
done.’ mSe VÊS ” 1 h test the m, the rascals, before Tffl 

broke awaîlî^j 0 " 1 and S P eedw e« off his back and 
wood were r,n ,i. of tlle wo °d. Strawberry and Box- 

and combing Wmself nTf 1,6 j ° med tllem and sat washül S 
‘We , „ 5 f 1 Itl the sunnse. 

said to BoTvood ^LoolT 'f ell - behaved fe U° ws hke you,’ he 
nearly finished me offi uru hat rough lot out there " the7 
and how are you settlm^otî’ ^ V ° U ^ ° f “ 

we’re IcaiadnvîrîT, find lt str ange,’ said Boxwood, ‘but 

deal. Weîeî«eîn7h herehaS been hel P m g me a 8“»* 
the wmd. but that’c cr, fu^° W ma - n y sm ells I could tell on 

smells ate awfully strîîîîî 1 ’ 11 ° nly COme sIowl J” 
don’t mean mnrh x u ^ orL f ^ arm > you know, and they 

whe -" 351 

More or less ’ »»„ ° U j°p’ Strawberry? Are you better ?ï 
lot and sït i n the sun. Str f wberr y» *as long as I sleep a 
°* m y v/lt s - that’s thc i-, " ra k * ve ^ een terr died haîf out 
1 ie horrors f or davs T i° 0n f lf I'vc had the shivers and 
tShat "a- it 1,L • p e P thmlông I was back in Efrafa.’ 

° m Efrafa?’ askcd Hazel. 
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‘I’d rather die than go bach to Efrafa,’ said Strawbcrry, 
‘or nsh going anyvvhcre near ît I don’t know which tvas 
worse, the borcdom or thc fcar All the samc,’ he added after 
a few moments, * thcrc are rabbits thcrc r\ ho’d be the same 
as wc are îf they could only Iive naturally, hke us Several 
would be glad to lcavc thc place if thcy only could ’ 

Before they went undcrground Hazcl talked to almost all 
the rabbits As he expectcd, they were disappointed over the 
failure at Efrafa and full of mdignation at the îll-treatment 
of Holly and his companions More than one thought, 
hke Holly, that the two does were likely to give nse to 
trouble 

‘There should have been more, Hazel,’ said Bigwig ‘ We 
shall all be at each other’s throats, you know - I don’t sce 
how ît’s to be helped ’ 

Late m the afternoon Hazel called everyone mto the 
Honeycomb 

‘I’ve becn thmkmg things over,’ he said ‘I know you 
must all have been really disappomted not to have got nd 
ofme at Nuthanger Farm the other day, so I’ve decided to 
go a bit further next time ’ 

‘WhereP’ asked Bluebell 

‘To Efrafa,’ replied Hazel, ‘îf I can get anyone to come 
'vith me and we shall bnng back as many does as the 
warren needs ’ 

There were murmurs of astomshment, and then Speed- 
well asked, ‘How ? ’ 

‘Blackberry and I have got a plan,’ said Hazel, but I m 
not gomg to explam ît now, for this reason You all know 
that this îs gomg to be a dangerous business If any of you 
get caught and taken mto Efrafa, they’ll make you talh all 
nght But those who don’t know a plan can t give ît away 
I’ü explam ît later on, at the proper time 

‘Are you gomg to need many rabbits, Hazel-rah asked 
Dandehon ‘ From all I hear, the whole lot of us wouldn’t be 

enough to fight the Efrafans ’ 

‘ I hope we shan’t have to fight at all,’ replied Hazel, but 
there’s always the possibility Anyway, it’11 be a longjourney 
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home with the does, and if by any chance we meet a Wide 
a 5 ° on ^ ie there have got to be enongh of us to deal 

‘ Wouid we have to go into Efrafa ? ’ asked Pipkin timidly 
No, said Hazel, ‘we shall 

‘I never thought, Hazel,’ mterrupted Holly, ‘I never 
nought that the time would come when I should feel 

th t^t speab a S ains t you But I can only say again that 
__ 1S ls } 1 ce Y to be a complete disaster I kriöw what you thmk 
you re countmg on General Woundwort not having any- 
ne as c ever as Blackberry and Fiver. You’re quite right - 

0n , * he bas But the fact remains that no one can 
g a bunch of does away from that place. You all know that 
e spent my hfe patrollmg and trackmg m the open. WeII> 
C1C la bits m the Efrafan Owsla who are better at it 
aiïl 7 Im a dmittmg it and they’ll hunt you down 
h your does and kill you Great Fnth! We all have to 

tn n.r TT some time ° r other ! I know you want only 

BehrT US a ,7 ^ do be sensi ble and give this scheme up 

to snn m< r 16 DeSt to do with a place hke Efrafa is 

to stay as far away from it as possible.’ 

nVhtP'wt ke ° Ut aU ° ver tlîe Hone yc° m b £ That must be 
the Tnnt' i °t WaUtS î° be torn to P ieces ? ’ c That rabbit with 
he’s dn 1 ^ e « T e , ars ~ Well, but Hazel-rah must know what 
he H^T g ‘ . It S t0 ° far -’ {f doil5 t want to go.’ 
thisWo " P f iently for <ï uiet At Hst he said, £ It’s liie 
thev ar e ai ! S 7 here and tr y to ma ke the best of thmgs as 
com'se there’sT ° nt PUt them ri ght once and for all. Of 
happened to ' an t° ne knows that who’s heard what 

risk after anotheJah ° thers But haven ’t we faced one 

WhaldoyoumcaAtodo? qt Wa ï fr ° m the warren we Ieft , 

cyes out ovcr two does \vhr- ay , lere and scrat ch each other s 
you’re afraid to go and there are P Ient y m Efrafa that 
glad to comc and jom g ? ’ ^ th ° Ugh they ’ d be onl y t0 ° 
Someonc callcd out, ‘What does Fxver think?’ 

fectîAght^ "ndtlTj/ S tî d F T qUiCtly ‘ 'Hazel’s per- 
> ngni ana tiicre s nothxng the matter wxth hxs plan. 
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But I promisc j ou tlns, all of you Tf I do comc, latcr on, to 
fcel any huid of nusgivmg, I shan’t kccp ît to mysclf * 

‘And îf that happens, I shan’t ignorc it,’ said Hazcl 
Thcrc uas silcncc Tlicn 33ig\sig spohc 
‘You may as wcll all hnow that I’m going,’ hc said, ‘and 
wc shall Iiavc Kchaar with us, îf that appcals to you at all ’ 
Thcrc was a buzz of surprisc 

‘Of course, thcrc arc «omc of us who ought to stay licre,’ 
said Hazcl ‘Thc farm îabbits can’t bc cxpcctcd to go and 
I’m not ashmg anyonc \s ho wcnt the first timc to go back 
again ’ 

‘ITl come, though,’ said Silver ‘I hatc Gcneral Wound- 
wort and his Council \wth all my guts and îf wc’re really 
gomg to mahc fools of thcm I want to bc thcre, as long as I 
don’t have to go bach msidc the placc — that I couldn’t face 
But after all, you’rc gomg to nced somcone who knows the 
way 5 

^ ‘ITl come,’ said Pipkm ‘Hazel-rah savcd my - I mean, 
I’m sure hc hnows wliat’s - ’ He bccame confused ‘Anyway, 
ITl come,’ he repcatcd, m a very nervous voice 
There was a scufllmg m the run that led down from the 
wood and Hazcl called, ‘Who’s that?’ 

‘It’s I, Hazel-rah - Blackberry ’ 

‘Blachberry’’ said Hazel ‘Why, I thought you’d been 
here all the trme Wherc have you been'” 

Sorry not to have come before,’ said Blackberry ‘I’ve 
been talking to Kehaar, as a matter of fact, about the plan 
He’s improved ît a good deal If I’m not mistaken, General 
Woundwort’s going to look remarkably silly before we’ve 
fimshed I thought at first that ît couldn’t be done, but now 
I feel sure ît can ’ 

‘ Gome where the grass îs greener,’ said Bluebell, 

‘And the lettuces grow m rows, 

‘And a rabbit of free demeanour 
* Is known by his well-scratched nose ’ 

‘I thihk I shall have to come, just to satisfy my curiosity 
I’ve been opemng and shuttmg my mouth hke a baby bird to 
know about this plan and no one puts anythmg m I suppose 
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Bigwig s going to dress up as a hrududu and drive all the 
does across the field.’ 

Hazel turned on him sharply. Biuebell sat up on his liind 
legs and said, ‘Please General Woundwort, sir, I 5 m only a. 
Iittle hrududu and I’ve left all my petrol on the grass, so if 

you wouldn’t mind eatmg the grass, sir 5 while I just give 
this lady a ride 

‘Bluebellj’ said Hazel, 'shut upî’ 

Im sorry, Hazel-rah,’ replied Bluebell m surprise C I 
didn t mean any harm I was only trying to cheer everyone 
up^ a bit After all, most of us feel frightened at the idea of 
going to this place and you can’t blame us, can you? It 
sounds hombly dangerous.’ 

‘Well, took here,’ said Hazel, ‘we’ll finish this meeting 
now Let’s wait and see what we decide - that’s the rabbits’ 
way No one has to go to Efrafa who doesn’t want to, but 
it s clear enough that some of us mean to go Now Vm otï to 
talk to Kehaar myself ’ 

He found Kehaar just inside the trees, snapping and 
teanng with his great beak at a foul-smelhng pi ece of flak- 
mg, brown flesh, which seemed to be hanging from a 
tracery of bones He wrmkled his nose in disgust at the 
o our, which filled the wood around and was already 
attiactmg ants and blue-bottles. 

Vvfliat on earth is that, Kehaar ? 5 he asked. c It smells 
appalhng • ’ 

vZr U Ees°go^’ W? **** feesh ' COme from PeCg 

f ‘ 0m Blg Water? (Ughl) Did you find it 

tv i(:ri havc heem Down to farm ees plenty peeg 
smcH I-C P ’ al / ”8* dere 1 S° f°r f°°d, find heern, all 

makc me t’in < T S ll V t tCr ’o 1Ck heem Up ’ P rm S heem back- 
at 3 , about Pce S Vater ’ He began to tear again 

dirmist -is Ki? n ,p ?r r ' Hazcl sat choking with nausea and 
becch-root m h r “*f, ‘ l enÜrc and beat « agamst a 
collcctcd himscr^ndltdf^ffort flCW r ° Und HC 
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‘Kehaar/ he said, ‘Bigwig says you told him you’d come 
and help us to get the mothers out of the big warren ’ 

' ‘Ya, ya, I come for you Meester Pigvig, ’e need me for 
’elp ’im Ven ’e dere, ’e talk to me, I not rabbit Ees goot, 
ya ? ’ 

‘Yes, rather It’s the only possible way You’re a good 
friend to us, Kehaar ’ 

‘Ya, ya, ’elp you for get mudders But now ees dis, 
Meester ’Azel AJvays I vant Peeg Vater now - alvays, 
alvays Ees hearmg Peeg Vater, vant to fly to Peeg Vater 
Now soon you go for get mudders, I ’elp you, ’ow you like 
Den, ven you getting mudders, I leave you dere, fly avay, 
no come back But I come back anudder tune, ya ? Gome 
in autumn, in vmter I come hve ’ere vid you, ya ? ’ 

‘We shall miss you, Kehaar But when you come back 
we II have a fine warren here, with lots of mothers You’ll 
he able to feel proud of afl you did to help us ’ 

‘ Ya, vfll be so But Meester ’Azel, ven you go p I vant ’elp 
y°u but I no vant vait for go Peeg Vatcr Ees hard now for 
stay, you know ? Dis vat you do, do heem queek, ya ? ’ 

Bigwig came up the run, put his head out of the hole and 
Stopped in horror 

‘rntli up a tree' ’ he said ‘ What a fearful smell 1 Did you 
hdl it, Kehaar, or did ît die under a stone 9 ’ 

Youhke, Meester Pigvig ? I pnngyoumce hddlepit,ya ? ’ 
‘Bigivig,’ said Hazel, ‘can you go and tell all the others 
that we’re sctting off at day-break tomorrow 7 Holly will 
look after tlungs here until we get back and Buckthorn, 
Strawbcrry and the farm rabbits arc to stay with lum Any- 
one clse who wants to stay will be perfcctiy frce to do so ’ 
‘Don’t worry,’ said Bigwig, from thc holc ‘ I’ll scnd thcm 
a B up to silflay witli Kchaar They’ll go anywherc you hke 
bcforc a duck can divc ’ 
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30. A New Journey 

An undertakmg of great advantage, but nobody to Lnow what ît is 
Company Prospectus of the Soutli Sea Bubble 


With the exception of Buckthorn and the adchtion of Blue- 
Dell, the rabbits who set off from the southem end of the 
beech hanger early the next mormng were those who had 
left Sandleford with Hazel five weeks before Hazel had said 
nothing more to persuade them, feehng that ît would be 
oetter sunply to leave thmgs to set m his favour He knew 
that they were afraid, for he was afraid himself Indeed, he 
gtiessed that they, Iike himself, could not be free from the 
thought of Efrafa and îts grim Owsla But working against 
this fear was their longmg and need to find more does and 
the knowledge that there were plenty of does m Efrafa Then 
thcre was their sense of mischief All rabbits love to trespass 
a nd steal and when it comes to the point very few will 
admit that they are afraid to do so, unless (hke Buckthom 
or Strawberry on this occasion) they know that they are not 
fit and that their bodies may Iet them down m the pmch 
Again, m speakmg about his secret plan, Hazel had aroused 
their curiosity He had hoped that, with Fiver behind him, 
he could lure them with hrnts and promises and he had 
been right The rabbits trusted him and Fiver, who had got 
them out of Sandleford before ît was too late, crossed the 
Enbome and the common, taken Bigwig out of the wire, 
founded the warren on the downs, made an ally of ICehaar 
and produced twodoes agamst all odds There was no telhng 
tvhat they would do next But they were evidently up to 
somcthing, and smce Bigwig and Blackberry seemed to be 
confidently in on ît, no one was ready to say that he would 
rather stay out, espccially smce Hazel had made it clear tliat 
anyone who wished could remain at liome and welcome — 
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implying that if he was so poor-spirited as to choose to miss 
the exploit, they could do without him. Holly, m whom 
oyalty was second nature, had said no more to queer the 
pitch He accompamed them as far as the end of the wood 
with all the cheerfulness he could mustcr; only beggmg 
azel, out of heating of the rest, not to under-rate the 
anger. Send news by Kehaar when he reaches you/ he 
said, c and come back soon. s 

Nevertheless, as Silver guided them southwards along 
gher ground to the west of the farm, almost all, now that 
they were actually committed to the adventure, felt dread 
an apprehension They had heard enough about Efrafa to 
aunt the stoutest heart. But before reachmg it — or where- 
ever they were going — they had to expect two days on the 
open own. Foxes, stoats, weasels — any of these might be 
encountered,^ and the only recourse would be flight above 
ground Their progress was straggling and broken, slower 
than that which Holly had made with his picked band of 
ree Rabbits strayed, took alarm, stopped to rest. After a 
tïme Hazel divided them into groups, led by Silver, Bigwig 
an mmself. Yet still they moved slowly, hke climbers on a 
roc aeOj trst some and then others takmg their turn to 
cross tne same piece of ground 

But at least the cover was good June was moving towards 
J y an high summer. Hedgerows and verges were at their 
tlUckest The rabblts sheltered m dun-green, 
Cd C3 T S ° f & aSS> flowenn g maijoram and cow- 
rounfl s potted hairy-stemmed clumps of 

omhprî K U S OSS ’ b 00ming red and blue above their heads: 
dTes tho-f 'î to ^ enn S staIks of yellow mullem. Some- 
meadow vT* ed alon S °pen turf, coloured Iike a tapestry 
theîr flnv T se ' fllie al, centaury and tormentil Because of 
pronnrî nT a C li and because they were nose-to- 
HTd th le t0 SCe ^ ar aflea d, the way seemed long. 

ij , ew journey been made in years gone by, they 
would have found tho <■„ y ö ■î y> V 

, nfr T , downs far more open, without stand- 

g c ops, grazed close by sheep; and they could hardly 
have îioped to go far unobserved by cnemies. But the sheep 
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< were l°ng gone and the tractors had ploughed great ex- 
, P anses f° r vvheat and barley Thesmellofthegreen, standmg 
" corn was round them aîl day The mice were numerous and 
so were the kestrels The kestrels were disturbmg, but Hazel 
, been nght wlien he guessed that a healthy, full-grown 
" rar) bit was too large a quarry for them At all events, no 
- one was attacked from above 

Some tune before m-Frith, m the heat of the day, Silver 
1 paused m a httle patch of thorn There was no breeze and 
t e air was full of the sweet, chrysanthemum-hke smell of 
f 4 e ^owermg compositae of dry uplands - corn-chamomile, 

' y arrow and tansy As Hazel and Fiver came up and squatted 
eside him, he looked out across the open ground ahead 
There, Hazel-rah,’ he said, ‘ that’s the wood that Holly 
didn’t like 5 


Two or three hundred yards atvay and directly across their 
me, a belt of trees ran straight across the down, stretchmg m 
each direction as far as they could see They had come to the 
me of the Portway - only mtermittently a road - which runs 
ro ® n °r th of Andover, through St Mary Bourne with îts bells 
and streams and watercress beds, through Bradley Wood, 
°u across the downs and so to Tadley and at last to Sil- 
c cster - the Romans’ Calleva Atrebatum Where ît crosses 
lc downs, the hne îs marked by Caesar’s Belt, a stnp of 
tvoodland as straight as the road, narrow mdeed but more 
t ian three miles long In this hot noon-day the trees of the 
elt were looped and netted with darkest shadow The sun 
a y outside, the shadows mside the trees All was still, save 
or the grasslioppers and the falling finch-song of the yellow- 
hammer on the thorn Hazel looked steadily for a long tune, 
•stenmg with raxsed ears and vTjnkhng lus nose m the 
unmovmg air 

I can’t see anythmg wrong with it,’ he said at last * Can 
you, Fiver' ? ’ 


No,’ replied Fiver ‘ Holly thought ît was a strange kmd of 
wood and so ît îs, but there don’t seem to bc any men therc 
Aü the same, someone ought to go and make sure, I supposc 
Shalll?’ 
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The thnd group had come up wliilo Hazel had becn 
gazmg at the Beît, and now aîi the rabbits werc cither nib- 
3 mg qnieüy or resting, with cars laid flat, in the hght green 

sun-and-shade of the thorn thickct 

‘XsBigwig there?’ asked Hazcf' 

„„ lr rou S llout tlie mom ing Bigwig had scemed unlike him- 
S1 ent and P reocc °pied, with httle attcntion for what 
° n - around bim - his courage had not becn 
fpHir ! 1 quesüon > u mi ght have been thought that hc was 
“Fu nerVUUS - Dorm g °ne Iong halt BluebcU had over- 
later Tm/f 1 *. fi Wltb ITazel, Fiver and Blackberry and 
thoïjp-li n ° ^Pk * 11 that it sounded for all the world as 

where ’ h^T^t bemg reassme d. ‘Fightmg, yes, any- 
Rame ^ ?* eard sa Y> <but 1 stlîl reckon that this 
reDherl 7 -T^ 0 ^ < U someone else’s Ime than mine.’ *No/ 
remember ^th ’ y ° U rG tbe 0n * y one lbat can do it: and 

depends on it^Th SP ° rt ’ f the farm raid was * Ever f tIung 
him hp Ü,I,1 ,1 , A hen ’ rea hzmg that Bluebell could hear 

to g« used to k ^ kCep 0n tWnkin S abont !t and try 

gone aooddy dtm thê Td mUS ‘ SCt ° n n?W -’ BlgW,S: had 
Now I tne becl g e row to collect his group. 

flowenng thistte^nfif * cIump of ““S™ 01 * and 

'What rlr> xrr. J ome d Hazel under the thorn. 

‘TCiv, r y°u want^’ he asked abruptlv 

],ke to | 0 ° Th { ' Pfe iï a T rah ) answered Hazeï, 'would you 

any Iatfor“ en aVe & ^ “ those tr0 «= a °d * y on fed 
would you and th anytlung llbe that, just chase them oïï, 

When°Bigwig^had T* *“ ° S aU r,ght ” 

‘Have vou fnxfici f l pped awa y> Hazel said to Silver, 

we mside their range thC Wlde Patrols g ° OUt? 

I untoaäT the rd that We are >’ said Sliver - <AS 
pushmg sort of r anf „ range 1S U P to the patrol. Under a 
believe 5 P - ln ’ a P atr °I may go out a long way, I 

I see,’ said HazeL 'WelT T , 7 

lflt can possibly be helnrd 1 don 1 want to meet a P atro1 
must get back to Efraff i &Ud ^ We do ’ not one of tliem 

r nat s one reason why I brought 
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so many of us But by way of avoidmg them, I’m gomg to 
try to make use of tlus wood Perhaps they don’t fancy ît 
any more than Holly did ’ 

‘But surely ît doesn’t run the way we want to go?’ said 
Silver 

‘We’re not going to Efrafa, though,’ said Hazel ‘We’re 
going to find somewhere to hide, as near to ît as we can 
safely get Any îdeas ? ’ 

‘Only tliat ît’s terribly dangerous, Hazel-rah,’ said 
Silver ‘You can’l get near Efrafa safely and I don’t know/ 
how you can begin to look for somewhere to hide And then 
tlie patrol - îf there îs one - they’ll be cunnmg brutes 
They might very well spot us and not show themselves at 
all — simply go and report ’ 

‘ Well, here comes Bigwig back agam,’ said Hazel ‘ Is ît all 
right, Bigwig ? Good - let’s get them mto the wood and go 
down the length of ît a little way Then we must shp out on 
the other side and make sure that Kehaar finds us He’s 
commg to look for us this afternoon and at all costs we 
mustn’t miss him ’ 

Less than half a mile to the west, they came upon a 
spmney adjoinmg the southern edge of Caesar’s Belt To the 
west again was a shallow, dry downland combe, perhaps 
four hundred yards across and overgrown with weeds and 
rough, yellowing summer tussocks There, well before sun- 
set, Kehaar, fiymg westwards down the Belt, spotted the 
rabbits lying up, all among the nettles and goose-grass He 
sailed down and alighted near Hazel and Fiver 

‘How’s HoIly ? ’ asked Hazel 

‘ ’E sad,’ said Kehaar ‘ ’E say you no come back ’ Then 
he added, ‘ Mees Clover, she ready for mudder ’ 

‘That’s good,’ said Hazel ‘Is anyone domg anythmg 
about îH’ 

‘Ya, ya, ecs all to fight ’ 

‘ Oh well, I suppose it’11 sort îtself out ’ 

‘Vat you do now, Meester ’Azel ? ’ 

‘This îs where you start helping, Kehaar We need a 
place to hide, as near the big warren as we can safely get - 
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wTthTrmî’T th ° S ,1 ° ther rabbits 'von’t iînd us. Ifyou 
something.’ "’ e enou S h > perhaps you can suggest 

r^i 1 ’ ' 0W c!ose you va nt?’ 

Honeycomb V! f er aw aythan Nuthanger Farm is from the 
‘Ees oSv th f S really about th0 Kmit.’ 

river, den dey not find you. e = Ster Y ° U g ° udder slde 

‘Na na^rahtVf ? Y ° U mean "’ e s ' vîm across?’ 
queek^But ees pridjVVî river ” Ees pee £> ees dee P’ 

Ees Close to varrenflif ^ ^ ^ ^ 

■fe d J,° U ff nk that ’ s the best we can do?> 

‘Vfhat dofoTtififkpYL^w Ud , der rabbitsn0findyou/ 
‘It sounds beUerthan rÄl * 0 Fiver ’ 
to say it. but I thinb * d hoped for/ said Fiver. 'I hate 

we can, even if it ^, 011 ^ to S° straight there as fast as 
danger aîl the time w 65 ev t er y° ne exhausted. We’re in 
it we can rest . 5 re ° n t le d°wn, but once we get oif 


e Oh 3 how p 11 be a moon 9 

saidBÏaSbe^. 0 ^* 6 th ° Se WOrds ' fstart ” and 

after a time eveLouTfeîf rpf^ tT? peaceful and c ° o1 and 
Hazel brought themaîlm K ** bcd ‘ As the sun xvas sinking, 
pelîets andrest. Althono-^ j r ’ Under cl °se cover, to chew 
an d cheerful, he could lel t bCSt t0 appear confident 
Parrymg one or two nnJV they were on edge, and after 

wonder how he couîd distraS f n b ° U V he pIan ’ Iie be & an to 
o relax until they W er P ? tbeir tbou ghts and get them 
ered the time, on the u t0 S6t olf a g a7n - He remem- 

ad been forced to rest in !u^ ht ° fblS Iea dership, when they 
Ieast n was good to see tW W °° d above the Enborne. At 

c y were as tough a bunrfi W° ° ne was €x h a usted now: 

0t a bla -de of grass to chooc T ^ essii 33 ever raided a garden. 

Ch ° 0Se bet ^ een them, thought Hazeî: 
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Pipkin and Fivcr lookcd as frcsh as Silver and Bigwig Still, 
a littlc cntcitammcnt would bc all to thc good and raisc 
thcir spirits Hc was just going to spcak up whcn Acorn 
savcd him thc troublc 

‘Will you tcll us a slory, Dandehon^’ lve askcd 
‘Yts' ycs 1 ’ said scvcral othcrs ‘Comc on 1 Makc ît a 
stunnci wlulc you’rc at it 1 ’ 

‘All right,’ said Dandclion ‘FIow about “El-ahranah 
and thc Fo\ m thc Watcr” ? ’ 

‘Lct’s havc “Thc Ilolc m thc Sky”,’ said Hawkbit 
‘No, not that,’ said Bigtvig suddcnly Hc had spoken vciy 
littlc all thc evcning and cvcryonc Iookcd round ‘If you’re 
going to tcll a story, thcre’s only one I want,’ he wcnt on 
‘ “El-ahrairah and the BHck Rabbit of Inlc ” ’ 

‘Pcihaps not that onc,’ said Hazcl Bigwig rounded on 
him, snarhng 

‘ If thcrc’s going to bc a story, don’t you think I’ve got as 
good a right as anyonc to choosc ît'” he askcd 

Hazcl did not rcply and after a pause, during wlnch no 
one clsc spokc, Dandchon, with a rathcr subducd manncr, 
bcgan 


31 The Story of El-ahrairah and the 
Black Rabbit of Inlé 


Tlic powcr of the night, the prcss of the storm, 

The post of the foc, 

Whcre hc stands, thc Arch Fear m a visible form, 

Yct thc strong man must go 

Robert Browmng Prospice 


‘Sooner or later, everytlung leaks out and animals get to 
hear what others thinlc about them Some say that it was 
Hufsa who told Kmg Darzm the truth about the trick with 
the lettuces Others say that Yona the hedgehog went 
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gossiping in the copses. But however it was, King Darzin got 
to Imow that he had been made a fool when he deîivered his 
lettuces to the marshes of Kelfazin. He did not call his 
soldiers out to fight - not yet. But he made up his mind that 
he would find an opportunity to get his own back on El- 
ahrairah. El-ahrairah knew this and he warned all Ius 
people to be careful, especially when they went about alone. 

Now late one afternoon in February, Rabscuttle led 
some of the rabbits out to a rubbish heap on the edge of a 
garden, some way away from the warren. The evening 
came on cold and misty and well before twilight a fog came 
own thick. They set off for home but they got lost: and 
t en they had trouble with an owl and became confused 
over their direction Anyway, Rabscuttle got separated 
îom the others and after wandering about for some time, 
lie strayed mto the guards 5 quarters outside King Darzin’s 
C1 an the y cau S ht him an d took him up to the king. 

arzm saw Eis chance to spite El-ahrairah. He 
L T a scnttle mto a special prison-hole and every day he 
s ^ roug ît out and made to work, sometimes m the frost, 
«£?* an tunne Ihng But El-ahrairah swore he would 
dntfr ont somehow * And so he did, for he and two ofhis 
thf* r ? Ur t da Y s d J ggmg a tunnel from the wood into 
AL ? C 1° , b f nk Where Rahseut tle had been set to work. 

downL-, e Lo î ÏS tUnnel came near to the hole in the bank 
be duminL L bSC f bad been sent ’ He was supposed to 
were the hole into a store-room änd the guards 

reached him ln f tside whi I e he worked. But El-ahrairah 
and thev fl ii ? he eöülcl bear.him scratching in the dark: 

throughüie wood^ d ° Wn the tunnel and esca P ed 

m^eed ^aiïd f eaeIîed Km S Harzin, he became very 
start a war a g he cle termmed that this time he would 
fi T h E1 - ahra '^h once and for all. His 
Fenîo- but thp m ^ f£ ht and went to the meadows of 

triet’to beÄ gSt dOWn the Sorae 

tlïcy mct E 1 -thrfl' soon ca me out agaïn, because 

' mCt E1 - ahra "-"h and the other rabbits They were not 
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used to fighting m narrow places m the darh and tliey got 
bittcn and scratchcd until they wcre glad to come out tail- 
first 

‘But thcy didn’t go awny thcy sat outside and waited 
Whcncvcr any of thc rabbits tncd to silfiay thcy found their 
cncmics rcady to jump on thcm King Darzin and his 
soldicrs couldn’t watch all thc holes - thcrc werc too many — 
but thcy w crc qmch cnough to dash off whcrcvcr thcy saw a 
rabbit show lns nosc Vcry soon El-ahrairah’s pcoplc found 
that ît was all thcy could do lo snatch a mouthful or two of 
grass -just cnought to hccp ahvc - bcfore they had to bolt 
undcrground agam Ll-ahrairah tricd every tnck he could 
tlunh of, but lic couldn’t bc nd of Kmg Darzin or get his 
own pcople away Thc rabbits bcgan to become tlun and 
miscrablc underground and somc of thcm fell îll 

‘At last El-ahrairah fclt quitc dcsperate and one mght, 
whcn hc had becn rishmg his hfe again and agam to bring 
down a few mouthfuls of grass for a doc and her family 
whose fathcr had bccn hilled the day bcfore, he callcd out, 
“Lord Frith' I w r ould do anytlung to save my people' I 
would dnvc a bargam with a stoat or a fox - yes, or with the 
Black Rabbit oflnld'” 

‘Now as soon as hc had said this, El-ahrairah rcahzed in 
his hcart that îf thcrc was one creaturc anywhere who might 
have the will and certainly had the power to destroy his 
cnermes, ît was tlie Black Rabbit of Inle For he was a rabbit 
and yet more powerful than King Darzin a thousand timcs 
over But the thought made El-ahrairah sweat and shudder, 
so that he had to crouch doivn where he was m the run 
After a time he went to his own burrow and began to think 
of what he had said and what ît meant 

‘ Now as you all know, the Blach Rabbit of Inle îs fear and 
everlastmg darkness He is a rabbit, but he is that cold, bad 
dream from which we can only entreat Lord Frith to save 
us today and tomorrow When the snare îs set m the gap, 
the Black Rabbit knows where the peg is driven, and when 
the weasel dances, the Black Rabbit îs not far off You all 
know how some rabbits seem just to throw their hves away 
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between two jokes and a theft: but the truth is that their 
foohshness comes from the Black Rabbit, for it is by his will 
that they do not smeîl the dog or see the gun. The Black 
Rabbit biings sickness too. Or again, he will come in the 
night and call a rabbit by name: and then that rabbit must 
go out to him, even though he may be young and strong to 
save himseîf from any other danger. He goes with the Black 
Rabbit and leaves no trace behind. Some say that the Black 
Rabbit hates us and wants our destruction But the truth is - 
or so they taught me - that he too serves Lord Frith and 
oes no more than his appointed task — to bring about what 
must be. We come into the world and we have to go: but 
we do not go merely to serve the tum of one enemy or 
another. If that were so, we would all be destroyed m a day. 

e go by the will of the Black Rabbit of Inlé and only by 
his will. And though that wilI seems hard and bitter to us 
a , yet m his way he is our protector, for he knows Frith 3 s 
promise to the rabbits and he wiU revenge any rabbit who 
may c ance to be destroyed without the consent of himself. 
.r seeri a game-keeper’s gibbet knows what 

, a ° ”, a blt can bring down on elil who thmk they 
wiü do what they will. 

th3m hrairah Spent the ni S ht alone 111 bis burrow and his 
trierWr. s , were terii kl e - As far as he knew, no rabbit had ever 
abont ïf- _° W at 1T e hacl in H^nd But the more he thought 
trance fW &S Weh aS he coulcl Por bunger and fear and the 
more it Up ° n rabbits face-to-face with death - the 

success k C rn 1113:11 that tbere was at least a chance of 
his own m W ° Uld Se ? ° ut the Black Rabbit and offer him 

ofhispeopIe * Butif > wh T 

it uonlrl i'l; 3 he dld not mean tbe offer to be accepted, 
Thc Bîacf R n n0t t0 go near the B I ac k Rabbit at all. 
he mzeht ïrJt 3 ' >lt f ni S btnot accept his life: yet still, perhaps, 
côuH be V a t0 tr ^ s °mething else. Only, there 

wcre to bc ? e Black Rabbit - IFlHs people’s safety 

hfc. So unlcss heV^ bat ever means, the price wouîd be his 
tbercforc n C d n, faded \ hc woni d not retum. He would 
ompamon to bring back whatever it was 
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that was gomg to overthrow Kmg Darzm and save the 
warren 

* In tlie mormng, El-ahrairah went to find Rabscuttle and 
they talked far mto the day Then he called his Owsla fo- 
gether and told them what he meant to do 

‘Later that evemng, m the last of the twihght, the rabbits 
came out and attacked Kmg Darzm’s solchers They fought 
very bravely and some of them were killed The enemy 
thought they were trymg to break out of the warren and did 
everythmg they could to surround them and force them 
back mto their holes But the truth was that all the fightmg 
was simply to distract King Darzm’s attention and keep 
his soldiers busy As darkness set m, El-ahrairah and Rab- 
scuttle slipped out from the other end of the warren and 
made off down the ditch, while the Owsla fell back and 
Kmg Darzm’s soldiers jeered at them down the holes As 
for Kmg Darzin, he sent a message to say that he was ready 
to talk to El-ahrairah about terms of surrender 

‘ El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle set out on their darkjourney 
What way they went I don’t know and no rabbit knows 
But I always remember what old Feverfew - d’you remem- 
ber him ? - used to say when he told this story “They didn’t 
take long,” he said “They took no time at all No They 
hmped and stumbled through a bad dream to that ternble 
place they were bound for Where they were travelhng, the 
sun and moon mean nothing and wmter and summer less 
But you will never know” - and then he used to look all 
round at us - “you will never know and neither do I, how 
far El-ahrairah went on his journey mto the dark You see 
the top of a great stone sticking out of the ground Idow far 
is it to the middle ? Spht the stone Then you’ll know ” 

‘At last they came to a high place whcre there was no 
grass They scrambled upwards, ovcr splmtcrs of slate, 
among grey rocks bigger than sheep Mist and icy rain 
swirlcd about tliem and there was no sound but the trichhng 
of water and sometimes, from far abovc, the cry of some 
grcat, evil bird on thc wmg And these sounds cchocd, for 
they wcre bctwecn black chffs of stone, taller than the tallest 
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trees 1 'he snow lay in patches all about, for the sun never 
s °ne to melt ît. The moss was slippery and whenever they 
pus îed out a pebble, it rattled down and down behind them 
ni t e gulhes. But El-ahrairah knew the way and on he 
went, until the mist grew so thick that they could see 
nothing. Then they kept close to the cliff and little by 

1 r ’ t went 5 overhung them untii it made a dark 
rooi above their backs. Where the cliff ended wäs the 

^ tunnet 5 kke a huge rabbit hole. In the freezmg 

oiü and silence, El-ahrairah stamped and fîashed his tail to 

t scu tt e. And then, as they were about to go into the 

crlr> ne 5 f e Z rea ^ lze d that what they had thought, in the 

pi e a P art of the rock was not rock. It was the 

roM Ju Xt cîose ^eside them, still as lichen and 

cold as the stone . 5 

‘T rLw 1 sai d Pipkm, staring into the dusk and trembling, 

«J, tîlls T stor y- I know Fm not brave 
one 5 Tn Z 1 ? u ^p ao ~ roo 5’ said Fiver, ‘you’re not the only 
tached ,„] ae u ° îumse ^' seeme d composed and even de- 
rabbit ’în W j S more di an could be said for any other 
this ‘Iot’c 6 aU xeuce: d ut Pipkin was hardly to reahze 
catchinv mmT ° U u t j} ere *° r a dit and watch the spiders 

membefwherelleftLath 7* ’* tMnk 1 

overZL ™ t k 7 S quiet ^ he led °ut into the 

tion thev hnrlt t' ^ aze ! turne d to make sure of the direc- 

uncertain whet£” 0 ^^ ^ “ Dandehon hesltated ’ 

* I thmk momfffr” 8 ’ and ^ 011 ’ 4 teave anything out ’ 
be known (said r>a td' are leh out > if oniy the truth could 
» thatToXw!£?^^^noonecanskywhathappens 
and we do not R ° T " airaira ^ 1 went of his own accord 

aware of the Blark t/Im ', VaS , told ’ when thc >' first became 
nceds they m ust Cn r h abblt ’ the V fled de 'vn the tunnel - as 

‘bcy dtd although thfvhaH aS n ° where else to run And tlus 
'nm and ali dcpended on 7 P ur P° se to oncounter 

dîfTcrcntlv frnm in r n their doIn g SO. They did no 
y fr ° m aU of us i “d the end too, was no different, 
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for when they liad done shpping and trippmg and falhng 
along the tunnel, they found themselves in a vast, stone 
burrow All was of stone the Black Rabbit had dug ît out 
of the mountain with lns claws And there they found, 
waitmg for them, lum from whom they had fled There 
were others m that burrow also - shadows without sound or 
smell The Black Rabbit lias his Owsla too, you know I 
would not care to meet them 

‘The Black Rabbit spoke with the voice of water that falls 
mto pools m echoing places în the dark 

‘ “ El-alu-airali, why liave you come here ? ” 

* “ I have come for my people,” whispered El-ahrairah 
‘The Black Rabbit smelt as clean as last year’s bones and 

m the dark El-ahrairah could see his eyes, for they were 
red with a hght that gave no hght 

‘ “You are a stranger here, El-ahrairah,” said the Black 
Rabbit “You are alive ” 

* “My lord,” rephed El-ahrairah, “I have come to give 
you my life My life for my people ” 

‘The Black Rabbit drew lus claws along the floor 
‘ “Bargams, bargains, El-ahrairah,” he said “There is 
not a day or a mght but a doe offers her life for her kittens, 
or some honest captam of Owsla his hfe for his Chief 
Rabbit’s Sometimes ît îs taken, sometimes xt îs not But 
there xs no bargain, for here, what îs, îs what must 
be ” 

‘El-ahrairah was silent But he thought, “Perliaps I can 
trxck him înto takmg my hfe He would keep a promise, as 
Prmce Rainbow kept hxs ” 

‘ “You are my guest, El-ahraxrah,” said the Black Rabbit 
Stay m my burrow as long as you wish You may sleep 
here And you may eat here, and they are few mdeed who 
can do as much Let lum eat,” he said to the Owsla 
‘ “We will not eat, my lord,” said El-ahrairah, for he 
kncw that xf he ate the food wluch they gave lum m that 
burrow, hxs secret thoughts would become plam and there 
would be an end of trxcks 

‘ “Then at least we must entertam you,’ said the Black 
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Rabbit You must feel at home, El-ahrairah, and make 
yourself comfortable Come, let us play bob-stones.” * 

‘ “ Ver y wel V’ said El-ahrairah, “and îf I win, my lord, 
perhaps you will be so good as to accept my life in return 
for my people’s safety.’ 

C “I willj” said the Black Rabbit. ec But if I win, El- 

ahrairah 3 you shall give me both your tail and your whis- 
kers ” 

The stones were brought and El-ahrairah sat down m 

the cold and the echoes to play against the Black Rabbit of 

n e Now as you may suppose, El-ahrairah knew how to 

p ay bob-stones He could play as well as any rabbit that 

ever covered a cast. But there - m that dreadful place, with 

1C ac c R-ahbit s eyes upon him and the Owsla who made 

no sound - try as he would, his wits deserted him and even 

dc ore e cast, he felt that the Black Rabbit knew what was 

own he Black Rabbit showed never the least haste He 

P a ^ e as . snow falls, without sound or change, until at 

aS i a " a rairak s s P ir it failed him and he knew that he 
could not wm 

ca * 4 T° U ean P a y y° ur stakes to the Owsla, El-ahrairah,” 

. i 6 ac c Rabbit, cc and they will show you a burrow 
T _. S ln Sn aII return tomorrow and îf you are still here 
tm, See y eu Y ou are free to leave whenever you wish ” 
JIT if ? Wsla took Ehahrarrah away and cut off his 
<;plf n P u c ou t his whiskers and when he came to him- 

wiïh u WaS ^ ° ne Wltk Rabscuttle m a hollow stone burrow, 
with an opernng to the mountain outside 

For FVîft,, master ’ saic i Rabscuttle, cc what wxll you do now ? 
the dark ” S ^ ^ US awa T * can P ee I f° r both of us m 

Certainly not,” saxd El-ahrairah. He stxll hoped to get 

stoncs, frnnmenL of ?? i- 10na l game ot ra bbits It îs played with small 
kmd of gambhne- nn tu ' i° r ttie p imdamentally it is a very simple 

*=gr„s“ :t° ä ? v e ,t n s of '? d „ ds ° r Evms ' ^ ° f ° n 

ha?ard somc sort of snrm P f yer s front P aw * T be opponent must then 
darl, rough or smooth ^ ab ° Ut lts natur Cj e g one or two, light or 
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what he wanted from the Black Rabbit somehow and he 
felt sure that they had been put mto this burrow so that they 
would be tempted to steal away “ Certainly not I can make 
do very well with some willow-herb and clematis Go out 
and get some, Rabscuttle, but make sure you come back 
before tomorrow evemng You had better try to brmg some 
food, too, îf you can ” 

‘Rabscuttle went out as he was told and El-ahrairah was 
left alone He slept very httle, partly for the pam and partly 
for the fear that never left him, but chiefly because he was 
still searching for some tnck that would serve his turn The 
next day Rabscuttle retumed with some pieces of tumxp and 
after El-ahrairah had eaten them, Rabscuttle helped him to 
patch hxmself up with a grey tail and whiskers, made from 
the winter drift of clematis and ragwort In the evenrng he 
went to meet the Black Rabbit as though notlung had 
happened 

* “Well, El-ahrairah,” said the Black Rabbit - and hc 
did not wnnkle his nose up and down when he smfTed, but 
thrust ît forward, as a dog does - “my burrow cannot be 
what you are used to but perhaps you have done your best 
to make yourself comfortable 

‘ “I have, my lord,” said El-ahrairah “I am glad that 
you allow me to stay ” 

' “ Perhaps wc will not play bob-stones tonight,” said the 
Black Rabbit “You must undcrstand, El-ahrairah, that I 
have no wish to make you suffer I am not onc of the Tliou- 
sand I repeat, you may stay or leavc as you please But îf 
you are gomg to rcmam, pcrhaps you would care to hcar a 
storj’, and to tell one yoursclf, îf you hke ” 

‘ “Ccrtainly, my lord,” said El-ahrairali, “And îf I can 
tcll a story as good as yours, pcrhaps you udl accept my life 
^nd grant the safety of my peoplc ” 

‘ “I will,”said thcBHckRabbit “Butifnot, El-ahrairali, 
you will havc to forfcit >our cars ” He waitcd to scc vvlicther 
El-ahrairah would rcfusc the wagcr, but hc did not 

‘Then thc Black Rabbit told sucli a talc of fcar and dark- 
ncss as frozc the hearts of Rabscuttlc and El-ahrairah uhcrc 
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they crouched on the rock, for they knew that every word 
was rrue Their wits turned. They seemed to be plunged m 
îcy clouds that numbed their senses; and the Black Rabbit s 
story crept mto their hearts like a worm into a nut, leavmg 
them shnvelled and empty. When at last that terrible story 
was ended, El-alirairah tried to speak. But he could not 
collect his thoughts and he stammered and ran about the 
floor, like a mouse when the hawk glides low. The Black 
Rabbit waited silently, with no sign of impatience. At last ît 
was clear that there would be no story from El-ahrairah, 
and the Owsla took him and put him into 'a deep sleep: 
and when he woke, his ears were gone and only Rabscuttle 
was beside him m the stone burrow, crying like a Idtten. 

* “Oh, master,” said Rabscuttle, cc what good can this 
suffenng brmg ? For the sake of Lord Fnth and the green 
grass, let me take you home.” 

“Nonsense,” said El-ahrairah cc Go out and get me two 
good, big dock-leaves They will do very well for ears 55 
c “They will wither, master,” said Rabscuttle, cc and I am 
withered now.” 

c cc They will last long enough,” said El-ahrairah grimlyj 
for what I have to do But I cannot find the way.” 
‘When Rabscuttle was gone, El-ahrairah forced himself 
to tlnnk clearly The Black Rabbit would not accept his hfe. 
Also, ît was plam that he himself would never be able to 
van any sort of wager against him: he might as well try to 
run a race across a sheet of îce But if the Black Rabbit did 
not hate him, why did he inflict these suffenngs upon him ? 
To destroy his courage and make him give up and go away. 
But why not sunply send him away ? And why wait, before 
hurtmg him, till he himself proposed a wager and lost it ? 
Thc answer came to him suddenly These shadows had no 
po^vcr either to send him away or to hurt him, except with 
his own consent They would not help him, no. They would 
seck posscssion of his will and break it if they could But 
sujiposing tliat he could find among them somethmg that 

v ould save his people, could they stop him from taking it 

awav? 1 1 

* 
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‘Wlien Rabscuttle came back, he helped El-ahrairah to 
disgmse hxs horrible, maimed head with two dock-leaves m 
place of ears and after a wlule they slept But El-ahrairah 
kept dreammg of his starving rabbits waiting m the runs to 
push back Kmg Darzm’s soldiers and placmg all their hopes 
on him and at last he woke, cold and cramped, and 
wandered out înto the runs ofthe stone warrên As he hmped 
along, trailmg the dock-leaves on either side of his head - 
for he could not raise or move them hke the ears he liad 
lost - he came to a place from which several narrow runs 
led down deeper mto the ground and here he found two of 
the ghastly, shadowy Owsla movmg about some dark 
busmess of their own They turned and stared, to make 
him afraid, but El-ahrairah was past bemg afraid and he 
stared back at them, wondering what they had m mmd to 
persuade him to lose 

‘ “Turn back, El-ahrairali,” said one at last “You have 
no business here, m the pit You are alive, and have suffered 
much already ” 

‘ “Not as much as my people,” replied El-ahrairah 

‘ “ There îs enougli suffenng here for a thousand ivari ens,” 
said the shadow “Do not be stubborn, El-ahrairah In 
these holes he all the plagues and diseases tliat come to 
rabbits - fever and mange and the sickness of tlie bowels 
And herc, too, m this nearest hole, lics the wlute blmdncss, 
that scnds creatures liobbling out to die în the fields, wliere 
even the ehl will not touch thcir rottihg bodies This is our 
task, to see that all these are rcady for tlie usc of Inlc-rah 
f or what îs, îs what must bc ” 

‘Thcn El-ahrairah knew that he must givc Iumsclf no 
timc to tlunk Ile pretcnded to go back, but suddcnly turned, 
rushcd upon thc slndows and plungcd mto the ncarest liolc 
faster tlnn a raindrop into thc ground And thcrc he lay, 
wlulc the shadous flickcred and gibbcrcd about thc cn- 
trance, foi thcy had no powcr to mo\ c Inm, cxccpt by fcar 
After a timc thcy' uent away’ and El-ahrairah was lcft alonc, 
vondcnngwhcthcr hcwould be ablc to rcach King Darzin’s 
armv in timc without thc usc of whisl crs or cars 
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At last, when he was sure that he must have stayed in the 
hole long enough to be infected, El-ahrairah came out and 
began to make his way back along the run. He did not know 
îow soon the disease would appear or how long he would 
take to die } but plamly he ought to return âs quickly as he 
cou d - if possible, before there was any sign of illness on 
îm. Without going near Rabscuttle, he must tell him to 
mrry ahead, reach the rabbits in the warren and warn 
them to block all the holes and stay inside until King Dar- 
zm s army was destroyed. 

* hle blundered mto a stone in the dark, for he was shiver- 
mg an feverish and m any case he could feel little or nothmg 
. s w h is kers. At that moment a quiet voice said, 
hl-ahrairah, where are you gomg?” He had heard nothing, 
U ( new that the Black Rabbit was beside him. 

fW f am goin S home, my lord,” he replied. “You said 
that I might go when I wished. 55 

R a ^°«T h r e S ° me P ur P° se , EI-ahrairah, 55 said the Black 
Kabbit. What is it?” 

«t J h T h een in the pit, my lord,” answered El-ahrairah. 

save rm! eCte , the whlte bhndness and I am going to 
snve my people by destroying the enemy ” 

how thewTf'î/ ’ j aid the Black Ra hbit, “do you know 
now the white blmdness is carried ? 55 

not!iing dden misgivin § seize d upon El-alirairah. He said 

Black Rabbfr^T'jk^ the heas in ra hbits’ ears,” said the 
tliose of his côm ^ h ' om tke ears of a sick rabbit to 
and fleas wrn Z an T ** E1 - a ^irah, you have no ears 

nor carry the wlutfbhnduess”^ 3 ' Y ° U ““ nather 

age wcre gone^He feï to th ^ Hs strength and cour " 
his back le^ Hn n- j j° the S 1 * 0111 ^- He tried to move, but 

He scuffled andff° j ° ngthe rock and he c °tdd not get up. 

f ff El-ahm- 1 then 3a y stl11 iu tlie silence. 
cold warren rf h p d S ^ th î Black Ra bbit at last, cc this is a 

forwamhcârtsandWetpWts 6 Y “ S 3t aU 

ve spirits. You are a nuisance to me. 
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Go home I myself will save your people Do not have the 
împertmence to ask me when There îs no time here They 
are already saved ” 

Tn that moment, wlule Kmg Darzm and his soldiers 
were still jeerrng down the holes of the warren, confusion 
and terror came upon them in the falhng darkness The 
fields seemed full of huge rabbits with red eyes, stalkmg 
among the thisües They tumed and fled They vamshed m 
the mght, and that is why no rabbit who tells the tales of 
El-ahrairah can say what kind of creatures they weie or 
what they looked hke Not one of them has ever been seen, 
from that day to tlus 

‘When at last El-ahrairah was able to rise to his feet, the 
Black Rabbit was gone and Rabscuttle was coming down 
the run, loohing for him Together they went out to the 
mountamside and made their way down the stone-ratthng 
gully m the mist They did not know where tliey were 
going, except that they were going away from the Black 
Rabbit’s warren But after a time ît became plain tliat 
El-ahrairah was îll from shock and exhaustion Rabscuttle 
dug a scrape and there they stayed for several days 

‘Later, when El-ahrairah began to get better, they wan- 
dered on, but they could not find their way back They 
were confused m their wits and had to beg help and shelter 
of other ammals whom they met Their journey liome 
lasted three months and many adventures they had Some 
of these, as you know, are stories m themselves Once they 
lived with a lendn and found pheasants’ eggs for lum in the 
wood And once they barely escaped from the middle of a 
hay-field when tlie hay was cutting All the time, Rabscuttle 
looked after El-ahrairah, brought lum fresh dock-Ieaves and 
kept the fhes from ius wounds until they healed 

‘At Iast, one day, they came back to the warren It was 
evcning, and as the sun stretched out all the lulls, they 
could see any number of rabbits at silfiay, mbbling m the 
grass and playmg over the ant-heaps They stopped at the 
t0 P °f the field, smffing the gorse and herb-robcrt on the 
wind 
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' “W clI < thcy look all ijghi,'’ said El-ahiaiiah. "Ahcalthy 
ot, îeally. Lct s jusl slip in quictly and sec whelhcr we can 

nnd one or two of the Owsla captains undcrground. We 
don’t want a lot offuss ” 

They madc theii way aîong thc hcdgcrow, but could not 
a togcther get thcir bcai uigs, bccausc npparenily thc warren 
îad giown biggei and therc wcic more holes than before, 
3ot 1 m the bank and in the ficld. Thcy stoppcd to spcak to 

a gioup ofsmart ^oung bucks and docs sitüng undcr ihe 
elder bloom. 

‘ want to fin ^ Loosestiife,” said Rabscuttîc. et Can 
you teli us where his burrow is?” 

tt . f nevcr heard of liim,” answcied onc of the bucks 
Are you sure he’s m this warrcn?” 

Unless hc’s dead,” saîd Rabscuttle “But surely you 
must have heard of Captam Loosestrifc? He was an offîcer 
oi the Owsla in the fighting.” 

< {{ Whatfightmg ? ’ 5 asked another buck 
scuttle 6 flghting against I<Sn S Uarzm,” replied Rab- 

a favour ’ oId fehow, will you?” said the 
£ «*, J h f ghtmg “ 1 wasn ’t born when it fimshed ” 

said Rabscuttle Y ° U “° W ““ ° WSla ca P tains wll ° ' ve ™ ? " 

“Whit'Ä i' J ' : ''‘i' 1 ' 1 ’ Cleacl Wltil tiien b” said the buck. 
to know about them ? /f kered old bunch ? What do we want 

‘ d , ld; ” said Rabscuttle. 

aU fim S hed W ^w OT TWs f fr , I SMdthefirStbuC ^ “ That ’ S 
c “ If this Lnncpch f f ^ 0 ^ 1111 ^ to do with us ” 

his business,” said one offhef^ ]X h f tVHls " Name ’ that ’ S 
it? 35 he does It s not our busmess, is 

“ShameffîTreallv t? T thin ë>” said another doe 

be any, would thereMr ? ^ fought in wars there wouldn’t 
that 33 But y° u can ’t get old rabbzts to see 

‘ “My father was i n it, 3 ’ said the 


second buck. “He gets 



EL-AHRAIRAH AND THE BLAGK RABBIT 287 

on about ît sometimes I always go out quick ‘They did 
this and then we did that’ and all that caper “Makes you 
curl up, honest Poor old geezer, you’d think he’d want to 
forget about ît I reckon he makes half of ît up And where 
did ît get him, tell me that ? ” 

‘ “If you don’t mmd waitmg a little while, sir,” said a 
third buck to El-alirairah, “I’ll go and see îf I can fînd 
Captam Loosestrife for you I don’t actually know lum 
myself, but then ît’s rather a big warren ” 

‘ “That’s good of you,” said El-ahrairah, “but I thmk 
I’ve got my bcanngs now and I can manage by myself ” 
‘El-ahrairah went along the hedgerow to the wood and 
sat alone under a nut-bush, lookmg out across the fields As 
the hght began to fail, he suddenly reahzed that Lord Fnth 
was close beside him, among the leaves 

‘ “ Are you angry, El-ahrairah ? ” asked Lord Fnth 
‘ “No, my lord,” replied El-ahrairah, “I am not angry 
But I have learned tliat with creatures one loves, sufîenng 
is not the only tlung for which one may pity them A rabbit 
who does not know when a gift has made him safe îs poorer 
than a slug, even though he may thmk otherwise himself ” 

‘ “Wisdom îs found on the desolate hillside, El-alirairah, 
where none comes to feed, and the stony bank where the 
rabbit scratches a hole m vam But speakmg of gifts, I have 
brought a few tnfles for you A pair of ears, a tail and some 
whiskers You may find the ears shghtly strange at first I 
put a little starlight m them, but it îs really qmte famt not 
enough, I am sure, to give away a clever thief like you Ah, 
there is Rabscuttle conung back Good, I have somethmg 
\ f° r him too Shall we —” ’ 

‘Hazel 1 Hazel-rah 1 ’ It was Pipkm’s voice from behmd a 
clumb of burdock on the edge of the little circle of hsteners 
There’s a fox commg up the combe' ’ 



32. Across thc Iron Road 

Espnt dc rivaîitô ct dc m£smtclligcnce qui prdscrva plus d’unc fois 
l’aimée anglaisc d’une dcfaitc. 

Gencraî Jourdan Mtmoxrcs Mihioires 


Some peoplc havc tlie idea ihat rabbits spend a good deal 
of their tune runmng away from foxcs. 11 îs truc that every 
rabbit fears the fox and will bolt if ît smells one. But many 
rabbits go all their lives without sccing a fox and probably 
only a few actually fall victim to an enemy who smells 
strongly and cannot run as fast as they can. A fox trying to 
catch a rabbit usually creeps upwind under cover — perhaps 
through a patch of woodland to the edge. Then, if he 
succeeds in gettmg close to where the rabbits are at silflay 
along the bank or in the field, he lies still and watches his 
chance for a quick snatch. Tt is said that sometimes he 
fascmates thcm, as the weasel docs, by rolling and playing 
in the open, commg closer httle by httle until he can make 
a grab However this may be, it is certain that no fox 
hunts rabbits by going openly up a combe at sunset. 

Neither Hazel nor any of the rabbits who had been listen- 
ing to Dandelion’s story had ever seen a fbx. Nevertheless, 
they knew that a fox in the open, plam to be seen, is not 
dangerous as long as it is spotted in time Hazel realized 
that he had been careless to allow everyone to gather round 
aiidehon and to have failed to post even one sentry. What 
wmd there was, was from the north-east and the fox, coming 
up the combe from the west, might have broken m upon 
thcm without warmng But from this danger they had been 
saved by Fiver and Pipkiii gomg into the open Even in his 
as 1 of alarm as Pipkm spoke, it crossed Hazel’s mmd that 
uver, no doubt reluctant to advise him m front of the others, 
liad probably seized the opportunity provided by Pipkin’s 
fcar to post himself as a sentry. 
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Hazel thought quickly If the fox were not too cîose, all 
they had to do was run There was woodland near-by and 
they could vamsh înto it, keeping more or less together, and 
sunply contxnue on their way He pushed through the 
burdocks 

‘How close is it ? ’ he asked ‘And where’s Fiver^’ 

‘ I’m here,’ replied Fivcr, from a few yards away He was 
squattmg under tlie long bnars of a dog-rose and did not 
turn his head as Hazel came up besxde him ‘And there’s the 
fox,’ he added Hazel followed his gaze 

The rough, weed-covered ground of the combe sloped 
away below them, a long dip bounded on the north by 
Caesar’s Belt The last of the settmg sun slione straight up ît 
through a break m the trees The fox was below them and 
still some way off Although ît was almost directly downwmd 
and therefore must be able to smell them, ît did not look as 
though ît were particularly mterested m rabbits It was 
trottxng steadxly up the combe lxke a dog, traikng xts white- 
txpped brush In colour ît was sandy brown, with dark legs 
and ears Even now, though obviously not huntxng, it had 
a crafty, predatory look that made the watchers among the 
dog-roses shiver As ît passed behind a patch of thistles and 
disappeared from view, Hazel and Fiver returned to the 
others 

‘ Come on,’ said Hazel ‘ If you’ve never seen a fox don’t 
bother to go and look now Just follow me ’ 

1 He was about to Iead the way up the south side of the 
combe, when suddenly a rabbit shouldered him rougldy 
aside, pushed past Fiver and was gone înto the open Hazel 
stopped and looked round m amazement 

‘WIio was that ? ’ he asked 

‘Bigwig,’ answered Fiver, staring 

Together tliey went quickly back to the briars and oncc 
more looked mto the combe Bigwig, m full view, was 
lopmg warily dowrihill, straight towards the fox Thcy 
watched him aghast He drew near, but stxll the fo\ paid no 
attcntion 

‘Hazel,’ said Silver from belund, ‘sliall I - ?’ 
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you^° ° nC IS t0 i:novC5 said K az cl quickly. £ Kecp stiîl, all of 

y arc k J distancc the fox saw the approack- 
tmf fo ^ 1 * j ^ P anscd ^ or a uioment and then continued to 
an r? was a lmost upon him before Bigwig turned 

the trp? an p irn P U P thc north s l°P e of the combe towards 

foIIowed S him. the BClt ThC f ° X hesitalcd a S ain and then 

^What’s he up to?> muttered Blackberry. 

‘BuThfrff > ra , W h oh5 h su PPose, s rephed Fiver. 
that 5 1 n t have to! We should have got away without 

been so^angry/ ^ 011 ' ^ Hazeh tJ don>t know when Vve 

tanceawmrf^ ^Fjlckened its pace and was now some dis- 
The sun h a i° m heiI l ft a Ppeared to be overtaking Bigwïg. 

make him out as ^ failing % ht the Y couîd J ust 
peared and the f % cntered the undergrowth. He disap- 
quiet. Thrn h ° X j f° OWed For se veral moments all was 

combe, there came^f^^^ aCr ° SS the darkenm g’ 
rabbit. the a g°nizing squeal of a stricken 

turned to bol^Haze/ d °, ned Bîackberr y 5 stamping. Pipkin 
* riazel did not move. 

now . 5 WC g0> Hazel? ’ asked Silver. c We can’t help him 

running verv fasf^ aT^ sudden ly broke out of the trees, 
was ahve he harî r m ° St hetore the y could grasp that he 
combo in a Ä W l th ' entlre «PP**V* of the 
‘ Gome on > & p Sh nnd bolted m among them. 

‘But wha”-X T S ’ kt S g6t ° ut of here! ’ 
hewiîderment. you wounde d ? ’ asked BluebeU in 

‘Yoû can wStntnT'' Lct ’ S g ° ! ’ 

angrytone.'YouVedo,w C u dy ' said HazeI in a e ° ld > 

Bhe a complete fool. NowT I j r i heStto fl!! yourselfand acted 
de turned and, althoush it ° your ^° n E' Ie and sit down!’ 

gh It was rapidly becoming too dark 
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to scc any distance, made as though he werc süll loolong 
out acioss the combe Behrnd lum, the rabbits fidgeted 
nervously Several had begun to feel a dream-hLe sense of 
umeality The long day above ground, the close, over- 
grown combe, the frightcmng story în which they had been 
absorbed, the sudden appearance of the fox, the shock of 
Bigwig’s mexphcable adventure - all these, following one 
upon anotlier, had fiooded their spints and left them dull 
and bemused 

‘Get them out, Hazel,’ wluspered Fiver, ‘before they all 
go tharn ’ Hazcl turned at once 

‘Well, no fo\,’ he said clieeifully ‘It’s gone and we’II go 
too For goodness’ sake keep close together, because îf any- 
one gets lost m the dark we may not find him agam And 
remember, îf we come upon any strange rabbits, you’re to 
attack them at once and ask questions afterwards ’ 

Tliey skirted the side of the wood that lay along the 
southern edge of the combe and then, m ones and twos, 
shpped across the empty road beyond Little by little their 
spints cleared They found themselvcs m open farmland - 
rndeed, they could both smell and hear the farm, not far 
away on the evening side — and the going was easy smooth, 
tvide pasture fields, sloping gently downhill and divided not 
by hedges but by broad, low banks, each as wide as a lane 
and overgrown with elder, dog-wood and spindle It was 
true rabbit country, reassurmg after the Belt and the tangled, 
goose-grassed combe, and when they had covered a good 
distance over tlie turf - lialting continually to hsten and 
smfF and runmng, now one and now another, fiom each 
piece of cover to the next - Hnzcl fclt safe în giving them a 
rcst As soon as he had scnt out Speedwell and Hawkbit as 
sentries, he Icd Bigw ig to onc side 

‘ I’m angry with you,’ he said ‘ You’re the one rabbit wc’re 
not gomg to be ablc to do uithout and you have to go and 
nin a silly risk like tliat It wasn’t ncccssary and it wasn’t 
c\cn clcver IVliat ivcre you up to ? ’ 

‘I’m afraid I just lost my hcad, Hazel,’ rephed Bigvvig 
‘I’vc bccn stning up all diy, tlnnking about this busmess 
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havc^dö °" edgC ’ Whcn 1 feei hfcc lhat 1 

thought if I coulrî lm ? y°* kn °"'> %ht or run a lisk. I 
so worned abont t.* iat ^ ox a i°°i f wouldn’t feeî 

more, it worked - 

have thrown youÏÏife^ ' You duffcr 3 you might 

^ad Don’t trv n • vay /° r not hing - we aîî thoughtyou 
everythinv’s p- 0inD . t lorc ’ s a g°° d chap. You know 

happened i/thefafes?WT, d °d J° U ' But tdl me ' " ,hatever 

Were all right? 5 * Vv'hy did you cry Iike that, îf you 

and bad too, Pm afShf T ^ W&S Y ery 3 ueer > what happened, 
trees, y ou see , , was g° m g to lose the homba m the 

mder^rowth a„d T Î Cn ““ back ^eU, I went into the 
to run really fast r ir ] 1f , JUSt ^ t0 PP ed hmping and was startmg 
with a bunch oi^K SUddedyIfoundm y selffaeetofaee 
towardsme as if th~ ltS stran gers. They were coming 
Of course, I didn’t hl Were S oin g out into the open combe. 
they seemed to be hilr t0 ^ et a g° od i°°k at them, but 
I d asheduptotLm g W^ : Look out - run I ” I said as 
One ofthem said “ v n U . a 1 the Y dld was try to stop me. 
and then he v ot Atrht ; 7 here 1 ” or somct hing like that, 

I had to - and raced off f knocked him down - 

dreadful squealing- Of n ^ t neXt thln g f heard was this 
ï got clear of the °urse 3 I W ent even faster then and 

‘So the homba lot rl C , ame faacfc *o you.’ 
t ,‘ ft must have 

hough I didn’t mean t n ’n ^ lt: ri ght on to them. even 
happened . 5 * But 1 never saw what actually 

■IV at fa ? catne °f the others?’ 
x ve no idva t , i,„ 

CI see , 5 said Hazel thîw! r^T 6 1 su PPose 5 
f b f But look here ëh B my ' eWeU ’ perha P sit>sallfor 
i n the proper time — thn 1 T' V1 ^’ no more fancy tricks 

&“>■ ~ ■>"». Ä',l” ?;î “ •“» ™ 

*, . ve 11 * ee P you in good 

that moment Silver 

r c ame up to them. 
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‘Hazcl/ lie said, ‘I’vejust realized where we are and it’s 
a lot too close to Efrafa I thinh we ought to make off as soon 
as we can ’ 

‘I want to go right round Efrafa - wide,’ said Hazel ‘Do 
you think you can find the \vay to that îron road Holly told 
us about ? ’ 

‘I tlunk so,’ rephed Silver ‘But we can’t make too big a 
circle or they’Il be completely exhausted I can’t say I know 
the way, but I can tell the direction all right ’ 

‘Well, we’lljust have to take the risk,’ said Hazel ‘ If only 
we can get there by early mormng, they can rest at the other 
end ’ 


They met with no more adventures that mght, movmg 
quietly along the edges of the fields undcr the dim light of 
a quarter-moon The half-darkness was full of sounds and 
movement Once Acorn put up a plover, which flew round 
them, calling shrilly, until at length they crossed a bank and 
left ît behind Soon after, somewhere near them, they heard 
the unceasmg bubbhng of a mght-jar, a peaceful sotrnd, 
without menace, which died gradually away as they pushed 
on And once they heard a comcrake callmg as it crept 
among the long grass of a path verge (It makes a sound 
like a human finger-nail drawn down the teeth of a comb) 
But elil they met none and although they were continually 
on the watch for signs of an Efrafan patroi, they saw nothing 
but mice, and a few hedgehogs huntmg for slugs along the 
ditches 


At last, as the first lark rose towards the hght that was 
stdl far up m the sky, Silver, his pale fur sodden dark with 
dew, came lxmpmg back to where Hazel was encouraging 
Bluebell and Pipkin 

‘You can pluck up your spirits, Bluebell,’ he said ‘I thmk 
we’re close to the iron road ’ 


‘I wouldn’t care about my spirits,’ said Bluebell, ‘if my 
legs weren’t so tired Slugs are lucky not to have legs I think 
ï’ll be a slug ’ 

‘Well, I’m a hedgehog,’ said Hazel, ‘so you’d better get 


on> 




‘You’re not,’ replied Bluebell. c You haven’t enough 
fleas Now slugs don’t have fleas, either. How comforting 
to be a slug, among the dandelions so snug 

‘And feel the blackbird’s sudden tug,’ said Hazel. ‘All 
nght, Silver, we’re coming. But where is the iron road? 
Holly said a steep, overgrown bank. I can’t make out any- 
thmg like that ’ 

‘No, that’s away up by Efrafa Down here, it runs in a 
sort of combe of îts own Can’t you smell it ? ’ 

Hazel smfîed In the cool damp, he picked up at once the 
unnatural smells of metal, coal-smoke and oil. They went 
forward and m a very short time found themselves looking 
down from among the bushes and undergrowth on the edge 
of the railway cuttmg All was quiet, but as they paused at the 
top of the bank, a tusslmg pack of six or seven sparrows 
flew down to the line and began to peck about between the 
sleepers Somehow, the sight was reassunng. 

‘Are we to cross, Hazel-rah ? ’ asked Blackberry. 

Yes,’ said Hazel, ‘at once Put ît between us and Efrafa: 
then we’ll feed ’ 

They went rather hesitantly down into the cutting, half- 
expectmg the fiery, thundermg angel of Fnth to appear out 
of the twilight but the silence remained unbroken Soon 
they were all feedmg m the meadow beyond, too tired to 
pay attention to concealment or to anythmg but the ease 
°f res tmg their legs and nibbhng the grass 

From above the larches Kehaar saxled down among them, 
ahghted and folded his long, pale-grey wings. 
c Meester Azel, vat you do ? You no stay ’ere^’ 

They re tired out, Kehaar They’ve got to ~have a 
rest ’ 7 ö 


Ees not to rest ’ere Ees rabbits come ’ 

{ Yes, but not just yet We can -’ 

Ya, ya, ees coming for nnd you* Ees close*’ 

Oh, curse these confounded patrols! ’ cned Hazel ‘ Come 
on, al of you, get down the field mto that wood 1 Yes, you 
pcedwell, unless you want to have your ears chewed 
oIT m Efrafa. Come on, move! ’ 
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They tottered over the pasture to the woodland beyond 
and lay completely exhausted on flat, bare ground under 
fir trces Hazel and Fiver consulted Kehaar again 

‘It’s no good expectmg them to go any farther, Kehaar,’ 
said Hazcl ‘They’ve been gomg all mght, you know 
We’ll have to sleep here today Did you actually see a 
patrol 7 ’ 

‘ Ya, ya, come all along by udder side xron road Yoost in 
time you go ’ 

'Well, then, you saved us But look, Kehaar, could you 
go and see where they are now •* If they’re gone, I’m gomg 
to tell our lot to go to sleep - not that they need telhng 
look at them l ’ 

Kehaar returned with the news that the Efrafan patrol 
had turned back without crossing the îron road Then he 
offered to keep watch himself until the evcmng and Hazel, 
greatly rehcved, at once told the rabbits to sleep One or 
two had already fallcn asleep, lymg on their sides on the 
open ground Hazel wondered whether he ought to wake 
them and tell them to get under thxcker cover, but as he 
was thmkmg about ît he fell asleep hxmsclf 

The day came on hot and still Among the trees the wood- 
pigeons called drowsily and from time to time a late cuckoo 
stammered In the fields, notlung moved except the con- 
stantly-swishmg tails of the cows gathered flank to flank m 
the shade 
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had thought that ît was healed, but the forced journey over 
the downs had evidently proved too much for the muscle 
torn by the shot-gun pellets He wondered whether ît was 
far to the nver of which Kehaar had spoken If ît was, he 
was m for trouble 

‘Hazel-rah,’ said Piplan, commg up from among the 
soapwort, ‘are you all nght ? Your Ieg looks queer - you’re 
dragging ît ’ 

‘No, ît’s all right,’ said Hazel ‘Look, Hlao-roo, where’s 
Kehaar ? I want to talk to him ’ 

‘He’s flown out to see if there’s a patrol anywhere near, 
Hazel-rah Bigwig woke some time ago and he and Silver 
asked Kehaar to go They didn’t want to disturb you ’ 

Hazel felt îrntated It would have been better to be told 
at once which way to go, rather than to wait while Kehaar 
looked for patrols They were gomg to cross a river and as 
far as he was concerned they could not do ît too soon 
Frettmg, he waxtcd for Kehaar Soon he had become as 
tensc and nervous as he had ever been m his hfe He was 
begmnmg to beheve that after all he mxght have been rash 
It was clear that Holly had not under-rated their danger 
near Efrafa He had httle doubt that Bigwig, by sheer 
chance, had led the fox on to a Wxde Patrol which had been 
following their trail Then, m the morning, agaxn by luck 
and the help of Kehaar, tliey had evidently just misscd 
another at tlie crossmg of the iron road Perhaps Silver’s 
fear was well-founded and a patrol had already spotted and 
reported thcm without thexr knowing? Had General 
Woundwort got some sort of Kehaar of his own ? Perhaps a 
hat was at tlus moment talkmg to him ? How was one to 
forcsee and guard against everythmg'* The grass secmed 
sour, the sunslune clully Hazel sat hunched undcr tlic firs, 
worrying dismally He felt less annoyed, now, with Bjgwig 
he could understand lus feehngs Waiting was bad He 
fidgetcd for some kmd of action Just as he had decided to 
wait no longcr, but to collcct everyonc and go îmmedntcly, 
Kchaar came flying from thc direction of tlie cuttmg Hc 
flappcd clumsily doivn among the firs, silencmg thc bats 
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‘Meester ’Azel, ees no rabbxts. I t’ink maybe dey no hke 
for go across iron road ’ 

‘Good Xs ît far to the river, îvehaar' >> 

‘Na, na. Ees close, in vood 5 

‘Splendid. We can find this crossing in daylight?’ 

‘Ya, ya I show you pridge 5 

The rabbits had gone only a short distance through the 
wood when they senscd that they were already near the 
nver. The ground became soft and damp. They could smell 
sedge and water Suddenly, thc harsh, vibratmg cry of ä 
moorhen echoed through the trees, followed by a fiappmg 
of wings and a watery scuttcrmg The rustlmg of the leaves 
seemed also to echo, as though rcfiected distantly from hard 
ground A httle further on, they could distinctly hear the 
water itself — the low, contmuous pouring of a shallow falh 
A human bemg, hearing from a distance the noise of a 
crowd, can form an îdea of îts size. The sound of the nvei 
told the rabbits that ît must be bigger than any they had 
known before - wide, smooth and swift Pausing among the 
comfrey and ground elder, they stared at each other, 
seeking reassurance Then they began to lollop hesitantly 
forw'ard into more open ground. There was still no nver to 
be seen, but m front they could peiceive a flicker and dance 
of mirrored light m the air Soon afterwards Hazel, hmpmg 
ahead with Fiver near him, found himself on a narrow, green 
path that divxded the wildemess from the nver bank 

The path was almost as smooth as a lawn and clear of 
bushes and weeds, for ît was kept cut for fishermen Along 
îts farther side the riparian plants grew thickly, so that ît 
was separated from the nver by a kmd of hedge of purple 
oosestrife, great willow-herb, fieabane, figwort and hemp 
agrimony, here and there already m bloom. Two or three 
more of the rabbits emerged from the wood Peering through 
t e plant-clumps, they could catch ghmpses of the smooth, 
g ttermg river, evidently much wider and swifter than the 
'n ome. Although there was no enemy or other danger 
,? e P? rce ? ve d= they felt the apprehension and doubt of 
ose w o have come unawares upon some awe-mspiring 
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place, where they themselves are paltry fellows of no 
account When Marco Polo came at last to Cathay, seven 
hundred years ago, did he not feel - and did his heart not 
falter as he realized - that tlus great and splendid capital 
of an empire had liad îts bemg all the years of lus life and 
far longer, and that he had been îgnorant of it ? That it 
was m need of notlnng from him, from Vemce, from Europe ? 
That ît was full of wonders beyond his undeistandmg ? That 
his arrival was a matter of no unportance whatcver ? We 
know that he felt these thmgs, and so has many a traveller 
m foreign parts who did not know what he was going to 
find There îs nothmg that cuts you down to size hke 
commg to some strange and marvellous place where no 
one even stops to notice that you stare about you 
The rabbits were uneasy and confused They crouched 
on the grass, smffing the water-smells m the coolmg, sunset 
air and moved closer together, each hoping not to see m 
the others the nervousness he felt m himself As Piplun 
reached the path a great, shimmermg dragon-fly, four 
mches long, all emerald and sable, appeared at his shoulder, 
hovered, dromng and motionless, and was gone hke light- 
nm g mto the sedge Pipkin leapt back în alarm As he did 
so there came a shrill, vibrant cry and he caught sight, 
between the plants, of a brilhant, azure bird flashmg past 
over the open water A few moments later there came, from 
close behind the plant-hedge, the sound of a fairly heavy 
splash but what creature might have made ît there was no 
telhng 

Lookmg round for Hazel, Pipkm caught sight of Kehaar, 
a httle way off, standmg m a patch of shallow water 
between two clumps of willow-herb He was stabbmg and 
snappmg at something m the mud and after a few moments 
pulled out a six-mch leech and swallowed ît whole Beyond 
him, some distance down tlie path, Hazel was combing the 
goose-grass out of lus coat and evidently listemng to Tiver 
as thcy sat together under a rhododendron Pipkm ran 
along the banh andjomed thcm 

‘There’s nothmg wrong with the place,’ Fiver was saymg 
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There s no more danger here tlian anywhere eîse. Kehaar s 
gomg to show us where to gct across, isn’t lic? Thc tliing to 
cto is to get on with ît before it gets darh 5 

'They’ll never stop here/ repJied Hazel ‘We can’t stay 

and wait for Bigwig m a placc Iike this. It’s unnatural for 
rabbits/ 

Yes, we can - caîm down. They’ll get used to it quicker 
an you think. I tell you, it’s better than one or two other 
places we ve been in. Not all strange things are bad. Would 
you 1 e me to take them over? Say it’s because ofyour leg.’ 
hereF* 6 ’ Said HaZeI ' tHIao " r °o 3 can you get everyone along 


When Pipldn had gone, he said, e I feel troublcd, Fiver. 
this plan^ S ° mUCh of ^ lem ! and there are so many risks in 

renhlïV^ ^ Jrr ttCr lot than y ou gi ve them credit for/ 
rephed Fiver. If you were to - ’ 

bushes ar CaUed raucousl y across > startlin g a wren out of the 

Meester ’Azel, vat for you vait?’ 
ro w wIl to go; answered Fiyer> 

ridge near. You go on, you see ’ 

RreennuU unde rgrowth stood close to the 

f e j t _ ’ u e y° nd ~ downstream, as they aîl mtmtively 

Hazel followmg^Fiver Parkland ° ut into this the y went ’ 

Kehaar’^Tn hn ° XV what a hndge was It was another of 
tionma Desn’t^tv WOrds that h& did not feel up to ques- 
wide exnerîrno 6 ^ St ln Hehaar and his respect for his 

into the P open e ciearlv Il: th^ dlSturbed as the y canae 
frequented anH y ’ thlS Was some sort °f man-place, 

He could see the smoot£ US A Sh ° rt Way ahead was a road. 
over the erâsc e smootn 5 unnatural surface stretching away 

he ÄJr PPCd and l00ked at & At length, when 

cautiously up to ^ anywllere near > he went 

ion S It did^noïolcur ÎTh ab ° Ut thifty feCt 

to Hazel that there was anything 
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unusual m this The îdea of a bridge was beyond him He 
saw only a Ime of stout posts-and-rails on either side of the 
road Sumlarly, simple Afncan villagers, who have never 
left their remote homes, may not be particularly surpnsed 
by their first sight of an aeroplane ît îs outside their com- 
prehension Eut their first sight of a horse pulling a cart will 
set them pomtmg and laughmg at the mgenmty of the 
fellow who thought of that one Hazel saw without surprise 
the road crossing the nver What womed lum was that 
where it did so, there were only very narrow verges of short 
grass, ofîermg no cover His rabbits would be exposed to 
view and unable to bolt, except along the road 

‘Do you think we can risk ît, Fiver? ’ he asked 

‘I can’t see why you’ie bothered,’ answered Fiver ‘You 
wentmto the farmyard and the shed where the hutch-rabbits 
were This îs tnuch less dangerous Gome on - they’re all 
■watching while we hesitate ’ 

Fiver hopped out on the road He looked round for a 
moment and then made his way to the nearer end of the 
bndge Hazel followed him along the verge, keeping close 
beside the rail on the upstream side Looking round, he saw 
Eipkm close behind In the middle of the bndge Fiver, who 
Was perfectly calm and unhumed, stopped and sat up The 
other two joined him 

‘Let’s put on a bit of an act,’ said Fiver ‘Make them 
mquisitive They’II follow us just to see what we’re looking 
at’ 

There was no sill along the edge of the bridge they could 
have walked off ît înto the water three feet below From 
under the lowest rail they looked out, upstream, and now, 
for the first time, saw the whole nver plainly If the bndge 
had not startled Hazel, the river did He îemembered the 
Enborne, its surface broken by gravcl spits and plant growth 
The Test, a weed-cut, carefully-tcnded trout stream, scemed 
to him hke a world of water A good ten yards wide it vvas, 
fast-fiowmg and smooth, spanghng and dazzlmg m the 
evcrnng sun The tree-refiections on the even current were 
unbrokcn as on a lake Thcre was not a reed or a plant to 
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e seen above tîie watcr. Ciosc by, under thc Icft bank, a 
c oi crowfoot trailcd downstrcam, tbe wbcel-bkc îeavcs 
a suDmeigcd. Darkcr still, almost black, wcrc tbc mats of 
water-moss, thcir thick masses motionlcss on thc bcd of the 
river and only the traiîing fi onds waving slowly from side 
o si e. Waving, too, wcrc thc widcr cxpanses of paîe-green 
ress weed, but thcse nppled \vith thc currcnt, hghtly and 
quic' y. The water was vcry clear, witli a bcd of clean, 
rlt ow & ravek and oven in the middle was hardly four feet 
jmrPfF S * ° rabblts starcd down thcy could discern, here 
na there, a very fine scour, Iike smokc - chalk and pow- 

T ^ rav T carri ed along by thc river as dust is blown on 
m m nddenly, from under the bridge, with a languid 

lono- P 1611 hat tail} swam a gravel-coloured fish as 

gaS j ra hlt * The watchers, immediately above, could 

tbn .T V1Vld spots alon S its sides Warily ît hung m 

remmdldT e ow tliem s undulatmg from side to side. It 
swam tm P? e ?^ the . cat ln tlle yard. As they stared, it 
the surfiP^A S Wlth a lltlie Piclcer and stopped just below 
stream , moment later its blunt nose thrust clear of the 
Rhvthmiraii Gy - S f W the open moutb > pure white inside. 
seds-e-flv ar , f’ w j tllout Paste 5 it sucked down a floatmg 

wards in subsMmJ rî TT W ?î er ‘ A rippIe SprCad 

and tbe' frcr, ^ oncles, breakmg both the reflections 

and once mrT a f enc y* Ghadually the stream grew smooth 

as it held its rfl ^ Sa ï? tllC hsh below them waving its tail 
« a r ltS place m the current. 

there tooTvon’t falT^ ‘ S ° they hunt and eat d ? Wn 

and the pike 3 * m ’ Hiao " r °o. Remember El-ahrairah 

c ? 5 aSked Plpkin ’ staring. 

‘How do we WvTr^ 65 in there that couId ? said HazeI 
you do if a hrududu came?°^ let,S gCt aCr ° SS * What WOUld 

the farther end oTTTT’ ' hke this. 3 And he scurried off 
On this far sïde ofPl^T? mt ° the £ rass be y°nd. 
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The ground was marshy but at least there was plenty of 
cover Eiver and Piphm began at once on some scrapes, 
while Hazel sat chewmg pellets and resting lus mjured leg 
Soon they were jomed by Silver and Dandehon, but the 
other rabbits, more hesitant even than Hazel, remained 
crouchmg m the long grass on the right bank At last, just 
before darkness fell, Fiver re-crossed the bridge and coaxed 
them to follow him baclc Bigwig, to everyone’s surprise, 
showed considerable reluctance, and only crossed m the 
end after Kehaar, returmng from another flight over Efrafa, 
had asked whether he would hke him to go and fetch a 
fox 

The night that followed seemed to all of them disorgan- 
îzed and precanous Hazel, still conscious of bemg m man- 
country, was half-expecting either a dog or a cat But al- 
though they heärd owls more than once, no elil attacked 
them and by the mornmg they were m better spirits 

As soon as they had fed, Hazel set them to explonng the 
surroundmgs It became even more plam that the ground 
near the nver was too wet for rabbits Indeed, in places ît 
was almost bog Marsh sedge grew therc, pmk, swect- 
scented valenan and the drooping water-avens Silver 
reported that ît was dner up m tlie woodland away from the 
bank, and at first Hazel had the îdea of picking a fresh spot 
and diggmg agam But presently the day grew so hot and 
humid that all activity was quenched The faint breeze 
vamshed The sun drew up a torpid moisture from the 
watery tluckets The smell ofwater-mint filled all the hydro- 
phamc air The rabbits crcpt into the shade, under any 
cover that offeied Long before m-Frith, all werc drowsing 
m the undergrowth 

It was not until tlie dappled aficmoon bcgan to grow cool 
thnt IIa7cl %vokc suddcnly, to find Kehi'ir bcsidc him The 
gull w as struttmg from sidc to sidc with short, qmck stcps 
and pccking împatiently in the Iong grass Hazel sat up 
qmckly 

‘What is it, Kehmr' ? Not a patrol •” 

‘Na, na Ecs all finc for slcep hke bloody owls Maybc I 
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go ^ 01 ' Peeg Vater. Mecstcr ’Azcl, you gettmg mudders now 
soon? Vat for vait now'” 

No, you’re right, ICehaar, we must start now. The trouble 
îs, I can see how to start but not how to 11111511.’ 

Hazel made his way through thc grass, roused the first 
rabbit he found - who happcncd to be Blucbell - and sent 
lum to fetcli Bigwig, Blackbcrry and Fiver. Wlien they 

came, he took them to joxn Kehaar on tlie short grass of the 
nver bank. 

This îs the problcm, Blackberry,’ he saîd. ‘You remem- 
ber that when we were undcr the down that evening, I said 
we should have to do three thmgs* get the does out of 
Efrafa, break up the pursuit and then get right away so that 
t ey wouldn t find us This plan you’ve thought up îs clever. 
t do the first two tlungs all right, I’m sure of that But 
w at about the last one ? The Efi afan rabbits are fast and 
savage. They 11 find us îf we’re to be found and I don’t 
e leve we can run away faster than they can follow - 
especia y with a lot of does who’ve never been out of 
n ra a e COu ldn’t possibly stand and fight them to a 
nis we re too few And on top of that, my leg seems to 
be^ bad agam So what’s to be done ?» 

i ti ° n J kn< ~ )W ’ ans wered Blackberry c But obvzously, we 

nee to îsappear Could we swim the nver? No scent 
tnen, you know ’ 

said Hazel ‘We’d be carried away But 

iowprl 't ' 6 1 swim we couldn’t count on not beihg fol- 

cert a tl 5 r ° m W ï at Fve heard o£ these Efrafans, they’d 

comec tn t lG 1 river 11 * ^hey thought we had What it 

nursuit wh*i T th ^ éhaar to help us, we can break up a 

which C WC ^ ettm g tbe does out, but they’ll know 

you’re ^ g ° ne and the y won’t Ieave xt at that No, 

thev canh pv We , Ve f ot to vaius h without a trace, so that 
tney can t even track us But how ? ’ 

the rivera ktti?’’ ^ ^ lackberr T a S ain - ‘Shall we go up 
ine nVer a wa Y and have a look at it? Perhans there’s 

that\ ith g your C °cgf U!iC ^ 3 ° an y° u mana S e 
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'Ifwc don’t go loo far,’ rcplied Hazel 
‘Can I comc, Hazcl-rah?’ asked Blucbell, who liad becn 
waiüng about, a httle way off 

‘Ycs, all right,’ said Hazel good-naturedly, as hc bcgan 
to hmp along the bank upstream 
Thcy soon realizcd that the woodland on this lcft bank 
was lonely, thick and ovcrgrown - denser than the nut 
copscs and blucbcll woods of Sandlefoi d Scveral times they 
hcard the drummmg of a grcat woodpcckcr, thc shycst of 
birds As Blackbcrry was suggesüng tliat perhaps thcy might 
look for a lndmg-placc somcwhere m tlns jungle, they 
bccamc awarc of anothcr sound - thc falhng watcr which 
thcy had heard on tlieir approach the day bcfore Soon they 
rcachcd a placc whcrc thc river curvcd round m a bcnd 
from thc cast, and herc thcy camc upon thc broad, slnllow 
all It was no morc than a foot high - onc of thosc artificial 
fdls, common on thc chalk strcams, made to attract trout 
Setcral wcic alrcady nsmg to thc evcning hatch of fiy Just 
abovc thc fall i plank footbndgc crosscd thc nvcr Kchaar 
ov up, circlcd thc pool and pcrchcd on thc lnnd-rail 
Ihis is morc shcltcrcd and loncly than thc bridgc \sc 
crossed last night,’ said Blacl bcrry ‘ Pcrliaps \\c could make 
somc usc of it You didn’t know about tlus bridgc, Kchnar, 
<1 k 1 you ■” 
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thal although ît was ccitainly woocîcn, it was not round, 
but fîat, or neaily flat, with raiscd cdgcs - some man-thing. 
Hc rcmcmbcred how oncc, îong ago, snifîing ovcr a larm 
rubbish-heap with Fivcr, hc had comc upon a simiîar objcct 
“ îaigc, smooth and flat. (That had, in fact, bccn an oîd, 
discarded door.) It had bccn of no usc to thcm and they 
had left ît alonc. His mcîination was to Icavc lîiis aîonc 
too. 

One end of thc thing was picssed into thc banlc, but 
along îts length ît divcrged, stickmg out sliglitîy into the 
stieam Theic were ripples round it, for under tîie banks the 
current was as swift as in mid-stream, on account of wccd- 
cutting and sound camp-shecting. As Hazel camc ncarer, 
he saw that Blackberry had actually scramblcd on thc thing. 
His claws made a famt hollow sound on the wood, so theie 
must be water underneatb. Whatevcr it miglit bc, the 
tliing did not cxtend downwards to the bottom: it was 
lymg on the water. 

‘ What are you after, Blackberry ? ’ he said rather sharpîy. 

‘Food,’ replied Blackberry. ‘Flayrah Gan’t you smell 
it ? ’ 

Kehaar had alighted on the middle of the tliing, and was 
snappmg away at somethmg white. Blackberry scuttered 
along the wood towards him and began to mbble at some 
kmd of green-stuff After a httle while Hazel also ventured 
out on the wood and sat m the sunshme, watching the fhes 
on the warm, varmshed surface and sniffing the strange 
nver smells that came up from the water 

‘What xs this man-tlnng, Kehaar?’ he asked. ‘Is it 
dangerous?’ 

‘Na, no dangerous You not know ? Ees poat At Peeg 
Vater is many, many poat. Men make dem, go on vater. 
Ees no harm.’ 

Kehaar went on pecking at the broken pieces of stale 
bread Blackberry, who had finished the fragments of 
lettuce he had found, was sittmg up and Iookmg over the 
very low side, watching a stone-coloured, black-spotted 
trout swxm up mto the fall The ‘ boat’ was a mimature punt. 
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used for reed-cuttmg - little more than a raft, with a smgle 
thwart amidships Even when it was unmanned, as now, 
there wcre only a few mches of frceboard 

‘You hnow,’ said Fiver from the bank, ‘seemg you sittmg 
there reminds me of that other wooden thing you found, 
when the dog was m the wood and you got Pipkin and me 
over the nvcr Do you remembcr ? ’ 

‘I remember shovmg you along,’ said Bigwig ‘It was 
jolly cold ’ 

‘What puzzles me,’ said Blackberry, ‘is why this boat- 
thing doesn’t go along Everytlung m this river goes along, 
and fast too - see there ’ He looked out at a piece of stick 
floating down on tlie even, two-mile-an-liour current ‘So 
what’s stopping tlus thing from gomg ? ’ 

Kehaar had a ‘short way with landlubbers’ manner 
which he sometimes used to those of the rabbits that he did 
not particularly like Blackberry was not one of his favour- 
ites he preferred straightforward characters such as Bigwig, 
Buckthorn and Silver 

‘Ees rope You like bite heem, den you go damn’ queek, 
all de vay ’ 

‘Yes, I see,’ said Fiver ‘ The rope goes round that metal 
thing where Hazel’s sitting and the other end’s fixed on the 
hank here It’s hke the stalk of a big leaf You could gnaw ît 
through and the leaf - the boat - would drop off the bank ’ 
‘Well, anyway, let’s go back now,’ said Hazel, rather 
dejectedly ‘I’m afraid we don’t seem to be any nearer to 
finchng what we’re looking for, Kehaar Can you possibly 
wait until tomorrow? I had the îdea that we might all move 
to somewhere a bit dner before tomght - higher up m the 
wood, away from the river ’ 

‘Oh, what a pity 1 ’ said Bluebell ‘Do you know, I’d 
quite decided to become a water-rabbit ’ 

‘A what ? ’ asked Bigwig 

‘A water-rabbit,’ repeated Bluebell ‘Well, there are 
water-rats and water-beetles and Pipkin says that last mght 
he saw a water-hawk So why not a water-rabbit ■* I shall 
float merrily along -’ 
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c Great golden Frith on a hill l 5 cried Blackberry suddenly. 
c Great jumping Rabscuttle! That’s it! That’s it! Bluebel, 
you shall be a water-rabbit 15 He began leaping and slappmg 
aboug on the bank and cuffing Fiver with his front paws. 
‘Don’t you see, Fiver? Don’t you see ? We bite the rope an 
off we go: and General Woundwort doesn’t know!’ - 
Fiver paused. ' Yes, I do see,’ he replied at length. You 
mean on the boat. I must say, Blackberry, you’re a clever 
fellow. I remember now that after we’d crossed that other 
river, you said that that floating trick rmght come m handy 
again some time.’ 

‘Here, wait a moment,’ said Hazel. 'We’re just simp e 
rabbits, Bigwig and I Do you mind explaining ? ’ 

Then and there, while the black gnats settled on their 
ears, by the plank bndge and the pouring waterfall, Black- 
berry and Fiver explamed. , 

‘Could you just go and try the rope, Hazel-rah?’ adde 
Blackberry, when he had fimshed c It may be too thick. 
They went back to the punt 

‘No, it’s not,’ said Hazel, ‘and ît’s stretched tight, oi 
course, which makes it much easier to gnaw. I can gnaw 
that all right.’ 

‘Ya, ees goot,’ said Kehaar. c You go fine. But you do 
heem queek, ya p Maybe somet’mg change. Man come, 
take poat - you know?’ 

‘There’s nothing more to wait for,’ said Hazel. ‘Go on, 
Bigwig, straight away: and may El-ahrairah go with you. 
And remember, you’re the leader now. Send word by 
Kehaar what you want us to do; we shall all be here, ready 
to back you up.’ 

Afterwards, they all remembered how Bigwig had taken 
his orders. No one couîd say that he did not practise what 
he preached He hesitated a few moments and then looked 
squarely at Hazcl 

‘It’s sudden,’ he saxd ‘I wasn’t expecting it tonight. 
But that’s all to the good - I hated waiüng. ’See you 
Iater.’ 

He touched his nose to Hazel’s, tumed and hopped away 
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mto the undergrowth A few mmutcs later, guided by 
Kehaar, he was runnmg up the open pasture north of the 
nver, straight foi tlie bnch arch m the overgrown raihvay 
embanhment and the ficlds tliat lay bcyond 


34 General Woundwort 

LiLe an obehsk towards which the principal streets of a town con- 
verge, the strong will of a proud spint stands promment and 
commanding m the middlc of the art of war 

Clausewitz On IVar 


Dush was falhng on Efrafa In the fatling light, General 
Woundwort was watching the Near Htnd Marh at silflay 
along the edge of the great pasture field that Iay between 
the warren and the îron road Most of the rabbits were 
feeding ncar the Mark holes, which were close beside the 
field, concealed among the trees and undergrowth border- 
mg a lonely bndle-path A few, however, had ventured out 
mto the field, to browse and play m the last of the sun 
Further out still were the sentnes of the Owsla, on the alert 
for the approach of men or elil and also for any rabbit who 
might stray too far to be able to get underground qrnckly 
if there should be an alarm 

Gaptain Ghervil, one of the two officers of the Mark, had 
just returned from a round of his sentnes and was talking to 
some of the does near the centre of the Mark ground, when 
he saw the General approaching He looked quickly about 
to see whether anytlung was at fault Since all seemed to 
be well, he began nibbhng at a patch of sweet vernal with 
the best air of mdifference that he could manage 

General Woundwort was a singular rabbit Some three 
years before, he had been born - the strongest of a litter of 
ûve - m a burrow outside a cottage garden near Cole 
Henlcy His father, a happy-go-lucky and reckless buck, had 
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thought nothmg of living close to human beings, except that 
he would be able to forage m then: garden in the early 
mornmg He had paid dearly for liis rashness. After two or 
three weeks of spoiled lettuces and nibbled cabbage-plants, 
the cottager had lam m wait and shot him as he came 
through the potato-patch at dawn. The same morning, the 
man set so work to dig out the doe and her growmg htter- 
Woundwort’s mother escaped, racmg across the kale-fiel 
towards the downs, her kittens doing their best to follow her. 
None but Woundwort succeeded. His mother, bleeding 
from a shot-gun pellet, made her way along the hedges m 
broad daylight, with Woundwort limpmg beside her. 

It was not long before a weasel picked up the scent of the 
blood and followed it. The little rabbit cowered m the grass 
while his mother was killed before his eyes. He made no 
attempt to run, but the weasel, its hunger satisfied, left him 
alone and made off through the bushes Several hours later 
a kmd old schoolmaster from Overton, walkmg through the 
fields, came upon Woundwort nuzzlmg the cold, still body 
and crymg He carried him home to his own kitchen and 
saved his hfe, feedmg him with milk from a nasal dropper 
until he was old enough to eat bran and greenstuff. But 
Woundwort grew up very wild and, like Gowper’s hare, 
would bite when he could In a rrïonth he was big and strong 
and had become savage He nearly killed the schoolmaster s 
cat, which had found him at hberty m the kitchen and tried 
to torment him One night, a week later, he tore the wire 
from the front of his hutch and escaped to the open 
country. 

Most rabbits in his situation, lacking almost all expenence 
of wild hfe, would have fallen victim at once to the elil. but 
not Woundwort After a few days’ wandering, he came upon 
a small warren and, snarlmg and clawmg, forced them to 
accept him. Soon he had become Chicf Rabbit, havmg 
killcd both the previous Chief and a rival named Fionn 
In combat he was terrifymg, fighting entirely to kill, 
inchfTercnt to any wounds he reccived liimself and closing 
with lns advcrsaries until his weight overbore and exliausted 
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them Those wlio had no heart to oppose hxm were not 
long m feehng that here was a leader îndeed 
Woundwort was ready to fight anytlnng except a fo\ 
One evening hc attacked and drove off a foraging Aberdeen 
puppy He was impervious to tlie fascination of the musteh- 
dae and lioped some day to kill a weasel, îf not a stoat When 
he had explored the hmits of his own strength, he set to 
work to satisfy his longmg for still more power în the only 
possible way — by mcreasmg the power of the rabbits about 
him He needed a bigger kingdom Men were the great 
danger, but this could be circumvented by cunning and 
disciphne He left the small warren, takmg his followers 
with him, and set out to look for a place suited to his pur- 
pose, where the very existence of rabbits could be concealed 
and extermmation made very difficult 
Efrafa grew up round the crossing-pomt of two green 
bndle-paths, one ofwhich (the east-to-west) was tunnel-like, 
bordered on both sides by a thick growth of trees and bushes 
The îmmigrants, under Woundwort’s direction, dug their 
holes between the roots of the trees, m the undergrowth and 
along the ditches From the first the warren prospered 
Woundwort watched over them with a tireless zeal that won 
their loyalty even while they feared him When the does 
stopped diggmg, Woundwort himself went on with their 
work wlnle they slept If a man was commg, Woundwort 
spotted him half a mile away He fought rats, magpies, 
gfey squirrels and once, a crow When litters were kindled, 
he kept an eye on their growth, picked out the strongest 
youngsters for the Owsla and tramed them himself He 
would allow no rabbit to leave the warren Quite early on, 
three who tried to do so were hunted down and forced to 
return 

As the warren grew, so Woundwort developed lus system 
to keep it under control Growds of rabbits feedmg at 
morrnng and everung were likely to attract attention He 
devised the Marks, each controlled by îts own officers and 
sentnes, with feedmg-times changed regularly to give all 
a share of early mommg and sunset - the favounte hours for 
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silfîay. AIl signs of îabbit hfc wcrc conccaîcd as closely as 
possiblc. The Owsla bad privilcgcs in rcgard to fccâmg, 
mating and frccdom of movemcnt Any faiîurc of duty on 
thcir part was hable to bc punishcd by demotion and loss 
of privileges. For ordinary rabbils, thc punishmcnts were 
more severe. 

When it was no longcr possible for Woundwort to be 
everywhere, the Council was set up Some of the members 
came from the Owsla, but others were scîccted solcly f° r 
their loyalty or their cunning as advisers. OJd Snowdrop 
was growing dcaf, but no onc knew more than he about 
oiganizing a warren for safety. On Iiis advice, the runs and 
burrows of the various Marks were not connected under- 
p'ound, so that disease or poison, if they came, would spread 
ess readily. Conspiracy would also spread less readdy. To 
V1S1 * L; 6 ^, urrows an other Mark was not allowed without 
ff 1 n eer s P erm i s sion. It was on Snowdrop’s advice, too, 

a oundwort at length ordered that ihe warren was not 
to e xtend further, on account of the risk of detection and the 
fVfr enm £ ce ntral control. He was persuaded only with 
aiiiicuity, for the new pohcy frustrated his restless desire of 
power a ter power. This now needed another outlet and 
soon a ter the warren had been stopped from growing, he 
mtroduced the Wide Patrols. 5 

^Wide Patrols began as mere forays or raids, led by 
. oun dwort, mto the surrounding country. He would 
simply pic k four or fîve of the Owsla and take them out to 
ook ior trouble. On the first occasion they were lucky 

“° f U f , to find and bdH a sick owl that had eaten a mouse 
nat had eaten poison-dressed seed-com. On the next, they 
f T uponnvo hlessil whom they compelled to retum with 

tt i ° e warre n. Woundwort was no mere bully. 

w^r W l°V° encourage other rabbits and to fiU them 
y-° emidadon I 't was not long before his officers 
ZZ \u ? , be aU ° Wed l ° Iead P atrok Woundwort would 

or fo fi ? u' SearCh for UessiI in a “ftain direction 

rats wWol° Y hether a P art ïcular ditch or bam contained 
rats «hich could later be attacked in force and drivcn out. 
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Yes, I lmow them/ said Woundwort, * but they wouldn’t 
make officers We need to replace Charlock and Mallow. 
that’s what I’m gettmg at.’ 

c That’s difficult, sir,’ said Chervil. ‘That sort of rabbit 
doesn’t hop out of the grass ’ 

Well, they’ve got to hop from somewhere,’ said Wound- 
wort You’d better thmk about it and tell me any ideas that 
occur to you. Anyway, I want to go round your sentries now. 
Come with me, will you ? ’ 

They were about to set off when a third rabbit approached 
~ none other than Captain Campion himself. It was Cam- 
pion s prmcipal duty to search the outskirts of Efrafa at 
mornmg and evemng and to report anything new - the 
tyre-marks of a tractor in mud, the droppmgs of a sparrow- 
hawk or the spreading of fertihzer on a field An expert 
tiacker, he missed little or nothmg and was one of the very 
ew rabbits for whom Woundwort felt a genume respect 
'Y™ want me ^ 5 Woundwort, pausmg. 

Weil, I thmk so, sir,’ rephed Campion c We’ve picked 
up a hlessi and brought him m ’ 

c Where was he ? ’ 

c Dmvn by the arch, sir Just this side of it ’ 

What was he domg ? ’ 

. Slr > sa Y s he’s come a long way on purpose to 

him 5 ~ Ta ^ ^ at,s W ^Y ^ thought you might hke to see 


‘Wmis to jom Efrafa?’ asked Woundwort, puzzled. 
itiat s what he says, sir.’ 

^Why can t the Council see him tomorrow?’ 

Just as you like, sir, of course But he strikes me as 
rabvft^ ^ ° Ut or dmary. I’d say, a distinctly useful 


Wo ™ dwort ’ considermg ‘Well, aU nght 

VuTfo ™ 8 ’ - h ? Ugh Where IS he nowî ’ 

thc two 1. Tf Slr T ’ (^ am ph>n meant the crossmg-poînt c 

amoï° d e Ä Wh f h WaS ab ° Ut ** ^ rdS 
'Voundwortmadp'tr my f atrol are wlth 111111 ’ 

e hrs way back to the Crixa. Ohervi. 
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bcing on duty with his Mark, remamed where he was 
Campion accompamed the General 

At tlus hour the Cnxa was all green shade, with red 
gleams of sun that wml ed through the moving lcaves The 
damp grass along the edges of the paths was dotted with 
spikcs of mauve bugle, and the samcles and yellow arch- 
angels flowered tluckly Under an elder bush, on the far 
side of the track, two Owslafa, or Council pohce, were 
waiting, and with them was the stranger 

Wotmdwort saw at once what Campion had meant The 
stranger was a big rabbit, heavy but alert, with a rugged, 
seasoned appearance and the look of a fighter He had a 
cunous, thick growth of fur - a kind of top-knot - on the 
crown ofhis head He stared at Woundwort with a detached, 
appraismg air which the General had not encountered for 
a very long time 

‘Who are you>” said Woundwort 

* My name îs Thlayli,’ rephed the stranger 

‘Thlayli, sir,’ prompted Campion The stranger said 
notlung 

‘The patrol brought you m, I’m told What were you 
domg p ’ 

‘I’ve come tojom Efrafa ’ 

‘Why ? ’ 

‘I’m surprised you ask It’s your warren, îsn’t ît ? Is there 
anythmg odd about someone wantmg tojom'” 

Woundwort was nonplussed He was no fool and ît was, 
he could not help feelrng, extremely odd that any nght- 
mmded rabbit should choose to walk mto Efrafa of his 
own accord But he could hardly say so 

‘What can you do ? ’ 

‘I can run and fight and spoil a story telhng ît I’ve been 
an officer in an Owsla ’ 

‘ Fight, can you ? Could you fight him ? ’ said Woundwort, 
lookrng at Campion 

* Certamly, îf you wish ’ The stranger reared up and 
aimed a heavy cuff at Gampion, who Ieapt back just m 
time 
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Don t be a fool/ said Woundwort. ‘Sit down. Where 
were you in an Owsla?’ 

Fai off The warren was destroyed by men, but I escaped. 
ve been wandenng some time It won’t surprise you that 
îeard of Efrafa I’ve come a long way tojom it. I thought 
you might have some use for me. 9 
‘Are you alone?’ 

‘I am now ’ 

Woundwort considered again It was likely enough that 

ls raot)lt ^ een an officer in an Owsla. Any Owsla 
wou want him If he was speakmg the truth, he had had 
wits enough to escape the destruction of his warren and 
survive a long journey through open country. It must have 
een a very long journey, for there was no warren withm 
the norrnal range of the Efrafan patrols 

r he saici at ^ en gth, ‘I dare say we might be able 
to imd some use for you, as you put it. Campion here will 
oo a ter you tonight and tomorrow mornmg you’ll come 

C C ^ ouncii Meanwhile, don’t start fighting, do you 
sce? Wc can give you plenty to do wtthout that.’ 

Very well 5 

The following morning, after the Council had discussed 

ie predicament of the warren due to the recent losses, 

enera oundwort proposed that for a start, they might 

T-Tî^r^r 1 , an tr J the bl § newcomer as an officer m the Near 

11ï k ’ Under the mstructl on of Captam Chervil The 

iiavin g «en him, agreed By m-Fnth Thlayli, still 

had toVo r ° m , t e Mark gash mflicted m lus left haunch, 
nad taken up lus duties. 
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This \sorld, where much îs to be done, and httle Lnotvn 

Dr Johnson 


‘ - And then before the Marh silflay,’ said Ghervil, ‘ I ahvays 
have a look at the weather The previous Mark send a 
runner, of course, to say when they’re gomg down, and he 
reports on the weather, but I ahvays go and have a look for 
myself as well In moonhght we put the sentnes fairly close 
m and heep on the move ourselves to make sure no one goes 
too far But m rain or darkness we send the Marh up în 
small groups, one after the other, and each group has a 
sentry m charge In absolutely desperate weather we ash the 
General’s permission to postpone the silflay 5 

‘But do they often try to run away ? ’ ashed Bigwig 
During the afternoon he had been up and down the runs 
and crowded burrows witli Chervil and Avens, tlie other 
Mark offlcer, and had thought to himself that never m his 
hfe had he seen such a cheerless, chspirited lot of rabbits 
‘They don’t strihe me as a very difficult bunch ’ 

‘Most of them are no trouble, it’s true,’ said Avens, ‘but 
you never know when trouble’s coming For mstance, you’d 
have said there wasn’t a more docile lot în Efrafa than the 
Right Flanh And then one day they get four hlessil wished 
on them by the Council and the next evemng Bugloss isn’t 
very quick in the uptake for some reason, and suddenly 
these hlessú play a tnch on him and bunh And that’s the 
end of him - to say nothing of poor old Charloch húled on 
thc îron road When sometlung Iihe that happens, ît liap- 
pens hke hghtnmg and ît îsn’t always planned sometimcs 
ît’s more lihe a frenzy A rabbit tears away on împulse and 
îf \ ou don’t hnoch him over quich, tlie ncxt tlung you hnow 
tliree more will be off aftcr hlm The onl\ safc way is to 
watch all the time \s hcn tliey’re above ground and do your 
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own relaxing when you can. After all 3 that’s what we’re 
here for - that and the patrols.’ 

'NoWj about burying hraka,’ said Chervil, c you can’t be 
too strict. If the General finds any hraka in the fields he’ll 
stuff your tail down your throat. They always try to dodge 
burymg, though. They want to be natural, the anti-social 
little beasts. They just don’t realize that everyone’s good 
depends on everyone’s cooperation. What I do is to set 
three or four of them to dig a new trough in the ditch every 
day, as a punishment. You can nearly aîways find someone 
to pumsh îf you try hard enough. Today’s squad fills up 
yesterday s trough and digs another. There are special runs 
leadmg into the bottom of the ditch and the Mark have got 
to use those and no others when they go out to pass hraka. 

We keep a hraka-sentry in the ditch to make sure they come 
back ’ 


^° U cliec k them in after silflay?’ asked Bigwig. 
Well, we know them all by sight,’ rephed Chervil, e and 
we watch them go down. There are only two entrance holes 
or the Mark and one of us sits at each hole Every rabbit 
knows which hole he has to use and I should certainly miss 
an ^ u 101116 who didn’t go down. The sentries come in last 
? a ~ onl ^ cad them in when I’m quite sure that all the 
ar aie down And once they’re down, of course, they 
can t jery well get out, with a sentry at each hole. Digging I 
snouid hear. You’re not allowed to dig in Efrafa without 
permission from the Council. The only really dangerous 

wT e u S i W ^ e ? th f re ’ S an alarm ~ sa ^ a nian or a fox. Then 
°u ° r the nearest hole, of course. So far, it doesn’t 
n 7 have occurred to anyone that he couid bolt the 
a ” dhav ? ^ u ^ te a * on g start before he was missed. 
safceuard r ^ bbn ^ bolt towards e H and that’s the real 


.o'SS CeÄl S f B!gWig ’ ‘“f " S 

Vq- v j -eret tash seemed to be even more hope- 

as I can YTi & j X P cctcd £ S et the hang of it all as soon 

■iÄ r° wc chance ° f a P atr ° 1? ’ 

neral will take you on patrol himself to 
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begin witb,’ said Avens ‘He did me You may not be so 
keen when you’ve had a day or two with him - you’ll be 
worn out Still, I must admit, Thlayh, you’re a fine size, and 
îf you’ve been hvmg rough for some üme you’ll probably 
manage ît all nght ’ 

At this moment a rabbit with a white scar across his 
throat came down the run 

‘The Neck Mark’s just gomg down, Captam Chervil, sir,’ 
he said ‘ It’s a beautiful evening I should make the most of 
ît ’ 

‘I was wondering when you were gomg to show up,’ 
replied Chervil ‘Tell Captain Samfom I’m brmgmg my 
Mark up at once ’ 

Tuinmg to one of his own sentnes who was close by, 
Chervil told him to go round the burrows and send everyone 
up for silflay 

' ‘Now,’ he said, ‘Avens, you go to the further hole as 
usual, and Thlayh canjom me on the nearer one We’ll send 
four sentries out to the line to start with, and when the Mark 
have all gone out, we’ll add four more and heep two în 
reserve I’ll see you în the usual place, by the big flint in the 
bank ’ 

Bigwig followed Chervil along the run, down which came 
the scents of warm grass, clover and hop trefoil He had 
found most of the runs closer and stuflîer than he was used 
to, no doubt because there were so few holes mto thc open 
air The prospect of an evenmg silflay, even m Efrafa, was 
pleasant He thought of tbe beech leaves rusthng above the 
far-off Honeycomb, and sighed ‘ I svonder how old Holly’s 
getting on,’ he thought, ‘and whether I’U ever sec him 
again or Hazel either, for the matter of that Well, I’ll give 
these blighters something to think about bcfore I’ve fimshcd 
I do feel lonely, thougli How hard ît îs to carry a secret by 
yourself 1 ’ 

Thcy reached the mouth of the holc and Chcrvil went 
outside to look round When he returned he tooh up station 
at thc top of tlie run As Bigwig found a place alongsidc, he 
noüccd for the first time, m tlie oppositc wall of the run, a 
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kind of recess îike an open cave. In this } three rabbits were 
squatüng. Those on either side had the tough, stolid look of 
members of the Owslafa. But it was at the one in the middle 
that he stared This rabbit had very dark fur — almost black. 
But this was not the most remarkable thing about him. He 
was dreadfully mutilated. His ears were nothmg but shape- 
less shreds, ragged at the edges, seamed wdth ill-kmt scars 
and beaded here and there with lumps of proud, bare flesh. 
One eyehd was misshapen and closed askcw. Despile the 
cool, exciting air of the July evenmg, he seemed apathetic 
and torpid. He kept his gaze fixed on the ground and 
blmked continually. After a time, he loweted his head and 
rubbed his nose on his fore-paws în a listless manner Then 
he sciatched his neck and settled down m liis former, 
drooping position 


Btgwig, his warm, impulsive nature stirred by cunosity 
and pity, went across the run. 

‘Who are you?’ he asked 

My name is Blackavar, sir,’ replied tlie rabbit, He did 
not look up and spoke without expression, as though he had 
answered this question many times before. 

Are you gomg to silflay ? 5 said Bigwig No doubt, he 
t ought, tliis was some hero of the warren, wounded m a 
great fîght and now mfirm, whose past services mented an 
onourable escort when he went out. 

‘N°, sir,’ answered the rabbit. 

^Why ever not ? said Bigwig ‘ It’s a lovely evening 5 
L don t silflay at this time, sir.’ 

direct 1611 arC ^° U here ? ’ asked Bigwig, with his usual 


has the evenm g silflay, sir,’ began the 

’n Mark that has ~ the 7 come - I -’ He hesitated 
and fell silent 

One ofthe Owslafa spoke 'Get on with it,’ he said. 

loJ f ° r th t? Mark to see me ’’ said the rabblt in 1118 

Dunished -r^? 1CC ^- ar kshould see how I have been 

warren The ^ scrve ihr m Y treachery in trying to Ieave the 
uarren The Gouncil were merciful - the Gouncil were 
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merciful - the Council - I can’t remember it, sir, I really 
can’t,’ he burst out, turrnng to the sentry who had spoken 
‘I can’t seem to remember anythmg ’ 

The sentry said nothing Bigwig, after starmg m shocked 
silence for a few moments, rejomed Chervil 

‘He’s-supposed to tell everybody who asks,’ said Chervil, 
‘but he’s gettmg sort of stupid after half a month of ît He 
tried to run away Campion caught him and brought him 
back and the Council npped up his ears and said he had to 
be shown at every moming and evening silflay, as an 
example to the others But îf you ask me, he won’t last much 
longer He’ll meet a blacker rabbit than himself one of these 
mghts ’ 

Bigwig shuddered, partly at Chervil’s tone of callous 
mdifference and partly at his own memories The Mark 
were fihng up now and he watched as they went past, each 
darkemng the entrance for a moment before hoppmg out 
under the hawthorn It was clear that Chevril pnded lum- 
self on knowmg his rabbits by name He spoke to most of 
them and was at pains to show that he had some knowledge 
of their personal lives It seemed to Bigwig that the answers 
he got were not particularly warm or friendly, but he did 
not know whether to put that down to dislike of Chervil 
or merely to the lack of spint that seemed to be common to 
the rank-and-file in Efrafa He was closely on the watch - as 
Blackberry had advised him to be - for any signs of dis- 
afïection or rebellion, but he could see little grounds for 
hope m the expressionless faces tliat wcnt by At the end 
came a little group of thrce or four does, talkmg among 
thcmselves 

‘ Well, are you getting on all right with your new fnends, 
Nclthiltasaid Chcrvil to the first, as she passed him 
The doc, a pretty, Iong-nosed rabbit not morc than three 
montlis old, stopped and looked at Inm 

* You’ll get on yoursclf onc day, Captam, I dare say,’ slic 
rcplicd ‘Likc Captam Mallow - hc got on, you know. Why 
don’t you scnd some docs on Wide PatroP’ 

She paused for Chervil to rcply, but hc madc no ansi.cr 
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w 1 i d r°, t J Speak t0 tlle docs who foll °'vcd Ncllhilta out 
mto the fieîd. 

dld she mean h y lhat? ’ askcd Bi g\\ng. 
h'TV, been troubIc > y°u know , 5 said Gherviî. ‘A 
? ° the Hear h ' ore s ^rted a row at a Council 

hart f g ‘ 6 ° eneral said tbe y must be broken up and we 
Th™ 5 COUple sent to us - I5ye bee n keeping an eye on them. 
w f t ? Y i e no trouble themselves but Nelthilta’s taken up 
fnl • ’c • Jt seems to bave made her cheeky and resent- 

ït ci? rt 01 tmn Sy° u sa w just now. I don’t realîy mind that 

berVtf° WS 7 “ the ° wsla ’ s on to P* If the young does 
shonlrl ancl P ob te I should be much more worried: I 

Thlavlï W if? iT what the y were U P to. AIl the same, 
those i ie you to do wba -t you can to get to know 

j me j par 1CU ar does > and bnng them a bit more into 

aborn^matogf’ BlgWlg * tBy the wa ^ what are the rules 

one^anv rl * Wel1 ’ ^you want a doe you have 

nothme 7 ^ p n m he Mark ’ tb at is. We’re not ofïicers for 
bucks can " iL does are uncl er orders and none of the 
and we shall f y °u That J ust îeaves you and me and Avens; 
all ’ ar y quarrel. There are plenty of does, after 

s 

got afy^UheHd^fr ril lflay n ° W UnIeSS yOU ’ Ve 

then p;o ronnH +h 3 °° and ta k to some oP the Mark and 

abouf Blackataf?’ SentneS and gCt the he of the land What 

Owslafa mîTkeep hm* He f n ° ne ° f ° ur business * The 
after that they’ü take hfm awff ’ ^ ***** baC * 

glances of the mbbitj hf° the f Cld ’ conscious of the wa ry 
apprehensive How was He felt P er P lexed and 

Begm he must, i n one wav t0 b u gin hlS dan & erous task? 

it clear that he was not u another > for Kehaar had made 
it but to take a chance ^< 7 ^° Wait There was nothing for 
warren hke this must be f„n rustsomehod y- But whom ? A 

6 luU of spies Probably only General 
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Woundwort knew who the spies were Was there a spy 
watching him now ? 

‘I shalljust have to trust my feelmgs , 5 he thought ‘I’ll go 
round the place a bit and see îf I can make any fnends But I 
know one thing - îf I do succeed m getting any does out of 
here, I’ll take that poor wretched Bîackavar with me as well 
Fnth on a bndge 1 It makes me angry just to think of him 
bemg forced to sit there hke that General Woundwort 
mdeed' A gun’s too good for him ’ 

Nibbhng and pondenng, he moved slowly over the open 
meadow în the evening sun After a while he found that he 
was approaching a small hollow, much lxke the one on 
Watership Down where he and Silver had found Kehaar 
In this hollow tliere were four does, with their backs to lum 
He recogmzed them as the httle gioup who had gone out 
last They had evidently fimshed the hungry, mtent stage 
of feeding and were browsing and talkmg at leisure, and he 
could see that one of them had the attention of the othcr 
three Even more than most rabbits, Bigwig lovcd a story 
and now he felt attracted by the prospect of heanng 
something new m tlus strange warren Hc moved qmctîy 
up to the edge of the hollow just as the doe bcgan to 
speak 

At once he realized that tlus was no story Yct lie had 
lieard the like before, somewhere The rapt air, tlie rhytli- 
rmc utterance, the întent hsteners - what was it tliey 
recalled p Tlicn lie remembered the smell of carrots, and 
Silvcnveed dominating the crowd în the grcat burrow 
But these verscs went to lns heart as Silvcnvccd’s had 
not 


Long ago 

The >cllo\\-himincrsang, lngh on thc thom 
Hc sang ncar a littcr that tlic doc brought out to plav, 
Hc sang m tlic wmd and tbc lattcns pli\ cd belo\ 
Thcir timc slippcd by all undcr thc cldcr bloom 
Cut tlic bird flcw a\\a> and now m> hcart is dark 
A.nd timc will ncvcr play m thc ficlds again 
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Long ago 

The orange beeücs clung to the ryc-giass stcms 
Ihe wmdy grass was wavmg. A buch and doc 

Ran through the mcadow. They scratchcd a hoîc m thc 
bank, 

They did what thcy pleased all under the liazel lcavcs 
ut the beetîes dicd m thc frost and my heart is dark; 

■'ind 1 shall never choose a mate agam. 

The frost is fallmg, the frost falls into mv body. 

My nostnîs, my cars arc torpid under the ftost. 
he swift wiil come in the spring, crymg ‘News' News' 
uoes dig new holes and fiow with rnilk foi your Iitters ’ 

I shall not hear. The embryos return 
Into my dulled body Across my sleep 
here runs a wire fence to impnson the wmd. 

1 shall never feel the wmd blowmg agam. 

nnfhhî W T aS . Slîent an d her three companions said 
had cn^i- ^ stlhness showed plainly enough that she 

head ^rl °* r 3 * of them * A flock of starlings passed over- 

mto thn attenng and whlsthn g> a nd a ] iq uid droppmg fell 
“artleï Tl amon Ê the ht tle group, but none moved or 
thoup-btc ' secmcd ttthen up with the same meîancholy 
from Efrafa ° U ^ tS w Uch. however sad, were at least far 

senSST* but aS likë Sh b ° dy and qUite With ° Ut 
exDeripnmrî I’ j ^ hhe most creatures who have 

respect suffering' when ’hî taw^rt’ H reco f ize , and 

for“f t rtrack h ra ri bîtS T d decid “g w hi S they U wem good 

of the lr S “ A wnl f iT T e UOt &r f ™ m 016 Cnd 

any reason tn r d anima * that ^ e els that it no longer has 

remaiSnï Jl S* 9 in the end a P mnt when its 

It was this stfte S be dlrected towards dymg. 

attnbuted to Fiver m th^ ^ '? gwi§ had mistakenly 
6rs judgement had matured* i° f ^ SnafeS SmCe then 
hom these does; and hom des P air was not far 

hoth from HoUy and from Ph^ at he , had heard of Efrafa, 
why. He knew that the he C °? îd nnderstand 

ts of overcrowding and tension 
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in a warren show themselves first in the does They become 
înfertile and aggressive But îf aggrcssion cannot mend their 
troublcs, then often tliey begin to dnft towards thc only 
otlicr way out He wondcred what point of tlus dismal path 
these particular does had reachcd 

He hopped down mto the hollow The does, disturbed 
from their thouglits, loohed at him rcsentfully and drcw 
bach 

‘ I hnow you’re Nelthilla,’ said Bigwig to the pretty voung 
doe who had retorted to Ghei-vil m the run ‘But what’s 
your name'” he wcnt on, tuming to the doe beside her 

After a pause, she answered reluctantly, ‘Thethuthin- 
nang, sir ’* 

‘ And yourssaid Bigwig, to the doe who had spohen the 
verses 

She turned to lum a looh of such wi etchedness, so full of 
accusation and suffermg, that ît was all he could do not to 
beg her then and there to bclieve that he was her secret 
fnend and that hc hated Efrafa and the authonty which he 
represented Nelthilta’s rejoinder to Chcrvil in the run had 
becn full of hatred, but this doe’s gaze spoke of wrongs 
beyond her power to expiess As Bigwig stared back at her, 
he suddenly recalled Holly’s description of the great yellow 
hrududu that had torn open the earth above the destroyed 
warren ‘That might have met a look hLe this,’ he thought 
Then the doe answered, ‘ My name is Hyzenthlay, sir ’ 

‘Hyzentlday ? ’ said Bigwig, startled out of his self- 
possession ‘Then ît was you who -’ He stopped It might 
be dangerous to ask whether she remembered speaking to 
Holly But whether she did or not, here, evidently, was the 
rabbit who had told Holly and his compamons about the 
troubles of Efrafa and the discontent of the does If he 
remembered Holly’s story nghtly, she had already made 
some sort of attempt to leave the warren ‘But,’ he thought, 
as he met once more her desolate eyes, ‘what îs she good for 
now ? ’ 

‘Thethuthinnang Movement-of-Ieaves The first and last syllables 
are stressed, as in the phrase ‘Once in a way’ 
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‘ May we have permission to go, sir?’ asked Neîthilta. 
The company of officers absoîutely overpowers us, you 
see we find a iittîe of it goes an a%vfuîly îong way. 5 

Oh - yes - certainîy - by aîl means,’ repîied Big'.vig in 
confusion. He remamed where he was as the does hopped 
away, Nelthilta raising her voice to remark, 4 WHiat a great 

oaf 1 and haif looking round in the evident hope that he 
would take her up. 

Oh well, there's one of them with some spirit îeft, 
anyway, he thought, as he made his way out to thc sentries 
He spent some time talking to the sentries and îearning 
ow they were organized. It was a depressmgly efficient 
system Each sentry couîd reach his neighbour in a matter 
o moments; and the appropriate stamping signal - for they 
a more than one - would bring out the officers and the 
reservIf necessary, the Owslafa could be alerted m 

^ 1 ^°^ n ° 111110 at ah an< ^ 50 could Captain Campion, or 
v atever officer might be patrolling the outskirts of the 
warren Smce only one Mark fed at a time, there couîd 
f r y e an Y c °nfusion about where to go if an alarm were 
given ne of the sentnes, Maijoram, told hlm about the 
a tempted escape by Blackavar. 

He pretended lo feed his way out as far as he could/ said 
i agoram, and then he made a dash. He actually managed 
A uf C v ? wn sen tries who tried to stop him ; and I 
t v n et an yone on his own has ever done as much as 
e ran ^. e ma d, but Campion had got the alarm, you 
r T n , e simpïy moved round and mtercepted him 
f° Wn ï 6 fields ‘ ° f course ; if he hadn?t smashed up 
Pg^tiyf nes 1 e ^ ounci I might have let him off more 

‘Do you hke the warren life?’ asked Bigwig 

MariorarrT c l°°ri n ° W ln the Owslaf answered 

still I’ve donptu T.r C f n 7 f et to he an officer itffi be better 
getdngyounfilf no ü«g C ' h g > '’ re ' he th ’ n g for 

srcs-'-Ä-i; 

OÜ1CCrS are a str ong bunch, don’t you?’ 
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‘Yes, I do,’ said Bigwig with feelmg It struck him that 
Marjoram evidently did not know that he himself was a 
newcomer to Efrafa At any rate, he showed neitherjealousy 
nor resentment Bigwig was begmnmg to realize that m this 
place, nobody was told more than was good for him, or got 
to know much, except what was before his nose Marjoram 
probably supposed that he, Bigwig, had been promoted out 
of another Mark 

As darkness fell, just before the end of the silflay, Captam 
Campion came up the field with a patrol of three and 
Ghervxl ran out to meet him on the sentry-lme Bigwig 
jomed them and listened to the talk He gathered that 
Campion had been out as far as the îron road but had 
found nothing unusual 

‘Don’t you ever go beyond the îron road ? ’ he asked 

‘ Not very often,’ answered Campion * It’s wet, you know 
- bad rabbit country I have been there, but on these 
ordmary circuit patrols I’m really lookmg nearer home 
My job îs partly to notice anythmg new that the Council 
ought to know about, and partly to make sure we pick up 
anyone who bolts Like that miserable Blackavar - and he 
gave me a bite I shan’t forget, before I got him down On 
a fine evemng hke this, I generally go down as far as the 
bank of the îron road and then work along this side of ît 
Or sometimes I go out m the other direction, as far as tlxe 
barn It all depends what’s wanted By the way, I saw the 
General earher this evening and I rather thmk he means to 
take you on patrol m two or three days’ time, as soon as 
you’ve settled down and your Mark have come ofT the 
dawn and evening silflay ’ 

‘Why wait for that ? ’ said Bigwig with all the enthusiasm 
he could assume ‘Why not sooner ? ’ 

‘Well, a Mark generally keeps a full Owsla when ît’s on 
dawn and evenmg silflay The rabbits are more lively at 
tliose times, you see, and need more supervision But a 
Mark tliat’s on m-Frith and fu-Inlé silflay can generally 
spare Ow sla for a Wide Patrol Now, I’ll leave you here I’ve 
got to take my lot to the Gnxa and report to the General ’ 
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As soon as the Mark had gone underground and Black- 
avar had been taken away by his escort, Bigwjg excusc^ 
himself to Chervil and Avens and wcnt to his own burrow. 
Although the rank-and-file were cramped undcrgrouno, 
the sentries had two laige, roomy bunows to themseives, 
while each officer had a private burrow. By himseli at as, 
Bigwig settled down to thmlc over his pioblcm. 

The difficulties were bewildering. He was fairly certai 
that with Kehaar’s help he himsclf couîd escape from B r f 
whenever he wished. But how m the world was he to 3rin 
a bunch of does out - supposmg that any were ready to ry 
it? If he took it upon himself to call the sentries in dunng 
silflay, Chervil would see what he had done in a matter o 
moments The only possibility, then, was to make the rea 
out durmg the day: to wait until Chervil was asleep an 
then order a sentry to leave his post at the mouth of one 0 
the holes Bigwig considered He could see no flaw m t i 
îdea Then the thought came to him, ‘And what about 
Blackavar 9 5 Blackavar presumably spent the day un er 
guard m some special burrow Probably hardly anyone 
knew where — no one knew anything m Efrafa - an 
certamly no one would tell So he would have to leave 
Blackavar. no realistic plan could include him 

‘I 5 11 be jiggered if I leave him,’ muttered Bigwig t° 
himself ‘I know Blackberry would say I was a fool. Stx , 
he’s not here and I’m domg this myself. But suppose 
wreck the whole thmg because of Blackavar? Oh, Frith m a 


barn 1 What a busmess 1 ’ 

He thought until he reahzed that he was thinkmg m 
circles After a time, he fell asleep. When he woke, he cou 
tell that ît was moonlight outside, fine and still It occurre 
to him that perhaps he might start his venture from the 
other end - by persuadmg some of the does to join him ana 
workmg out a plan afterwards, perhaps with their help 
He went down the run until he came upon a young rabbit 
sleepmg as best he could outside an over-crowded burrow. 
He woke him 


c Do you know Hyzenthlay?’ he asked. 
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‘Oh yes, sir,’ rephed the rabbit, with a rather pathetic 
attempt to sound brisk and ready 

‘ Go and find her and tell her to come to my burrow/ said 
Bigwig ‘No one else îs to come with her Do you under- 
stand ? ’ 

‘Yes, srn ’ 

When the youngster had scurned off, Bigwig returned to 
his burrow, wondering whether there would be any 
suspicion It seemed unlikely From what Chervil had said, 
ît was common enough for Efiafan officers to send for does 
If he were questioned he had only to play up He lay down 
and waited 

In the dark, a rabbit came slowly up the run and stopped 
at the entrance to the burrow There was a pause 
‘Hyzenthlay ?’ said Bigwig 
‘ I am Hyzenthlay ’ 

‘ I want to talk to you,’ said Bigwig 
‘ I am m the Mark, sir, and under your orders But you 
have made a rmstake ’ 

‘No, I haven’t,’ rephed Bigwig ‘You ncedn’t be afraid 
Come m here, close beside me ’ 

Hyzenthlay obeyed He could feel her fast pulse Her 
body was tense her eyes were closed and her claws dug 
mto the floor 

‘ Hyzenthlay,’ whispered Bigwig m her car, ‘hsten care- 
fully You remember that many days ago now, four rabbits 
came to Efrafa m the evemng One had very pale grey fur 
and one had a healed rat-bite m his foreleg You talked with 
their leader - his name was HoIIy I know what he told you ’ 
She tumcd lier head m fear ‘ How do you know ? ’ 
‘Ncver mind Only listen to me ’ 

Thcn Bigwig spokc of Hazel and Fiver, of tlie destruction 
of the Sandleford warren and the journcy to Watership 
Doivn Hyzenthlay neither moved nor mterruptcd 

‘ Thc rabbits who talked to y ou tlnt evemng,’ said Bigwig, 
who told you about the warrcn that was dcstro>cd nnd of 
liow they had comc to ask for does from Efrafa - do you 
know what bccamc of tlicin 7 ’ 
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. ?f endîJa y s 1 c P^y was no ^orc than the faintcst murmur 
in tns ear. 

Gan^°rh Wl î at T I ^ ea ^' Th °y c scaped thc next cvening 
P A , ^harlock was hilled pursmng them.’ 

Thf* lv Î V j S an T 7 °^ ier P alro1 sent ^fter them, Hyzenthîay? 

liie next day, I mcan? 5 

^ lat ^ iei e was no oflicer to spare, with Bugîoss 

under arrest and Charlock dead.’ b 

far awnv f ^ returiled to ns safely. Onc of them is not 
Thev am riî ° W5 Wlt J^ aze ^ and Piver and several more. 
to brmg doesf^of resourccfuI * The y are waiting for xne 
come Ich*iiu f n Efrafa " as man y as I can get to 
morning 5 C ^ 6 1o send tllcm a message tomorrow 

c How ? ’ 

Keha;i, a Wh^ 1 j? oes wel1 -’ Bipvig told lier about 

and he could noTteU vAe'tîy yzenlIJa y made no re P !y 
he had » whether she was considering all that 

‘"•rilfÄÄK.T ■“ “ 

f ~° y° u oeheve me ?5 
Yes 5 I believe you. 5 

^oui 1 :.tr t by ^ c ° undi? ’ 

How? 5 

warren w as a °bJdn Ïaf ~ ^ ° ne wIl ° ^ new tliat tliat 
Sometimes I can telfth & J e 18 not r he only such rabbit. 

my heart is i n the îrost^ tilUlgS to °* hut not oiten now > for 
welP We need you^Ef^f “ and P ersua de your friends as 

Againshe was silenfff d ° eSn 1 need y° uy 

the earth nearby and f ^ Vl S could hear a worm movingin 
sound of some small creJL y down ^he tunnel came the 
outside He waited qmVf-îrr P atterln S through the grass 
he should not upset her 0win £ that it was vital that 
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At last she spoke agam, so low m his ear that the words 
seemed barely more than broken cadences of breath- 
mg 

‘ We can escape from Efrafa The danger is very great, but 
m that we can succeed It îs beyond that I cannot see 
Confusion and fear at mghtfall - and then men, men, it is 
all things of men* A dog - a rope that snaps hhe a dry 
branch A rabbit - no, ît îs not possible 1 - a rabbit tliat ndes 
in a hrududu' Oh, I have become foohsh - tales for kittens 
on a summer evenmg No, I cannot see as I did once it is 
like the shapes of trees beyond a field of rain ’ 

‘Well, you’d better come and meet tlus fnend of mine,’ 
said Bigwig ‘He talks just hhe that, and I’ve come to trust 
him, so I trust you too If you feel we’re gomg to succeed, 
that’s fine But what I’m ashing is whether you’ll brmg your 
fnends to join us ’ 

After another silence, Hyzenthlay said, 

‘ My courage - my spirit ît’s so much less than it was I’m 
afraid to let you rely on me ’ 

‘ I can tell that What is ît that’s wom you down? Weren’t 
you the leader of the does who went to the Council 7 ’ 
‘There was myself and Thethuthinnang I don’t hnow 
wliat’s happened to the other does who were with us We 
were all m tlie Right Fore Mark then, you know I’ve still 
got the Right Fore mark, but I’ve been marked agam since 
Blachavar - vou saw him 7 ’ 

‘Yes, of course ’ 

‘He was m that Marh He was our fncnd and encouraged 
us Only a mght or two after thc does went up to spcah to 
the Council, he tried to run away, but he was caught 
You’ve seen what they did to him That was the same even- 
mg that your fnends camc and thc next mght they cscaped 
Aftcr tliat, llic Council scnt for us does oncc morc Thc 
Gencral said that no onc clse would havc thc chance to run 
away We wcre to be spht up among thc MarLs, no more 
tlnn two to cacli Mmh I don’t hnow v, hy they lcft Thc- 
tliutlunnang nnd mc togctlier Pcrlnps tlicv didn’t stop to 
thinh Efrafa’s lihe that, -jou hnov, Thc ordcr t\as “Two 
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to each Mark , so as long as the ordcr was carricd out it 
dicin t parücuîarly mattcr which two. Now I’m frightcned 
and I fecl thc Council aie always walclung.’ 

Yes, but Pm herc now/ said Bigwig. 
t Bhc Counciî are vcry cunning.* 

They 11 necd to be. We’vc got somc rabbits who arc far 
more cunmng, beheve me El-ahrairah’s Ousla, no less 

Council^’ 6 ~ WaS blelthlha Wlt -h you when you wcnt lo the 

° h no > she was born here, m the Ncar Hmd. Shc’s got 
i£ 5 y ° U kn ° Wj but she,s y° un g and silly. It cxcites her to 
t h SC 7 C that she ’ s a friend of rabbits who are 
whxt’ïh °p aS rebeh ^he ^ocsn’t reahze what she’s domg or 

her t he ?°T C ï l are realîy like * Ifc ’ s a11 a hl ud of game to 
far Cleec thfc olhce rs and so on One day shc’ll go too 

with n US 1Ut ° trouhle a g a m. She couldn’t be tiusted 
with a secret, on any account ’ 

escape^ man ^ d ° GS 1U thlS ^ arh w °uîd be ready to join an 

Thîavh^th^b 6176 S ^ ,^ reat dcal discontent, you know But 
we run - nrJ tolci u ntxl a very short time before 

a S ecret m a ^ US elthlha > hu t all of them No one can keep 
I must rrialf arren ancl there are spies everywhere You and 
thuthmnanp 6 st, P ^a ourselves an d tell no one but The- 
us when thf trnie comes W ' U gCt en ° Ugh d ° CS t0 C ° me Wlth 

tedlw^pon^whaf stumhlecl , quite unexpec- 

friend, who would^hmkîn ° f aU a Str ° Ug ’ senslble 
bear his burden. her ° Wn account and hel P t0 

the chan^to ^'°fyoJhh ^ ^ ^ 1 CaU make 

* When? 5 7 11 have them read y to take ît ’ 

‘ Sunset wxll be hect o j i 

others will mcet us anrf t h î sooner the bet to Hazel and 
the mam thm? i S thm- ght any patrol that follows But 
Woundwort won’t Kp P 6 blrd wil1 h S ht for us. Even 

Hyzcnthlay wa S sdent PeCÜnS that ' . 

agam and Bigwig reahzed with 
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adrruration that shc was gomg over ivhat hc had said and 
searclung for flaws 

‘But liow many can the bird fightshe said at last ‘Can 
he dnve them all away ? This îs going to be a big break-out 
and make no irustake, Thlayh, the General himself will be 
after us with the best rabbils hc has We can’t go on runmng 
away for cver They won’t lose track of us and sooner or 
later they’ll overtake us ’ 

‘I told you our rabbits were more cunnmg than the 
Council I don’t tlunk you’d really xmderstand this part, 
however carcfully I explamed Have you ever seen a river ? ’ 

‘What is a nver ? ’ 

‘Well, thcre you are I can’t explam But I prorruse you 
we shan’t have to run far We shall actually disappear 
before the Owsla’s eyes - îf they’re there to see I must say 
I’m lookmg fonvard to that ’ 

She said nothing and he added, ‘You must trust me, 
Hyzenthlay Upon my hfe, we’re gomg to vamsh I’m not 
decemng you ’ 

* If you were wrong, those who died quickly would be the 
lucky ones ’ 

‘ No one’s gomg to die My friends have prepared a trick 
that Ei-ahrairah lumself would be proud of ’ 

‘If ît is to be at sunset,’ she said, ‘ît must be tomorrow or 
the next night In two days the Mark loses the everung 
silfiay You know that ? ’ 

‘Yes, I’d heard Tomorrow then Why wait longer ? But 
there îs one other thing We’re gomg to take Blackavar ’ 

‘ Blackavar ? How ? He îs guarded by Council pohce ’ 

‘ I know It adds very much to the risk, but I’ve decided 
tliat I can’t leave him behind What I mean to do îs this 
Tomorrow evenmg, when the Mark silflay, you and The- 
thuthinnang must keep the does near you - as many as 
you’ve got together - ready to run I shall meet the bird a 
little way out în the meadow and tell him to attack the 
sentries as soon as he sees me go back mto the hole Then I 
shall come back and deal with Blackavar’s guards myself 
They won’t be expectmg anythmg of the sort I’U have 
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Mm out in a moment and join you. There 3 ll be compiete 
confusion and in that confusion we’ll run. The bird will 
attack anyone who tries to follow us. Remember 3 we go 
straight down to the great arch on the iron road. My 

friends will be waiting there. You’ve only to follow me - I’Ü 
Iead the way.’ 

‘Captain Campion may be on patrol. 3 

^Oh, I do hope he is ; 5 said Bigwig. ‘I really do. 3 

Blackavar may not run at once. He will be as startled as 
the guards 3 

- * I s it possible to warn him ? 3 

No. His guards never leave him and they take him out 
to silflay alone. 3 

‘For how long will he have to live hke that? 3 
When he has been to every Mark in turn. the Council 
Will Iall him. We all feel sure of that. 3 

cïîjf n 5 Hat settles ih i won’t go without him. 3 
xhlayh, you are very brave. Are you cunning too? All 

^Tw^rf Wl11 depend on y° u tomorrow. 3 

‘ l\j e \ can you see an ything wrong with the plan ? 3 

r ° 5 hut -i am °nly a doe who has never been out of 
la a. bupposc somethmg unexpected happens? 3 

is c is nsk. Don’t you want to get out and come and 
« on the high downs with us? Think of it! 3 

, hlayli! Shall we mate with whom we choose and 
ciig our own burrows and bear our litters ahve? 3 

Sha l: and teU stones in thc Honeycomb and sil- 
hay whenever you feel hke it. It 3 s a fine life, I promise 


‘w! Come, 1,11 run an Y risk . 3 

saïrl p\. a Slr \ eofluck that yon should be in this Mark, 
mv wnS cnrl r ° T C tlnS talk y° u tonight, I was ai 
‘I'll vo bnrvT f n T wha tever I was going to do. 3 

the otlwr rabbïtfareUTnl ™ ayH ° j 

It’s not manng üme JSï d wonder wh y y° u sent f or me ' 
say you madr n * \ y° u see * I S° n °w, we can 

foxgct to say thal and were disappointed. Don’t 
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‘I won’t Ycs, go now, and havc thcm rcady at süflay 
tomorrow cvemng I shan’t fail you ’ 

When she had gone, Bigwig fclt despcrately tired and 
lonely He tricd to hold in his mmd tliat his friends were not 
far off and that hc would scc thcm again in less tlian a day 
But he kncw tliat all Efrafa lay betwecn lnmself and Hazcl 
His thoughts brohc up into thc dismal fancies of anxiety 
He fell mto a lialf-dream, m which Captam 'Campion 
turned înto a seagull and flew screaming over the nver, 
until he woke m panic and dozcd agam, to see Captam 
Chervil dnvmg Blackavar bcfore him towards a shming 
wire m the grass And over all, as big as a liorse m a field, 
aware of all that passed from one end of the world to the 
other, broodcd the gigantic figure of General Woundwort 
At last, wom out with his apprchensions, hc passed mto a 
deep sleep where even his fear could not foUow, and lay 
without sound or movement in the solitary burrow 


36 Approachmg Thunder 

We was just gom’ ter scarper 
Wlien along comes Bill ’Arper, 

So we nevcr done nuffin’ at all 

Musxc Hall Song 


Bigwig wavered gradually up from sleep, Iike a bubble of 
marsh gas from the bed of a stiü stream There was another 
rabbit beside him în the burrow - a buck He started up at 
once and said, ‘Who îs it ? ’ 

‘Avens,’ rephed the other ‘Time for silflay, Thlayh 
Larks have gone up You’re a sound sleeper ’ 

‘ I dare say,’ said Bigwig ‘ Well, I’m ready ’ He was about 
to lead the way down the run, but Avens’ next words 
brought him to a halt 
‘Who’s Fiver'” said Avens 
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Bigwig grew tense. ‘What did you say? 

‘I said, Who’s Fiver?’ 

c How should I know ? * . 

6 Well, you were talking in your sleep. You kept say g> 

“ Ask Fiver, ask Fiver. 55 I wondered who he was. 

‘Oh, I see. A rabbit I knew once. He used to foretel 

weather and so on.’ ,, t ^ e 

‘Well, he eould do ît now, then. Can you smeli 

thunder?’ , att i e 

Bigwig smffed Mixed with the scents of grass and cati 

came the warm, thick smell of a heavy cloud-mass, s 1 
off He perceived it uneasily. Almost all ammals ar ^, 
turbed by the approach of thunder, which oppresses 
with its mounting tension and breaks the natural rhyt m 
which they live. Bigwig’s mcknation was to go bac °. 
burrow, but he had little doubt that no mere trine * 
thundery morning would be allowed to interfere wit 
time-table of an Efrafan Mark. 

He was riglit. Ghervil was already at the entran ^ 
squattmg opposite Blackavar and his escort He 00 

round as his officers came up the run. , 

'Come on, Thlayh,’ he said. 'Sentnes are out aliea y- 

Does the thunder worry you ? ’ 

* It does rather, 5 replied Bigwig «7 

‘It won’t break today,’ said Chervil. ‘It’s a long way o 
yet. I’d give ît until tomorrow evenmg. Anyway, don t 
thc Mark see it affects you Nothmg’s to be altered u es 
tlie General says so. 5 . r 

‘’Couldn’t wake him up,’ said Avens, with a touc o 
malice ‘There was a doe m your burrow last night, Thlay h 
wasn’t there?’ 

‘Oh, was there?’ said Chervil. ‘Which one ? ’ 
‘Hyzenthlay,’ replied Bxgwig. . , 

‘Oh, tlic marh tharn^' said Chervil ‘Funny, I didn t 
thmk shc was ready ’ 

* Shc wasn’t,’ said Bxgwig. ‘ I made a mistake But if y° u 

ä j\Iarlt — a tîoe 'ïliarn - stupcficd, distraught. ïn this particular 
corstc. t. tlic ncarest translation might bc ‘ thc maiden all forlorn’. 
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remember, you asked me to do what I could to get to know 
the awkward squad and bring them a bit more under 
control, so I kept her talking for a time, just the same ’ 
‘Get anywhere ? ’ 

‘Hard to say, really,’ said Bigrvig, ‘but I’ll keep al 
it ’ 

He spent the üme wlule the Mark went out m decidmg 
upon the best and qmckest way to enter the liole and attack 
Blackavar’s escort He would have to put one of them out oJ 
action m no üme at all and tlien go straight for the other, 
who would be that much less unprepared If he had to 
fight him, ît would be better to avoid domg ît between 
Blackavar and the mouth of the hole, for Blackavar would 
be as bewildered as the rest and might bolt back down the 
run If he was going to bolt anywhere he must bolt out- 
wards Of course, with any luck, the second guard might 
make off underground without fightmg at all, but one 
could not count on that Efrafan Owslafa were not gzven to 
runmng away 

As he went out into the field, he wondered whether he 
would be spotted by ICehaar The arrangement had been 
that Kehaar would find him whenever he might come above 
ground on the second day 

He need not have worried Kehaar had been over Efrafa 
since before dawn As soon as he saw the Mark come up, he 
ahghted a httle way out m the field, half-way between the 
undergrowth and the sentry-hne, and began pecking about 
m the grass Bigwig mbbled his way slowly towards him and 
then settled down to fëed without a glance m his direcüon 
After a while, he sensed that Kehaar was behrnd him, a 
httle to one side 

‘ Meester Pigvig, I t’mk ees not goot ve talk much Meestcr 
’Azel, ’e say vat you do p Vat you vant ? ’ 

‘I want two things, Kehaar - both at sunset tomght 
First, our rabbits must be down by the big arch I shall 
come tlirough that arch with the does If we’re pursued, 
you and Hazel and the rest must be ready to fight. The boat- 
thing, îs it sull there ? ’ 
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sayj 3 ’ ^ “ en n ° take heem ' 1 tell Meester ’Azel vat you 

‘t’s tembl^i3,ortant^ n haar ’ iS the s . econd thm S=' and 

m the field? Thev’r^ <-] SGC th ° Se rahhits out beyond us, 
here. Then I shafî ï sentnes ‘ sunset, you meet me 
hole Assoontf!^ 11 baCk t0 those trees and go down a 
ternfy them driv<^ U SCe mG g ° lrij attac ^ the sentries - 
They must be driven^ff^y I £? heywon,trun ’ hurtthem - 
ahnost at once and then 11 See me come out a & am 

running with me anrl uf d ° CS ~. tle mothers ~ wiü start 
but we may verv well 1 stra %ht down to the arch. 
Pens 3 can ° n the ^ay If that hap- 

‘Sendid 1 ThÏstT d T n ° St °P y° n ’ 

all nght ? 5 i en Hazel and the others — are they 

Pluebell, 5 e sav'm^?^ Sa ^" ^ ou ^ am5 good fella. Meester 
two for ’im 5 P 17111 ? °ne mudder for everyone else and 

Pigwig was trying- to thînL- r 
this when he saw Chervil rî ° f SOme a PPropriate reply to 
Inm At once withmn nnnmg across the grass towards 
few hops m CherviPs a & am to Kehaar, he took a 

a patch of clover As pif 0 &nd be § an biting busily at 

above their heads anri a CrVn came U P 5 Kehaar flew Iow 
„ Chervil looked a ft er S^ red °™ r the ^ 

Bigwig flying gull and then turned to 

‘Not n p t aröculSj d . f those bir <äs?’ he asked 

. ‘ The y sometS aftaTm 

kittens toof sa j d Chervil cv . 1Ce; P ou know, and rabbit 

ForS;; E ^ «o caretf ere 3 feed “ S 

hard enougli to r^him gaVC Gherv fl a playful cuff, 

r nat s whv » he X, 

. ‘^ 11 n Sht. so you’re h ^ 1Crvi1 S°t up with a sulky air. 

:° l î vc S ot to learn, Thlavî'^u' than ^ am / he said c But 

° bun S an Efrafan ofTiLr * at t î lere ’ s m ore than weight 

olhcer. And It doesn’t alter the fact 
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that those birds can be dangerous Anyway, it’s not the 
season for them and that’s odd for a start It’ll liave to be 
reportcd ’ 

‘Whatever for ? ’ 

‘Because ît’s unusual Everytlnng unusual has to be 
reported If we don’t report ît and someone else does, mce 
fools we shall looh when we have to say we saw it We 
couldn’t say we didn’t - several of the Marh have seen ît 
In fact, I shall go and report it now Silflay’s nearly over, 
so îf I’m not bach m timc, you and Avens had better see 
the Marh underground yourselves ’ 

As soon as Chervil had left him, Bigwig went to look for 
Hyzenthlay He found her m the hollow with Thethuthxn- 
nang Most of die Mark did not appear to be unduly 
affected by the thunder, which was still distant, as Chervil 
had said The two does, however, were subdued and ner- 
vous Bigwig told Üiem what he had arranged with Kehaar 
‘But will this bird really attack the sentries ? ’ asked 
Thethuthinnang ‘ I’ve nevcr heard of anythmg hke that ’ 

‘ It will, I promise you Get the does together as soon as 
silflay begins this evemng When I come out with Blackavar, 
the sentnes will be runnmg for cover ’ 

‘And which way do we run ? ’ asked Thethutlunnang 
Bigwig took them well out into the field, so that they 
could see the distant arch in the embankment about four 
hundred yards away 

‘We’re bound to meet Campion,’ said Thethuthinnang 
‘You know that ? ’ 

‘I beheve he had some trouble stoppmg Blackavar,’ 
rephed Bigwig, *so I’msure he won’t be good enough for 
me and the bird Look, there’s Avens bnngmg m the 
sentries - we’ll have to go Now, don’t worry Ghew your 
pellets and get some sleep If you can’t sleep, sharpen up 
your claws you may need them ’ 

The Mark went underground and Blackavar was taken 
away by the escort Bigwig retumed to his burrow and tned 
to put the commg evenmg out of his mmd After some time 
he gave up the idea of spendmg the day alone He made a 
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round of the lower burrows, joined a game of bob-stone?, 
neara two stories and told one himself, passed hraka in the 
ditch and then } on an impulse, went to Chervil and obtained 
his consent to visit another Marlc He wandered across the 
^nxa, found himself in the middle of the ni-Fnth silflay 
Wlt ^ e heft Flank Mark and went underground with 
em eir ofhcers shared a smgle large burrow and here 
. e met some expenenced veterans and hstened with 
în erest to their stories of Wide Patroîs and other exploits. 

, th e mi d-afternoon he came back to the Near Hmd 
relaxed and confident, and slept untîl one of the sentries 
woke him for silflay 

He went up the run Blackavar was already slumped in 

■jvT a , cove ' fluattmg beside Chervil, Bigwig watched the 

^ ^ ° Ut T H F zenthla y ancl Thethuthmnang passed him 

fnll ° U a ^^ nce They looked tense but steady. Chervil 
iollowed the last rabbit 

tl r^ g ) Vlg Waitc J until he was sure that Chervil had had 
amrk î g0t + WeI V aWay from the hole * Then, with a last, 
himsrlf^'rh u w ere hla °kavar was sitting, he went out 
hmd ]r»o- m U sunset dazzled him and he sat up on his 
his farf* S> l n mg and comhln g the fur along one side of 
" 1 ? r hlS u 765 gCt accustome d to the hght. A few 
‘Th,c . * C saw Hehaar c°me flying across the field. 
Z tL 5 6113 he Said t0 himself - " Here we go. s 

‘Th avlT m T° ment ^ r r abblt SP ° ke fr0m behmd him. 
under th e bushetlill you^ Wlth y ° U JuSt C ° me baCk 

paws and Iooked round 



37 The Thunder Builds Up 

Youk’n hide de ficr, but w’at you gwine do wid dc smoke’’ 

Jocl Chandler Harris Proverbs of Uncle Jîetnus 


Bigwig’s first împulse was to fight Woundwort on the spot 
He realizcd îmmediately that tlns would be futile and would 
only bring the whole place round his ears There was 
nothing to do but obey He followed Woundwort through 
the undergrowth and înto the shade of the bndle-path 
Despite the sunset, the evening seemed heavy with cloud 
and among the trees ît was sultry and grey The thunder 
was building up He looked at Woundwort and waited 

‘ You were out of the Near Hmd burrows this afternoon? ’ 
began Woundwort 

‘ Yes, sir,’ replicd Bigwig He still disliked addressmg 
Wdundwort as ‘sir’, but smce he was supposed to be an 
Efrafan ofïicer, he could not very well do otherwise How- 
ever, he did not add that Chervil had given him permission 
He had not been accused of anythmg as yet 

Where did you go ? ’ 

Bigwig swallowed his annoyance No doubt Woundwort 
knew perfectly well where he had been 

‘I went to the Left Flank Mark, sir I was m their 
burrows ’ 

‘ Why did you go ? ’ «. 

To pass the time and learn somethmg from hstenmg to 
tlie officers ’ 

‘ Did you go anywhere else 7 ’ 

‘ No, sir ’ 

‘You met one of the Left Flank Owsla - a rabbit named 
Groundsel ’ 

‘Very likely, I didn’t learn all their names ’ 

‘Have you ever seen that rabbit before'” 

‘No, sir How could I ? ’ 
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There was a pause. 

‘May I ask what this is all about 5 sir?’ said Bigwig. 

c ril ask the questions, 5 said Woundwort c Groundsel has 
seen you before. He knew you by the fur on your head. Where 
do you think he saw you ? ’ 

‘I*ve no idea. 5 

‘Have you ever run from a fox? 5 

‘Yes, sir, a few days ago, wlule I was coming here 5 

‘ You Ied it on to some other rabbits and it killed one of 
them. Is that correct?’ 

' I didn’t mtend to lead it on to them. I didn’t know they 
were there 5 

‘You didn’t tell us anything about this? 5 

£ It never occurred to me. There’s nothing wrong i n 
running from a fox. 5 

£ You’ve caused the death of an Efrafan officer 5 
Quite by accident And the fox might have got hiö 1 
anyway, even ifl 3 d not been there 5 

It wouldn’t, 5 said Woundwort. £ Mallow wasn’t the 
rabbit to run on to a fox. Foxes aren’t dangerous, to rabbits 
who know their business.’ 

I m sorry the fox got him, sîr. It was a stroke of very bad 
luck 5 


Woundwort stared at him out of his great, pale eyes. 
Then one more question, Thlayli That patrol was o 
the track of a band of rabbits — strangers. What do you knot 
about thenW’ 

‘I saw their tracks too, about that time. I can’t tell yo 
any more than that. 5 

‘You weren’t with them?’ 

‘ ^ been with them, sir, would I have come to Efrafa ? 

to you I d ask the questions. You can’t tell m 
vhcre they might have gone ? ’ 

l I’m afraid I can’t, sir.’ 

r> ^ s topped staring and sat silent for some tim£ 

^ u 11 ? Gcncral was waiting for him to ask : 

to'rcmain £ ,km h;^ r he could now S°- He deteraûne- 
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‘Now tlicre’s anothcr tlnng/ said Woundwort at iast 
‘ About tlns wlute bird m the field this mornmg You’re not 
afraid of these birds ? ’ 

‘No, sir I’vc never heard of one hurting a rabbit ’ 

‘But they have becn known to, for all your wide experi- 
ence, Thlayli Anyway, why did you go near it ? ’ 

Bigwig thouglit quickly ‘To tell you the truth, sir, I 
think I may have been trying to make an impression on 
Captain Chcml ’ 

Well, you could have a worse reason But îf you’re gomg 
to împress anyone, you’d better start with me The day after 
tomorrow, I’m taking out a Wide Patrol myself It will cross 
the îron road and try to pick up traces of those rabbits — the 
rabbits Mallow would have found if you hadn’t gone and 
blundered mto lum So you’d better come along and 
sbow us how good you are then ’ 

‘Very well, sir, I shall be glad to ’ 

There was another silence Tlus time Bigwig decided to 
make as îf to go He did so, and immediately a fresh question 
stopped lum short 

When you were with Hyzenthlay, did she tell you why 
she was put into the Near Hind Mark ? ’ 

‘Yes, sir ’ 

I’m not at all sure the trouble’s over there, Tlilayli 
Keep an eye on it If she’ll talk to you, so much the better 
Perhaps those does are settling down and perhaps they 
aren’t I want to know ’ 

‘Very well, sir,’ said Bigwig 

‘That’s all,’ said Woundwort ‘You’d better get back to 
your Mark now ’ 

Bigwig made his way înto the field The silflay was almost 
over, the sun had set and ît was growmg dark Heavy 
clouds dimmed the after-hght Kehaar was nowhere to be 
seen The sentnes came m and the Mark began to go 
underground Sitting alone m the grass, he waited until the 
last rabbit had disappeared There was stxH no sign of 
K-ehaar He hopped slowly to the hole Entenng, he knocked 
mto one of the pokce escort, who was blockmg the mouth to 
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make sure that Blackavar did not try to bolt as he was taken 
down, 

Get out of my way, you dirty little taîe-bearing 
bloodsucker, 5 said Bigwig. ‘Now go and report that/ 

he added over his shoulder, as he went down to his 
burrow. 


As the light faded from the thick sky. Hazel slipped once 
more across the hard, bare earth under the railway arch, 
came out on the north side and sat up to h'sten. A few 
moments later Fiver joined him and they crept a httle way 
into the field, towards Efrafa. The air was close and warm 
and smelt of rain and^ripenmg barley. There was no sound 
close by, but behind and below them, from the water- 
meadow on the nearer bank of the Test, came famtly 
t e s mill, incessant fussing of a pair of sandpipers. Kehaar 
fiew down from the top of the embankment. 

1 ou re sure he said tonight? 5 asked Hazel for the third 


r Said Kehaar - * Maybe dey catch ’im. Ees 

finish Meester Pigvig. You t’ink ?: 

Hazel made no reply. 

L teU ’: , Said Flver c Glouds and thunder That place 
p e e — it s hke the bottom of a river. Anything could 
bc^happemng in there 5 

‘Bigwîg’s there Suppose he 5 s dead? Suppose they’re 
trymg to make him tell them - 5 

stacS^u’ Saîd ï iv6r ‘ ' Haze i“ ra h, you won’t help him by 
nothimr x™ m , da . rh and worr }dng Quite hkely there’s 
Anwav S -i Ust had to sit tight for some reason 

and our’rabbit^a * ? OU ] e ton ight - that’s certain now - 
monow at dav.n and^rin"^ herc * Kebaar can &° U P to " 

Just supposc hc ^crc^to^ 5 SaidHaze h ‘but I hate to go 
and ril stay hcre 5 c°me. Let Silver take them back 

‘'Vou couîdn't dn 1 , 

Y good by youi'self, Hazel. even if 
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your lcg was all right You’re trymg to eat grass that 
îsn’t therc Why don’t you give ît a chance to grow ? ’ 

They retumcd under tlie arch and as Silver came out of 
the bushes to mcet thcm, they could hear the other rabbits 
stirnng uneasily among thc nettlcs 
‘We’ll have to givc ît up for tomght, Silver,’ said Hazel 
We must get them bacL over tlic river now, before it’s 
completcly dark ’' 

‘Hazel-rah,’ said Pipkin, as he shpped by, Tt - ît îs gomg 
to be all nght, îsn’t it ? Bigwig will come tomorrow, won’t 
he ? ’ 

Of course he wull,’ said Hazel, * and we’ll all be here to 
help lnm And I’Il tell you someünng else, Hlao-roo If lie 
docsn’t come tomorrow, I’m gomg mto Efrafa myself ’ 

I’Il come with you, Hazel-rah,’ said Pipkm 

* 

Bigwig crouched m his burrow, pressed against Hyzenth- 
ay He was tremblmg, but not with cold the stuffy runs of 
the Mark were dense witli thunder the air felt hke a deep 
ünlt ofleaves Bigwig was close to utter nervous exhaustion 
oince leavmg General Woundwort, he had become more 
and more deeply entangled m all the age-old terrors of the 
conspirator How much had Woundwort discovered ? 
Clearly, there was no mformation that failed to reach him 
He knew that Hazel and the rest had come from the north 
and crossed the iron road He knew about the fox He knew 
that a gull, which should have been far away at this time of 
year, was hangmg round Efrafa and that he, Bigvvig, had , 
dehberately been near ît He knew that Bigwig had made a 
friend of Hyzenthlay How long could ît be before he took 
the final step of fitting all these thmgs together ? Perhaps he 
had already done so and was merely waiting to arrest them 
m his own time ? 

Woundwort had every advantage He sat secure at the 
junction of all paths, seeing clearly down each, while he, 
Bigwig, ludicrous m his efforts to measure up to him as an ' 
enemy, clambered clumsily and îgnorantly through the 
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dnfnntT Wdl ’ k etra y* n g lumself with every movement. He 
if hp ™ ™ ow , how t0 ë et ™ touch with Kehaar again. Even 
rahhi? ^ ‘2 d ° S °’ WOuld HazeI be abIe to bring the 
snotted h S n . time? Perha P s tbe Y bad aiready been 
wou d d hp Cam P ,ou on P a trol ? To speak to Blackavar 
Thronvh sus P eet . To go near Kehaar would be suspect. 

was leaHng-po^f!^ 0 C0Uid P ° SSlble St ° P ’ ^ 
Hlere was worse to come. , 

and ThJth w i 1,s P ered Hyzenthlay ‘ do you think you and I 
fte t ^f nang COUld S et awa 7 tonighti- If we fought 

clear beW ° f 016 run we “ûght be able to get , 

‘ Whv " 1 Pa ï o1 c ? uld star t after us ■ 

‘I’m fi-iohfp 6 ,1 1 w 1 ® '^h^t makes you ask that?’ 

before th/sdflav TlT 6 t0ld j*" d0eS ’ y ° U SeC ’ JUS Î 
attacked tl,. , Z' ■ 1Cy were ready to run when the bird 

know about the plS - Nehh 1 ? n0th i ng ha PP ened - aU 
be lons- befnr^ r- Neîthilta and the rest - and it can t 

them that theïr \ OJ * ncil dn d out. Of course we’ve told 
youWomft ' bves de P end on keeping quiet and that 
now: slie says sSlldTh Thethuthinnan S’ s watching tliem 
can be kept m Ffr*f ^ hest n °î to slee P' But no secret 
is a spy althmio-K p V ? S even P oss ible that one of the does 
\ve could We m ”11 ^ nows we chose them as carefully as 
ing ’ We ma y aU be arrested before tomorrow moffl- 

in gwin^^uf whh hlnk de f rIy * He couîd certainiy succeed 
tbesent 4 !un^ COlî P le of resolute, sensible does But 
at once and he could^t hlm ~ would raise tbe aIarm 
nvcr in the dark. Even^if h SU f. e °ï ûndin g the way to the 
pursuit miffht fnllnzv h' he n was possible thät tlie 

middlc of h!s unt^TT ** plank brid S e and mto ** 

hc vrouîd have come ^out o f Ef^f *' ^ &t the böt 
coupleofdocs bccamn F, Efrafa wn b no more than a 

othcrs wouîd not know bad ** aded * Silver and the 

woum w o n ^ to endure They 

N °' V ’ e mustn ’t Sive up ycts - he Sd, 


a s gently as he 
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could £ It’s the thunder and the waiting that make you feel 
so much upset Listen, I promise you that by this time 
tomorrow you’ll be out of Efrafa for ever and the others 
with you Nqw go to sleep here for a little while and then 
go bach and help Thethuthinnang Keep thmking of those 
high downs and all that I told you We’Il get there - our 
troubles won’t last much longer ’ 

As she fell asleep beside him, Bigwig wondered how on 
earth he was gomg to fulfil this promise and whether they 
would be woken by the Council pohce ‘If we are,’ he 
thought, * I’ll fight until they tear me to bits They’ll make 
no Blackavar out of me ’ 


When he woke, he found that he was alone m the burrow 
For a moment he wondered whether Hyzenthlay had been 
arrested Then he felt sure that the Owslafa could not have 
removed her while he slept She must have woken and 
shpped back to Thethuthinnang without disturbmg lutn 
It was a httle beforc dawn, but the oppression m the air 
bad not lessened He shpped up the run to the entrance 
Moneywort, the sentry on duty, was peenng uneasily out 
of thc mouth of the hole, but tumed as he approached 
I wish ît would rain, sir,’ he said ‘The thunder’s cnough 
to turn the grass sour, but not much hope of ît breaking 
bcfore the evcning, I’d say ’ 

‘It’s bad luck for the Mark’s last day on dawn and 
cvcmng,’ replied Bigwig ‘Go and wakc Captain Chcml 
I’h take your place licrc until tlic Mark comc up ’ 

Whcn Moneywort had gone, Bigwig sat in thc mouth of 
thc holc and smffcd the heavy air Thc sky sccmcd as closc 
as the tops of thc trccs, cov crcd \s îth still cloud tnd flushcd 
on thc mommg sidc with a lund, fo\y glow Not a Hrk uas 
up, not a thmsh singing Thc field bcforc lum was cmpty 
and motionlcss The longmg to run camc o\cr him In icss 
tlnn no tmic hc could bc down to tbc nrch It was a snfc 
bct tint Campion and Ius pitrol would not bc out in 
weathcr likc tlns Cvcry hvmg crcnturc up md down thc 
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C 0 P ses must he rnuted, pressed down as though 
dav v * great> soft P aw - Nothing would be moving, for the 
be tr 1 on P T ro P lUous an d înstincts were blurred and not to 

^ timC t0 Cr0Uch and be silent - But 3 

befter chlnce. 6 ****' Indeedj he couId not ho P e for a 
Bigwig"° rC * Wn ^ star % ht ea rs 5 send me a sign ! 5 said 

movemen t in the run behind him. It was the 
Blaek rm ^ n S U P the pnsoner. In the thundery twilight, 
nosewa 4 °° ^ more sich an d dejected than ever. His 

out into^hp^M 1 lhc ;, v '1 1Ites of llls eyes showed. Bigwtg went 
[- )ac [. e 1 P u eh a uiouthful of clover and brought Jt 

‘ThotC nh Sa< j t0 ®^ ac ^avar, ‘Have some clover.’ 
‘Oh let Iii'm\° We<1> c , r> * said one °P the escort. 
one tosee îïfjî 13 !, 6 Ba f tsia >’ said the odier. ‘There’s no 

let alone the pnsone™ 0 ^ ^ ever y° ne on a da y hke ttus ’ 

phcctTZ-Zl the - C î? TCr and B, S wi S to °k up his usual 

The rabbh? “"T* *° Watch the M ™ k S e out 
seemed unahJ ™ ere . s ow and hesitant and Chervil himself 
httl” to ™ \, ? rae to Ws nsnai brisk uianner. He had 
nang and Hv\Î\T PaSS<î e ^ 10 He Iet both Thethuthm- 
stopped of her r. ay ®° h ^ in sderlce - Nelthilta, however, 

‘Under ae ™\ aCC \ d 3nd Stared iln P ndc ntlV at hitn. 
You mav )Sve . ' er ’- Captain:> ’ she said ‘Brace up, now. 

‘ maT 1 "P™ 6 SOOn > who knows P ’ 

‘Does mivht U oî nean? -' answered Chervil sharply. 
beforeverymucfZrT “e fly> ’ Said Nehh ‘ha, ‘and 
underground.’ aCC; to ° ® ec rets go faster than moles 

Chcrvil lookerî ÎÎÎhouVh hT’’ im ° lhe fleId ' F ° r a moment 
‘I wonder whnk!, h T Cre goIn S to caI! he t bnck 
roo. p • sVd\;;:t‘T 5 t r„ c k o r v d e h T a :°° k at my off hind 
‘ Come on, then ’ sa'Jru V ° . g °' 2 th ° rn in 
be abfe to sec much better them) n0t that we ’ U 
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But whether because he was still thmkmg about what 
Nelthilta had said, or for some other reason, he did not 
make a particularly thorough search for the thorn which 
was perhaps as weÚ, for there was no thorn theie 
‘Oh, confound it 1 ’ he said, lookxng up, ‘There’s that 
dratted white bird agam What’s ît keep coming here for 
‘Why does ît worry you ?î asked Bigwig ‘It’s not domg 
an y harm - only loolang for snails ’ 

‘Anythmg out of the ordinary is a possible source of 
danger,’ rephed Chervil, quoting Woundwort ‘And you 
keep away from ît today, Thlayli, d’you see ? That’s an 
order ’ 

‘ Oh, very well,’ said Bigwig ‘ But surely you know how to 
get rid of them ? I thought all rabbits knew that ’ 

‘Don’t be ndiculous You’re not suggesting attacking a 
bird that size, with a beak as thick as my front paw ? ’ 

‘No, no - it’s a sort of charm-thmg that my mother 
taught me You know, hke “Ladybird, ladybird, fly away 
nome ” That works and so does this or ît always used to 
with my mother ’ 

The ladybird thmg only works because all ladybirds 
crawl to the top of tlie stem and then fly ’ 

Well, all right,’ said Bigwig, ‘have ît your own way But 
you don’t like the bird and I’ve offered to get rid of it for 
y°u We had a lot of these charms and sayings în my old 
warren I only wish we’d had one to get rid of men ’ 

‘Well, wliat is tlie charm ? ’ said Chervil 
‘ You say, 

O fly away, great bird so white, 

And don’t come bacL until tomght 

Of course, you have to use hedgerow talk No use expectmg 
them to understand Lapine Let’s have a go, anyway If it 
doesn’t work, we’re none the worse and if ît does, tlie Mark 
will thmk ît was you who drove the bird away Wliere’s ît 
got to ? I can hardly see anything m this light Oh, tliere ît 
is, Iook, behind those tlustles Well, you run hke this Now 
you have to hop to this side, then to the other side, scratch 
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with your legs - that’s nght, splendid - cock your ears and 
then go straight on unül - ah! Here we are; now then: 

O fly away, great bird so white, 

And don’t come back until tomght. 

‘ There you are, you see. It did work I think there’s niore 
than we know to some of these old rhymes and spells. O 
course, ît might have been just gomg to fly away anyway 
But you must admit ît’s gone. 5 , 

* Probably all that prancmg about as we came up to ît, 
said Chervil sourly c We must have iooked completely mad. 
What on earth will the Mark thmk ? Anyway, now we’re out 
here, we may as well go round the sentries ’ 

‘I’ll stop and feed, îf you don’t mmd,’ said Bigwig I 
didn’t get much last mght, you know.’ 

* 

Bigwig’s luck was not altogether out Later that mornmg, 
qmte unexpectedly, he came upon a chance to talk to 
Blackavar alone He had been through the sweltermg 
burrows, findmg everywhere quick breathing and feverish 
pulses and he was just wondermg whether he could not 
plausibly go and press Chervil to ask the Council’s pernus- 
sion for the Mark to spend part of the day m the bushes 
above giound - for that might very well bnng some sort of 
opportumty with it - when he began to feel the need to pass 
hraka No rabbit passes hraka underground * and hke 
schoolchildren, who know that they cannot very well be 
refused a request to go to the lavatory - as long as it îs not 
too soon after the last time — the Efrafan rabbits used to shp 
mto the ditch for a breath of air and a change of scene 
Although they were not supposed to be allowed to go more 
oftcn than was necessary, some of the Owsla were easier 
than others. As Bigwig approached the hole that led into 
the ditch, he found two or three young bucks loitermg in the 
run and as usual, set himself to act lus part as convincingly 
as he could 

c \Vhy are you hanging about he* ~ e asked. 
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‘The pnsoner’s escort are up at tiie hole and they turned 
us back sir,’ answered one ‘They’re not letting anyone out 
for the moment ’ 

‘Not to pass hraka ? ’ said Bigwig 

‘No, sir ’ 

Indignant, Bigwig made his way to the mouth of the hole 
Here he found Blackavar’s escort talkmg to the sentry on 
duty 

‘I’m afraid you can’t go out for the moment, sir,’ said 
Bartsia ‘The pnsoner’s în the ditch, but he won’t be long ’ 
Neither shall I,’ said Bigwig ‘Just get out of the way, 
will you ? ’ He pushed Bartsia to one side and hopped mto 
the ditch 


The day had become even more Iowenng and overcast 
Blackavar was squattmg a httle way off, under an over- 
hangmg plume of cow-parsley The fhes were walkmg on 
ms shreds of ears, but he seemed not to notice them 
Bigwig went along the ditch and squatted beside him 
Blackavar, hsten,’ he said quickly ‘This îs the truth, by 
Brith and the Black Rabbit I am a secret enemy of Efrafa 
No one knows this but you and a few of the Mark does I’m 
going to escape with them tomght and I’m gomg to take 
you as well Don’t do anything yet When tlie time comes 
III be tliere to tell you Just brace up and get yourself 
ready ’ 


Without waitmg for an answer, he moved away as though 
to hud a better spot Even so, he was back at the hole before 
Blackavar, who evidently meant to stay outside for as long 
as the escort - clearly xn no hurry themselves - would allow 
‘Sir,’ said Bartsia, as Bigwig came m, ‘that’s the third 
time, sir, that you’ve disregarded my authority Council 
police can’t be treated m this way I’m afraid I shall have 
to report it, sir ’ 


Bigwig made no reply and returned up tlie run 
‘Wait a bit longer îf you can,’ he said as he passed tlie 
bucks ‘ I don’t suppose that poor fellow will get out agam 
today ’ 


Hewondered whether to go and looh for Hyzenthlay, but 
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decided thal it would bc prudcnl to hcep away from her. 

bheknew what to do, and ihc îass thcy wcrc scen togcther 

the better. His head achcd in thc hcat and he wantcd only 

to be alone and quict, He went back to iiis burrow and 
slept. 


38. The Thunder Breaks 

Why 5 now, blow wmd, swcll billow and swim bark' 

The stor m îs up and all îs on the hazard' 

Shakespeaie Juluts Cacsar 


Late în tlie afternoon it came on dark and very close It was 
p ain t iat there would be no true sunset. On the green path 
y ie river bank, Hazel sat fidgeting as he tned to îmagine 

whatimghtbegomgonmEfrafa. 

e . Î3 ld you he wan ted you to attack the sentries while 
Ihll h ÎT" Were { eedm ^ dld n’t he/ he said to Kehaar, e and 
c V e ^ 116 m °^hers out in the confusion?’ 

aganfton^hf’’ ^ ’ appen ' Den ’ e sa V S° awa y> come 

J/nïJT" ' ül l what he mea °s to do. The question is, when 

do you ® ’ S ge ” ing dark 3lread y- Sllver ’ Wha * 

th f m > the 7 won ’t alter anythmg they usualiy 

in timp L VCr ut lf y° u re w °tned in case wc’rc not there 

m time, why not go now?’ 

thl?e e rt, U el! he f re P atroIlin g- Thelonger we waitup 

comes it S w T, 11,6 ” Sk If 3 Patrol finds us hefore Bigwig 
TbT?î) !eaW . JUSt , a matter of Settmg ourselves away. 

alarm anri rt. T ï® T ere f ° r some P™P°se and give the 
alarm andIthatII be the end of anf'chance he’s got’ 

Listen, Hazel-rah,’ said Blackberry. ‘We oughtto reach 

the iron road at the same time as B.^g and no® aTncmern 
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before Why don’t you take them all over the nver now and 
wait m the undergrowth, near the boat? Once Kehaar’s 
attacked the sentnes, he can fiy back and tell us ’ 

Yes, that’s it,’ answered Hazel ‘But once he’s told us 
we must get up there in no time at all Bigwig’s vomtr to 
öeed us as well as Kehaar ’ 

« Welljjyou won’t be able to dash up to the arch,’ said Fiver 
wxt your leg The best tlung you can do is to get on thé 
boat and have the rope gnawed half through by the time 

we come back Silver can look after the fightmg, if there’s 
gomg to be any ’ 6 s ’ ere s 

Hazel hesitated * But some of us are probably going to get 
hurt I can’t stay behmd ’ S S 

Said Blackb erry ‘ You will have to wait on 

i bv oa â,, ??'r We r’r k your bcm ^ lcft *°r“kS 

d, ,l i f‘îr ; Bcald ?’ VCry ™P ortant "Iv'l the 
s.hï T? d be h^if-gnawed - that’s a job for someonc sen- 
Tt m Y stn 1 break too soon or we’re all finished ’ 
n tookthem some time to persuade Hazel When at last 
^agreed, he was still reluctant 

find If i? lgWlg u° CSn,t C ° me toni S ht >’ he said ° ‘I shall go and 

ÄatedyT - F "‘ h -V W 

As they set off up thc lcft bank, the wmd began to blow ,n 

scdëes Tk m W WUh a mnltlf °hate rusthng througli the 
£ They had just rcached thc planh bridge when thcrf 
C mc a rumble of thundcr In thc mtcnse, strfnge Jmht ih 
P ants and Icavcs sccmcd magmfied and the fidds beéond 
thc nvcr V cry near Therc was an opprcss.vc stdlness 
ou know, I lazcl-rah,’ said Blucbdl, ‘tlus rcailv is tl 
funmcst cvcnmg IVe cvcr gonc lookmg for a doe ’ J $ the 

hr ImI S , g0mS tQ , gCt a !ot funr »crsoon,’ smd Silvcr ‘Thcre’ll 

° ddcd 5‘ c "> “ 
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Bigwig woke to hear his name repeated urgently. 

‘Thlaylx! Thlayli! Wake up! Thlayh! 9 

It was Hyzenthlay. 

‘What is it?’ he said. ‘What’s the matter? 5 

‘Nelthilta’s been arrested. 3 

Bigwig leapt to his feet 

‘How long ago ? How did ît happen 

Just now. Moneywort came down to our burrow and 
told her to come up to Captain Chervil at once. I followed 
them up the run. When she got to Chervil’s burrow, there 
were two Council police waitmg just outside and one of 
them said to Chervil, “ Well, as quick as you can, and don t 
be long.” And then they took her straight out They must 
have gone to the Council Oh Thlayli, what shall we do? 
She’ll tell them everythmg - 3 

Listen to me,’ said Bigwig c There’s not a moment to lose. 
Go and get Thethuthmnang and the others and bring them 
up to this burrow. I shan’t he here, but you must wait 
quietly until I come back It won’t be long. Quick now' 
Everythmg depends on ît 3 

Hyzenthlay had hardly disappeared down the run when 
Bigwig heard another rabbit approachmg from the opposite 
direction 

‘Who’s there ? 3 he said, turning swiftly. 

‘Chervil, 3 answered the other. Tm glad you’re awake. 
Listen, Thlayli, there’s gomg to be a whole lot of trouble. 
Nelthilta’s been arrested by the Council I was sure she 
would be, after my report to Vervam this mornmg What- 
ever it was she was talking about, they’ll get it out of her. 

I dare say the General will be here himself as soon as he 
knows W'hat’s what. Now look here, I’ve got to go over to 
the Council burrow at once. You and Avens are to stay here 
and get the sentnes on duty immediately. There’ll be no 
silfiay and no one is to go outside for any reason whatever 
All thc holcs arc to be double-guarded, Now, you under- 
stand thesc ordcrs, don’t you? 3 

* Have you told Avens? 3 

‘I havcn’t time to go looking for Avens; he’s not in his 
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burrow Go and alert the sentnes yourself Send someone to 
find Avens and someone else to tell Bartsia that Blackavar 


won’t be wanted this evenmg Then sit on those holes - and 
the hraka holes too - with every sentry you’ve got For all I 
know there may be some plot to make a break-out We 
arrested Nelthilta as qmetly as we could, but the Mark are 
bound to realize what’s happened If necessary you’re to 
get rough, do you see ? Now I’m off ’ 

‘Right,’ said Bigwig ‘I’ll get busy at once ’ 

He followed Chervil to the top of the run The sentry at 
the hole was Marjoram As he stood clear to let Chervil pass, 
higwig came up behmd him and looked out mto the overcast 
Did Cherviltellyou ? ’ hesaid ‘Silflay’s early tomght, on 
account of the weather The orders are that we’re to get on 
'vith ît at once ’ 

He waited for Marjoram’s reply If Chervil had already 
told Ium that no one was to go out, it would be necessary to 
nght him But after a moment, Marjoram said, ‘ Have you 
heard any thunder yet ? ’ 

Get on with ît at once, I said,’ answered Bigtvig ‘Go 
°wn and get Blackavar and the escort up, and be quick, 
too We’li need to get the Mark out immediately if they’re 
to f cc d before the storm brcaks ’ 


Maqoram went and Bigwig liurned back to lus own 
burrow Hyzenthlay had lost no time Tliree or four does 
werc crammed mto the burrow îtself and ncar-by, m a sidc 
run, Thethuthmnang was crouclung with scveral more 
All were silcnt and frightencd and one or two wcrc close to 
thc stupcfaction of terror 

This is no timc to go tharn,’ said Biguag ‘Your hvcs 
dcpcnd on domg as I say Listen, now Blachavar and the 
policc guards will be up dircctly Marjonm will probably 
comc up bclund thcm and >ou must find somc cxcusc to 
^cep lum tallûng Soon nftcr, \ou’ll hcar fighüng, bccausc 
I’m gomg to attack thc policc guards Wflicn vou licar tlnt 
comc up as fnst as )ou can and follou mc out into thc fïclcl^ 
Don’t stop for aiv^ tlnng ’ 

As hc fimslicd spc-'lung, hc heard tlic unmistakablc sound 
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of Blackavar and the guards approachingj Blackavar’s 
weary, dragging gait was hke that of no other rabbit. With- 
out waitmg for the does to reply, Bigwig returned to the 

mouth of the run. The three rabbits came up m single file, 
Bartsia leadmg. 

I m afraid.Fve brought you up here for nothing,’ said 
Bigwig. ‘I’ve just been toid that silflay’s cancelled for this 
-emng. Have a look outside and you’ll see why.’ 

As Bartsia went to look out of the hole, Bigwig slipped 
quickly between him and Blackavar. 

Well it looks very stormy, certamly,’ said Bartsia, f but I 
shouldn t have thought -* 

‘Mw Blackavar! ’ cned Bigwig, and leapt on Bartsia 
from behind 


Bartsia fell forwards out of the hole with Bigwig on top of 
tnm He was not a member of the Owslafa for nothing and 
was reckoned a good fighter. As they rolled over on the 
he tu 7 rned *P S head and sunk his teeth m Bigwig’s 
t t , . er e had been tramed to get a grip at once and to 

° ld .fr at a11 COSts More than °nce m the past this had 
served him well But m fightmg a rabbit of Bigwig’s strength 

n courage ît proved a mistake. His best chance would 
t a 7f. . een ee P clear an d use his claws. He retained lus 
i__ 1 f Ce a r do & aod Bigwig, snarling, brought both his own 
. Sank hlS feet in Bartsia’s side and then, 

He ffifn f P am m his shoulder, forced himself upwards 
fiesh and ° ° SCd teeth c °me tearing out through his 

the • h f WaS f t f ndmg above 1x1111 as he fel1 back ° n 

plam that Ra f mg u iel P leffsi y Bigwig leapt clear. It was 
couTd not get fp' 1 S haTOCh Was He struggied, but 

‘ tllMl don°tTd yo U u Cl ' y ’ ! Said BlgWlg ’ bIeedln g and cursmg, 
back intf see wbat Bartsia would do, he jumped 

the mn wt’tîiT'i ^ ^ them ’ Hyzenthlay was commg up 
‘1“ ™”'" th The * nt lunnang behtnd her. Btgwig gave the 
guard a tremendous cuff on thc side of the hefd, wh.ch 
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knocked him clear across the run and mto the prisoner’s 
alcove He picked himself up, pantmg, and stared at Bigwig 
without a word 

‘Don 1 't move,’ said Bigwig ' There’ll be worse to come îf 
you do Blackavar, are you all right' 1 ’ 

‘Yes, sir,’ said Blackavar, ‘but what do we do now ? ’ 
‘Follow me,’ said Bigwig, ‘all of you Come on*’ 

He Ied the way out agam There was no sign of Bartsia, 
but as he looked back to make sure that the others were 
following, he caught a ghmpse of the astomshed face of 
Avens peenng out of the other hole 
‘ Captam Chervil wants you 1 ’ he called, and dashed away 
mto the field 


As he reached the clump of thistles where he had spoken 
Kehaar that mormng, a Iong roll of thunder sounded 
hom across the valléy beyond A few grcat, warm drops of 
ram were falhng Along the western honzon the lower 
clouds formed a smgle, purple mass, agamst wluch distant 
trces stood out mrnute and sharp Thc upper edges rose 
mt0 tbe light, a far land of wild mountains Copper- 
coloured, wcightless and motionless, they suggcsted a glassy 
ragihty fike that of frost Surely, whcn the thunder struck 
thcm agam thcy would vibrate, trcmble and sliatter, till 
warm shards, sharp as îcicles, fiell flashmg down from the 
rums Racmg through the ochre hght, Bigwig was impclled 
by a frcnzy of tension and energy He did not fccl thc wound 
m bis sliouldcr The storm was lus own The storm would 
dcfcat Efrafa 


Hc was well out mto the grcnt field and lookmg for a sight 
of the distant arch whcn hc fclt along tlic ground tlic first 
stamping tliuds of thc alarin Hc pullcd up and lookcd about 
Ium Thcrc did not secm to bc any stragglers Tlic docs - 
houc\cr nnny thcrc werc - v>erc \\c)l up with Inm, but 
scattcred to cithcr side Rnbbits m fligbt tcnd to kccp nw -\y 
fiom cach othcr and thc docs Ind opuicd out ns thcv lcft 
the holc If thcrc wts a patrol btlwtcn hiin and thc iron 
lotd thcywould not gct past it without Imsunlcss ihe) came 
cîo-;cr tog< ther Hc would !ia\e to collcct tîicm, dtspnc tîic 
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delay. Then another thought came to him. If they could get 
out ofsightj their pursuers might be puzzled, for the rain and 
the failing Iight would make tracking difficult. 

The ram was falling faster now and the wind was rising. 
ver on the evening side, a hedge ran down the length of 
the field towards the iron road. He saw Blackavar near-by 
and ran across to him. 

t ' r want everyone the other side of that hedge, 5 he said. 

^an you get hold of some of them and bring them that 
way?’ ö 


Bigwig remembered that Blackavar knew nothing except 
. at ^ e Y were on the run There was no time to explain 
about Hazel and the river. 

_ straight to that ash tree in the hedge, 9 he said, ‘and 

, f a tne does Y ou ca n pick up on the way. Get through 

e ot er side and I’ll be there as soon as you are 5 

At this moment Hyzenthlay and Thethuthinnang came 

mg towards them, followed by two or three other does. 

I h^ were plainly confused and uncertain. 

c T / , stam P m g> Thlayhl’ panted Thethuthinnang. 
Ihey’re comingî’ 

^WelI, run, then, said Bigwig. s Keep nearme, all ofyou.’ 

t i 1PV rZJZ 6 b f ter runners than he had dared to hope As 
it f h tree ’ more does feI1 m with them and 

natrnl i ° 11111 tbat the y ou Sht now to be a match for a 
LdaAnt Xt J ere a ver y str ong one Once through the 

ÄoLXlr t h, and> , kee r? close bes!de !t > !cd 

the nvprrr °P e ' There, ahead of him, was the arch m 

And whfrf Wn emhankment - But would Hazel be there? 
wnere was Kehaar? 


asked C ren^^Ar at W f S to ha PP en after that, Nelthiltar 
tlimg hecause^ ° Undwort ' 'hlake sure you tell us ever> 
alone Vcrvaï^?’/ 0 a good deal alread Y- Let he 

hcr, you fooh’' ^ & * ^ he can,t tal k if you keep cuffin; 

Hyzemhlay said - oh! oh! - she said a big bird woulc 
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attack the Owsla sentnes,’ gasped Neltlnlta, ‘and we would 
run away in the confusion And then 

She said a bird would attack the scntries 7 5 interrupted 

oundwort, puzzled * Are you telluig the truth ? What sort 
01 a bird'” 

I don t - I don’t hnow,’ panted Neltlulta ‘Thenew 
othcer - she said he had told the bird -’ 

What do you know about a bnd ? ’ said Woundwort, 
turmng to Chervil 

I reportcd it, sir,’rephed Chcrvil ‘You’ll not forget, sir, 
tnat I reported the bird -’ 

There was a scufllmg outside the crowded Council bur- 
r °y^ nc ^ ^ vens ca me pushmg his way în 

ihe new ofiîcer, sir'* he cned, ‘He’s gone' Taken a 
, r °y the Mark does with ium Jumped on Bartsia and 
^roce his leg, sir' Blackavar’s cut and run too We never 
a a chance to stop them Goodness lcnows how many 
^ um Thlayh - ît’s Thayli’s domg' ’ 
ihlayli?’ cned Woundwort ‘Embleer Fnth, I’ll blind 
un when I catch him' Chervil, Vervam, Avens - yes and 
you two as well - come with me Which way has he gone 7 ’ 
He was gomg downhül, sir,’ answered Avens 
bead the way you saw him take,’ said Woundwort 
Ef^f carne out from the Crixa, two or three of the 
rafan ofiîcers checked at the sight of the murky hght and 
rncreasing ram But the sight of the General was more 
a arx ning still Pausing only to stamp the escape alarm, they 
set out behind him towards the îron road 

Very soon they came upon traces of blood which the ram 
nad not yet washed away, and these they followed towards 
tne ash tree m the hedge to the west of the warren 


Bigwig came out from the farther side of the radway arch, 
sat up and looked round lum There was no sign either of 
Hazel or of Kehaar For tlie first time since he had attacked 
Bartsia he began to feel imcertam and troubled Perhaps 
after all, Kehaar had not understood his cryptic message’ 



362 


EFRAFA 


at morning? Or had some disaster overtaken Hazel and 
e rest, If they were dead - scattered - if there was no one 
? * a to meet kim ? He and his does would wander about 
. s untli ^he patrols hunted them down. 
o, ît shan t come to that, 5 said Bigwig to himself. c At 

r r 1 We Can cross the river and to hide in the 
woodland. Confound this shoulder! It’s going to be more 
nuisance than I thought. Well, I’ll try to get them down to 
e p an bridge at least. If we’re not overtaken soon, 
doubTit» 6 ram Wl11 discoura S e whoever’s after us; but I 


nf ti ^ ur . nGd hach t0 the does waiting under the arch. Most 
,1 1Cm °° ? d hewiidered * Hyzenthlay had promised that 
nffiI^ Were t0 P rotec ted by a great bird and that the new 
_ f . w . as S oin S to work a secret trick to evade the pursuit 

twfhT WhlC T h WOuld defeat even the General These 
of n0t ha PP ened They were wet through. Runnels 

side a n rl trichiin § through the arch from the uphill 
Ahead nf bare earth wa « begmning to turn into mud. 
leadmcr fh WaS nothm g to be seen but a track 

r °ug the nettles into another wide and empty 

all beSfe°This a way!? W1 - S ' <:tt ' S ” 0t now and 016,1 We ' U 
to be saldUbr^ET °} Jc ^ c f at once. There was something 

X ÄfeÄ snmIy ' as 

three nivht 9 r same P at h up which he had run 

was turmng muddv & tCF be had ieft blazel by the boat It 
at least ît led straightto T? 1111316 ^ 111 S om g for rabbits - but 
Kehaar to spot th?m f the nver and was open enough for 

He ] la d'ZTu lf he should turn U P 

took him. to run once more when a rabbit over- 

going?^' bla ^ b ^ hat are y° u doing here? Wliere are you 
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Bïgwig had been half-expecling Campion to appeai and 
a ma e up his mind to kill him if necessary. But now that 
e actually saw him at his side, disregarding the storm and 
e mu 5 self-possessed as he led his patrol, no more than 
our strong, into the thick of a pack of desperate runaways } 

C< m U * ee * 0n ^ whal a P 1 ^ it was that the two of them 
snouid be enemies and how much he would have hked to 
ave taken Campion with him out of Efrafa 

j , ° awa Yî he said. ‘Don’t try to stop us 3 Campiom 1 
aon t want to hurt you.’ 1 

üe glanced to his other side ‘Blackavar, get the does to 

them^ P * t lCre are an y stra gglers the patrol will jump on 


ril , o better to give in now , 5 said Campion, still 

where ^ CS1 6 lim ^ f s han’t let you out of my sight, 

hearrl th y ° U g< î' Tiiere ’ s an escape patrol on the way - I 

chanre V ^ hen they get here you won’t stand a 

ciiance You re bleedmg badly now. 5 

too, bX^Ve done/ 15 '” 6, Stnkmg 3t 

mê a a secondtitne” S Blackavar ‘ He be3 ‘ 

Keêp°running?’ red BlgWlg ’ ‘ he ’ s onl y tI 7 in g to dela >’ ” s ’ 

hun^The ‘ ( -, Crled .?' h y hutlnnnan S suddcnly, from behtnd 
BttJS lo^T# , Th T C General ' ° h ’ what shall we do’’ 

mto titeYav#? he^rt wT* ^ *° ^ uT 

arch aheari ofK* r n ' ^ oun dwort had come through the 

by himself, snarHn^wrfu^B^dh ^ 118 “"T* tT 
In one qmck glance Behl p d 111111 came the patroh 

Groundsel. Wxth therf^? recognized Chervil, Avens and 
heavy savave-lookino- ^uu? several more 5 including a 

Vervain, the he ad ^theCo he t0 * 

tîiat if he were to n ,« * ^ ounci1 P ollo ° It crossed his mind 

probably ]et him go as and alone J they would 

casîly nd of him Cert,* i f ^™ 5 and fceI g la d to be so 
1 mm * ^ertainly the alternative u i -n 

At thn moment Blackavar spoke t0 be 
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neariy'ramc'off w* hCSaid You dld youi vcry bcst and 

: thcm bcfoTe u? ^ c VCn b ' ab,C t0 Ul ° ne or two of 

3 ' when thcy’re puf totr S ° mC ° f ÜleSC d ° CS Can fight wdI 

mutSted cïand h ! S , n ? C quickly a e a,nst Blackavar’s 
cam c U p to them ^ haunches as Woundwort 

, attalkedtnlof thr T ld , Wound wort ‘I hear you’ve 

settle x Vxt h vou h C ° Unci1 f ohce and hrokcn his leg We’ll 
Efrafa ’ } here Tilcre s no nced to take you back to 

slave-driver,’ answered Btgwig ‘I’d 

wegÔl? n v h £/ a,d Woundwort > ' that ’ s enou gh Who have 
start trettino- f| In ’ am P lon J P ut him down The rest ofyou, 

y°u can leave to me^ f ° the warren The P nsoncr 

a mbbjt^Mav 0 ^' BlgW,g ' You ’ re not fit to be called 
bulbesl ’ 7 1 Uth bîast y° u and y° ur foul Owsla full of 

the lerifftlVof tR 111 f dfW f lln S claw ofhghtmng streaked down 
to lean fnr^r , Sky , The hedge and the dlstant trecs seemed 
upon n cT\î m , thC bnlUance of the flash Immediately 
sonie the thunder > a h, g h > tearmg noise, as though 

which rt Ulm § Were heing n PP ed to P ieces close above, 
solution mi! ene< ! and turned to enoiTnous blows of dis- 
th e f/m , f, 1Cn the rain fel1 hkc a waterfall In a few seconds 
of ncI was covered with water and over n, to a height 
StunefiS rOS< f ahaze formcd of a mynad nunute splashes 
rabho d Wlt 1 the shock > un able even to move, the sodden 
ram S crouched mert > almost pnmed to the earth by the 

A small voice spoke în Bigwig’s mind 
> ou r storm, Thlayh-rah Use it ’ 

^ Gaspmg, he struggled up and pushed Blackavar with his 

g0 ‘°T e ° n/ bc Said ’ ‘ get hold of Hyzentlday We’re 
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He shook his head 3 trying to blmk the rain out of his eyes. 
Then it was no longer Blackavar who was crouching in front 
of him but Woundwort, drenched in mud and ram, glaring 
and scrabbhng in the silt with his great claws. 

‘I’ll kill you myself, 5 said Woundwort 
His long front teeth were bared like the fangs of a rat. 
Afiaid, Bigwig watched him closely. He knew that Wound- 
wort, with all the advantage of weight, would jump and try 
to close with him He must try to avoid him and rely on his 
claws He shifted his ground uneasily and felt himself 
slippmg in the mud Why did Woundwort not jump^ 
Then he reahzed that Woundwort was no longer lookmg 
at him, but stanng over his head at somethmg beyond, 
somethmg that he himself could not see Suddenly, Wound- 
wort leapt backwards and m the same moment, through the 
all-enveloping sound of the rain, there sounded a raucous 
clamour 

‘Yark' Yark' Yark' 5 

Some big, white thmg was stnking at Woundwort, who 
was cowermg and guarding his head as best he could. Then 
it was gone, saihng upwards and turnmg m the ram. 

Meester Pxgvig, ees rabbits come' ’ 

Sights and feehngs swirled through Bigwig as tliough in a 
ream The thmgs that were happemng no longer seemed 
connected by anything except lus own dazed senses He 
heard Kehaar screammg as he dived agam to attack 
Vervam He felt the rain pouring cold mto the open gash 
m ms shoulder Through the curtam of ram he glimpsed 
V\ oundwort dodging among his ofhcers and urgmg them 
baclc mto the ditch on the edge of the field He saw Black- 
avar striking at Campion and Campion turning to run. 
ihen someone beside him was saymg, ‘Hullo, Bigwig. 

igv\ag. Bigwig' What doyouwant us to do?’ It was Silver. 

Where’s Hazel? 5 he said. 

t l^ nitin S at boat I say, you’re wounded' What 
Ihen get these does down there,’ said Bigwig. 

All was confusion In ones and twos the does, utterly 
bemused and scarcely able to move or to understand what 


uas said to tlicm, \scrc urgcd anto gcltjng up «and stumbhng 
tlicir wa) down thc fidd Otlicr rabbits bcgan to appcar 
through thc rain, Acorn, clcarly fughtcncd, but dctcnmncd 
not to run, Dtndchon cncouraging Pjplun, Spccdwcll and 
Hawhbitmahing touards Kchaar - thc only crcaturc visiblc 
abovc thc ground-hazc Bigwig and Silver brought thcm 
togcthcr as bcst thcy could and madc thcm undcrstand that 
thcy ucrc to liclp to gct tlic docs away 

‘Go bach to Blachbcrry, go bach to Blachbcrry , 5 Silvcr 
hcpt rcpcating ‘ I lcft thrcc of our rabbits în dificrent placcs 
to marh thc way bach,’ hc cxphuncd to Bigwig ‘Black- 
bcrry’s first, thcn Blucbcll, tlicn Fiver - hc’s quitc ncar thc 
nvcr ’ 

‘And tlicrc :s Blachbcrry,’ said Bigss'jg 
‘You did ît thcn, Biguig,’ said Blachbcrr)', shivcring 
‘Was it vcry bad ? Good hcavens, your shouldcr -’ 

‘It’s not finishcd yet,’ said Bigwig ‘Has cvcryonc passcd 
you ? ’ 

‘You’rc thc last,’ said Blachbcrry ‘Gan wc go ? This 
storm’s tcmfying mc 1 ’ 

Kchaar ahghted bcsidc them 

‘Mccster Pigvig,’ hc said, ‘I fiy on dosc dam’ rabbits, 
but dcy no run, dey gct m ditch I no catch ’cm in dere Dey 
coming all along beside you ’ 

‘Thcy’ll ncver give up,’ said Bigwig ‘I warn you, Silver, 
thcy’ll be at us before it’s done There’s tluch cover m the 
water-meadow - they’H use that Acorn, come back, keep 
away from that ditch 1 ’ 

‘Go back to Bluebell 1 Go back to Bluebell 1 ’ repeated 
Silvcr, runmng from side to side 

They found Bluebell by the hedge at the bottom of the 
fîeld He was white-eyed and ready to bolt 

‘Silver,’ he said, ‘I saw a bunch of rabbits - strangcrs, 
Efrafans, I suppose - come out of the ditch over there 
and slip across înto the water-meadow They’re behmd 
us now One of them was the biggest rabbit I’ve ever 
seen ’ t 

‘Then don’t stay here,’ said Silver ‘There goes Speed- 
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well. And who’s that? Acorn and tvvo does with him. That’s 
everyone. Come on 5 quick as you canh 

It was only a short distance now to tlie rivcr, but among 
the sodden patches of rushes, the bushes and sedge and deep 
puddles, they found it next to impossible to tell their direc- 
tion. Expecting to be attacked at any moment, they scut- 
tered and floundered through the undergrowth, findxng 
here a doe and there one of their own rabbits and forcing 
them on. Without Kehaar they would certainly have lost 
all touch with each other and perhaps never reached the 
river The gull kept flying backwards and forwards along 
the direct hne to the bank, only alighting now and then to 
guide Bigwig towards some straggling doe whom he had 
spotted gomg the wrong way 

* Kehaar, 5 said Bigwig, as they waited for Thethuthinnang 
to struggle up to them through a half-flattened clump of 
nettles, ‘will you go and see whether you can spot the 
Efrafans ? They can’t be far away. But why haven’t they 
attacked us ? We’re all so scattered that they could easily do 
us a lot of harm I wonder what they’re up to ? ’ 

Kehaar was back m a very short time. 

'Dey hidmg at pndge,’ he said, ‘all under pushes I come 
down, dat peeg fella ’e make for fight me.’ 

Did he?’ said Bigwig ‘The brute’s got coui’age, ï’llgive 
him that.’ 

Dey t’mlc you got to cross river dere or else go all along 
pank Dey not know heem poat You near poat now.’ 

Fiver came running through the undergrowth. 

We’ve been able to get some of them on the boat, 
Bigwig,’ he said, ‘but most of them won’t trust me. They 
just keep asking wher eyou are.’ 

Bigwig ran behind him and came out on the green path 
by the bank All the surface of the river was winking and 
plopping in the rain The level did not appear to have risen 
much as yet The boat was just as he remembered it - one 
end against the bank, the other a httle way out în the 
stream^ On the raised part at the near end Hazel was 
crouching, his ears droopmg on either side of his head and 



TIIE THUNDER BREAKS 369 

his flattcncd fur complctcly blach w îth ram He was holdmg 
thc taut ropc m his tcctli Acom, Ilyzcnthlay and nvo morc 
tvcrc crouchmg ncar lnm on thc nood, but tlie rcst wcrc 
huddlcd hcre and thcrc along thc banh Blachbcrry was 
trymg unsucccssfull} to pcrsuadc thcm to gct out on thc 
boat 

‘Hazcl’s afraid to lcave thc ropc,’ hc said to Bigwig 
‘Apparcntly hc’s bittcn it vcry thm alrcady AU these docs 
v îll say îs that you’rc tlicir officcr ’ 

Biguig turncd to Thethuthmnang 
‘This is the magic tnch now,’ lie said ‘Gcl tlicm over 
thcrc, whcrc Ilyzcnthlay’s sitting, do you see ? AU of thcm 
- qutckly ’ 

Before shc could reply, anothcr doe gavc a squcal of fcar 
A littlc way downstream, Campion and his patrol had 
cmcrged from the bushcs and \serc commg up the path 
From the opposite direction Vcrvam, Chervil and Ground- 
sel were approaching The doe turned and darted for the 
undcrgrowth immcdiatcly bchmd her Just as she reachcd 
it, Woundwort himsclf appearcd m hcr way, rearcd up and 
dealt her a great, rahing blow across the face Tlie doe 
tumcd once morc and ran blmdly across the path and on to 
the boat 

Bigwig reahzed that smce the moment when Kchaar had 
attackcd him m the ficld, Woundwort had not only 
retaincd control over his officcrs but had actually madc a 
plan and put ît into efîect The storm and the difficult 
gomg had upset the fugitives and disorgamzed them 
Woundwort, on the other hand, had taken his rabbits mto 
the ditch and then made use of it to get them down to the 
water-meadow, unexposed to further attack from Kehaar 
Once there, he must have gone straight for the plank 
bndge - which he evidently knew about - and set an 
ambush under cover But as soon as he had grasped that for 
some reason the runaways were not making for the bndge 
after all, he had mstantly sent Campion to make his way 
round through the undergrowth, regam the bank down- 
stream and cut them off and Campion had done this 
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without êrror or delay. Now Woundwort meant to fîght 
them, here on the bank. He knew that Kehaar could not e 
everywhere and that the bushes and undergrowth provided 
enough cover, at a pinch, to dodge him. It was true that t e 
other side had twice his numbers, but most of them were 
afraid of him and none was a trained Efrafan offîcer. Now 
that he had them pinned against the river, he wouîd spht 
them up and kill as many as possible. The rest could run 

away and come to grxef as they might. } 

Bigwig began to understand why Woundwort’s officers 
followed him and fought for him as they did. 

‘He’s not hke a rabbit at all, 5 he thought ‘Flights the 
last thing he ever thinks of If I’d known tliree nights ago 
what I know now, I don’t believe I’d ever have gone into 
Efrafa I suppose he hasn’t reahzed about the boat too ? It 
wouldn’t surprise me 5 He dashed across the grass an 
jumped on the planking beside Hazel 

The appearance of Woundwort had achieved what 
Blackberry and Fiver could not Every one of the does ran 
from the bank to the boat Blackberry and Fiver ran wit 
them. Woundwort, followmg them close, reached the edge 
of the bank and came face to face wxth Bigwig As he stoo 
his ground, Bigwig could hear Blackberry just behmd him, 
speakmg urgently to Hazel 

‘Dandehon’s not here, 5 said Blackberry. ‘He’s the only 
one 5 

Hazel spoke for the first time ‘We shall have to leave 
him, 5 he answered. ‘It’s a shame, but these fellows will be 
at us m a moment and we can’t stop them 5 

Bigwig spoke without taking his eyes from Woundwort. 
‘Just a few more moments, Hazel, 5 he said. ‘I’ll keep them 
off We can't leave Dandelion 5 , 

Woundwort sneered up at him ‘ I trusted you, Thlayli, 
he said ‘You can trust me now You’ll either go into the 
river or be torn to pieces here — the whole lot of you. 
There’s nowhere left to run 5 

Bigwig had caught sight of Dandelion looking out of the 
undergrowth opposite He was plainly at a loss. 
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‘Gioundsel' Vervam 1 ’ said Woundwort ‘Gome over 
liere beside me When I give the word, we’ll go straight mto 
tliem As for that bird, ît’s not dangerous -’ 

‘Thcre it îs 1 ’ cried Bigwig Woundwort looked up quicldy 
and leapt back Dandehon shot out of the bushes, crossed 
the path m a flash and was on the boat beside Hazel In the 
same moment the rope parted and îmmediately the little 
pimt began to move along the bank m the steady current 
When ît had gone a few yards, the stern swung slowly 
outwards, until ît was broadside on to the stream In this 
position ît dnfted to the middle of the rxver and mto the 
southward bend 

Lookmg bach, the last thxng Bigwig saw was the face of 
General Woundwort stanng out of the gap m the willow- 
herb where the boat had lam It remmded him of the 
kestrel on Waterslup Down, whxch had pounced xnto the 
mouth of the hole and missed the mouse 
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Boatman dance, boatman smg, 

Boatman do most anythmg, 

Dance, boatman, dance 

Dance all mght till the broad dayhght, 

Go home wnth the girls m the mornmg 
Hey, ho, boatman row, 

Saihng down the river on the Ohio 

Amertcan Folk Song 


On almost any otlier river, Blackberry’s plan would not have 
worked The punt would not have left the bank or îf it had, 
would have run aground or been fouled by weeds or some 
other obstruction But here, on the Test, there were no sub- 
merged branches and no gravel spits or beds of weed above 
the surface at all From bank to bank the current, regular and 
unvaned, flowed as fast as a man strolhng The punt slipped 
downstream smoothly, without any alteration of the speed 
which ît had gained within a few yards of leavxng the bank 
Most of the rabbits had very little îdea of what was 
happemng The Efrafan docs had never seen a nver and ît 
would certamly have been beyond Pipkm or Hawkbit to 
explam to them that they were on a boat They - and nearly 
all the others - had simply trusted Hazel and done as they 
wcre told But aü - buchs and does ahke - realized that 
Woundwort and his followers had vanished Wearied by all 
they had gone tlirough, the sodden rabbits crouclicd with- 
out talking, mcapable of any feelmg but a dull rehef and 
without evcn thc energy to wonder what ivas gomg to 
liappcn ne\t 

That tlicy should fecl any rchcf- dull or otlicrwise - was 
remarkable m thc circumstanccs and showcd both how little 
thcy undcrstood their situation and how much fcar Wound- 
wort could mspire, for their cscape from lum secmcd to be 



HAZEL-RAH 


374 

their only good fortune. The ram was still falling. Already so 
wet that they no longer felt it, they were nevertheless 
-sluvermg with cold and weighted with their drenched fur. 
The punt was holdmg over half an mch of rainwater. There 
was one small, slatted floorboard and this was floatmg Some 
of the rabbits, în the first confusion of boardmg the punt, 
had found themselves m this water, but now all had got 
clear of ît - most either to bows or stern, though Thethuthin- 
nang and Speedwell were hunched on the narrow thwart, 
amidships In addition to their discomfort, they were ex- 
posed and helpless Fmally, there was no way of controlhng 
the punt and they did not know where they were gomg. But 
these last were troubles beyond the understandmg of every- 
one but Hazel, Fiver and Blackberry 

Bigwig had collapsed beside Hazel and lay on his side, 
exhausted. The fevensh courage had gone which had 
brought lum from Efrafa to the river and his wounded 
shoulder had begun to hurt badly In spite of the rain and 
the throbbing pulse down his foreleg, he felt ready to sleep 
where he was, stretched upon the plankmg. He opened his 
eyes and looked up at Hazel. 

£ I couldn’t do ît agam, Hazel, 5 he said. 

‘You haven’t got to,’ replied Hazel 

‘It was touch and go, you know,’ said Bigwig C A chance 
in a thousand ’ 

£ Our chxldren’s children will hear a good story,’ answered 
Hazel, quotmg a rabbit proverb. £ How dxd you get that 
wound? It’s a nasty one ’ 

£ I fought a member of the Council police,’ said Bigwig 
‘ A what^’ The term ‘Owslafa’ was unknown to Hazel. 
‘A dn ty httle beast Iike Hufsa,’ said Bigwig 
£ Did you beat him ? ’ 

Oh yes - or I shouldn’t be here I should think he’ll stop 
running I say, Hazcl, we’ve got the does What’s going to 
lxappennow?’ 

I don’t know,’ saxd Hazel ‘We need one of these clever 
rabbits to tell us. And Kehaar - where’s he gone? He’s sup- 
poscd to know about this tlung we’re sittxng on.’ 
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Dandehon 3 crouching beside Hazel, got up at the mention 
of ‘clever rabbits’, made lns way across the puddled floor 
and returned with Blachberry and Fiver 
‘We’re all wondenng what to do next,’ said Hazel 
‘Well,’ said BlackbeiTy, ‘I suppose we shall drift mto the 
bank before long and then we can get out and find cover 
There’s no harm, though, m gomg a good long way from 
those fnends ofBigwig’s ’ 

‘There is,’ said Hazel ‘We’re stuck here m full view and 
we can’t run If a man sees us we’re m trouble ’ 

‘ Men don’t like ram,’ said Blackberry ‘ Neither do I, îf ît 
comes to that, but ît makes us safer just now ’ 

At this moment Hyzenthlay, sittmg just belund him, 
started and looked up 

‘ Excuse me, sir, for mterruptmg you,’ she said, as though 
speakmg to an officer m Efrafa, ‘but the bird - the wlute 
bird - ît’s coming towards us ’ 

Kehaar came flymg up the nver through the ram and 
ahghted on the narrow side of the punt The does nearest to 
him backed away nervously 

‘Meester ’Azel,’ he said, ‘pridge come You see ’un 
pndge?’ 

It had not occurred to any of the rabbits that they were 
floating beside the path up which they had come earlier that 
evemng before the storm broke They were on the opposite 
side of the hedge of plants along the bank and the whole 
nver looked different But now they saw, not far ahead, the 
bridge which they had crossed when they first came to the 
Test four mghts before This they recognized at once, for it 
looked the same as ît had from the bank 

‘Maybe you go under ’im, maybe not,’ said Kehaar ‘But 
you sit dere, ees trouble ’ 

The bridge stretched frorn bank to bank between two low 
abutments It was not arched Its under-side, made of iron 
girders, was perfectly straight - parallel with the surface and 
about eight inches above ît Just in time Hazel saw what 
Kehaar meant If the punt did pass under the bndge without 
sticking, ît would do so by no more than a claw’s breadth 
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5p"w ktTf ,e 1CV t 1 ° f lhe Sidcs WOuid bc slTuck 

the wann Mg“ r "oYâT f S , CUltC f d tbro ^ h 
up among the wet, crowded rabb.te P " Ws "' ay 

sai d . e 4fw Haw,lh tt0 H ' ? C ‘ d °'™ “ the bottom! ’ he 

him at onS'He^atvKehaarflv uo f ^T rabb ‘ lS ° bC> ' ed 
appear over the wooden raill Th™™ US perch and dls ‘ 
projected from earh h* i , The concrete abutmcnts 

slightly faster under the brid^Th ^ na ^ rowed river ran 
broadside on bnr ° C * i le P unt had been dnfting 

Hazel lost te bëL ° W swun S forward , so tl.af 

joofang at the bndge but at the T f T T WaS n ° l0ngCr 
hndge seemed to rr„~,„ ?u ■ As he hesitated, the 

shding from a bough. He T T dar!î mass ’ I,kc snow 
There was a squeal »" ,l Ptessed himself mto the bilge 

Then a heavy How Tblt tUmb ’ ed on top of hlm - 

and Its imooSnZ*^ al ° n S the Ien g‘ h op *e punt 
by a hollow sound L T W3S checked This was followed 
appeared. very low ahrTT- 0 ®’ !t ® rew dark and a roof 
the va gue id2 Zt L Hlm ’ F ° r a moment Hazel had 
vamshed, th e punt wT T? under 8 roun d Then the roof 

oalling. They were below^TT-T 3nd h . e heard Kehaar 
stream. e ^ ri dge and still drifting down- 

The rabbit who har) fdi 

oeen struck by the ^ °? hlm was Acorn He had 
7 lri g. However, thoug-h 5° a ? d the hiow had sent 
have escaped injury. g dazed and brrnsed, he seemed to 

8° t° Efrâfl forî bh° Ugh ’ Hazel - rah .’ he said. 'I’d better 

somcone at thTâthet’eâd d ^ 3 “ l ,‘ Bul I’m afraid there’s 
One ofthe does had Lm u hasn 1 been 50 lue ty ’ 

the ! JpS | ream girder under theTrTT j' C bll g e_water and 
!>ack. It was pïam that 1 had cau ë>ht her across 

she was mjured, but how badly 
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Hazel could not tell He saw Hyzenthlay beside her and it 
seemed to him that smce there was notlung he could do to 
help, ît would probably bc best to let them alone He looked 
round at his bedraggled, shivenng comrades and then at 
Kehaar, spruce and bnsk on the stem 
‘We ought to get back on the bank, Kehaar,’ he said 
‘How can we do it ? Rabbits weren’t meant for this, you 
know 5 

‘You not stop poat But agam is nudder pridge more ’E 
stop ’im ’ 

There was nothing to be done but wait They dnfted on 
and came to a second bend, where the nver curved west- 
wards The current did not slacken and the punt came 
round the bend almost m the middle of the stream, revolvmg 
as ît did so The rabbits had been fnghtened by what had 
happened to Acom and to the doe, and remamed squattmg 
miserably, half m and half out of the bilge Hazel crept back 
to the raised bow and looked ahead 
The nver broadened and the current slackened He 
reahzed that they had begun to dnft more slowly The 
nearer bank was lugh and the trees stood close and thick, 
but on the farther bank the ground was low and open 
Grassy, ît stretched away, smooth as the mown gallops on 
Watership Down Hazel hoped that they might somehow 
drop out of the current and reach that side, but the punt 
moved qmetly on, down the very centre of the broad pool 
The open bank shpped by and now the trees towered on 
both sides Downstream, the pool was closed by the second 
bndge, of which Kehaar had spoken 

It was old, built of darkened brichs Ivy trailed over ît and 
the valenan and creeping mauve toadflax Well out from 
either bank stood four low arches - scarcely more than 
culverts, each filled by the stream to withm a foot of the 
apex Through them, thm segments of dayhght showed 
from the downstream side The piers did not project, but 
agamst each lay a httle accumulation of flotsam, from 
which dnftweed and sticks continually broke away to be 
camed through the bndge 
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It was plain that the punt would dnft against llic brîdgc 
and be held theie As it approachcd, Hazcl droppcd back 
mto the bilge-water But this time thcic was no nced. 
Broadside on, the punt struck gcntly agamst two of thc picrs 
and stopped, pmned squarely acioss the mouth of onc of Üie 
central culverts It could go no furthcr. 

They had floated not quite half a mile in just ovcr fiftccn 
minutes. 

Hazel put liis forepaws on the îow sidc and looked 
gingerly over upstream. Immediatcly bclow, a shalîow 
npple spread all along the water-linc, wherc thc current met 
the woodwork. It was too far to jump to the shore and both 
banks were steep. He turned and looked upwards The 
rickwork was sheer, with a projectmg course half-way 
Detween him and the parapet. There was no scrambling up 


Whats to be done, Blackberry?’ he asked, makmg his 
way to the bolt fixed on the bow, with its ragged remnant of 
pamter. ^You got us on this thing. How do we get off?’ 

I don t know, Hazel-rah,’ rephed Blackberry. c Of all the 
ways we could fimsh up, I never thought of this. It looks as 
though we 11 have to swim 5 

‘Swim?’ said Silver. C I don’t fancy it, Hazel-rah. I know 

. f n ° hut at those banks. The current would 

C us mvu before we could get out: and that means into 
one ofthese holes under the bridge.’ 

to hTt trie iu° lo ° k throu g h the arch. There was very little 
mueîi îr' ^ rk tunnel was not long - perhaps not 
There a an f 116 P unt ltse ff The water looked smooth. 

for fho r t0 he . no obstructions and there was room 

the wafprt a T swuninin g animal between the surface of 
narrow that\ & of the arch. But the segment was so 

other side ofVh^k ini P oss:h ^ e to see exactly what lay on the 
leaves mn * 6 ^ he h & ht wa s failing. Water, green 

raindrons rehectl ons of leaves, the splashing of the 
standin^in^h^ S ° me CUrioUS thin S that a PP eare d to be 

“ g e“ S made - 

were aü that could be made out. The rain echoed 
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dismally up the culvert The hard, rangmg noise from under 
the soffit, so much unlrke any soimd to be heard m an earth 
tunnel, was disturbmg Hazel returned to Blackberry and 
Silver 

‘This is as bad a fix as we’ve been !n,’ he said ‘We can’t 
stay here, but I can’t see any way out ’ 

Kehaar appeared on the parapet above them, flapped the 
ram out of his wmgs and dropped down to the punt 
‘Ees fimsh poat,’ he said ‘Not vait more ’ 

‘But how can we get to the bank, Kehaar ? ’ said Hazel 
The gull was surprised ‘Dog sveem, rat sveem You no - 
sveem'” 

‘Yes, we can swim as long as ît’s not very far But the 
banks are too steep for us, Kehaar We wouldn’t be able to 
stop the current takxng us down one of these tunnels and we 
don’t know what’s at the other end ’ 

‘ Ees goot - you get out fine ’ 

Hazel felt at a loss What exactly was he to understand 
from this’’ Kehaar was not a rabbit Whatever the Big 
Water was like, ît must be worse than this and Kehaar was 
used to it He never said much m any case and what he did 
say was always restricted to the simplest, smce he spoke no 
Lapine He was domg them a good tum because they had 
saved his life but, as Hazel knew, he could not help despismg 
them for timid, helpless, stay-at-home creatures who could 
not fly He was often împatient Did he mean that he had 
looked at the nver and considcred ît as îf he were a rabbit p 
That there was slack water immediately below the bndgc, 
with a low, shelvmg bank where they could get out easily ' 3 
Tliat secmed too much to hope for Or did he simply mean 
tliat they had better hurry up and take a chance on bcing 
ablc to do what he himself could do without difficulty ? This 
seemed more hkely Suppose one of them did jump out of 
thc boat and go down with the current - what would that 
tell thc others, îf he did not come back ? 

Poor Hazel looked about him Silver was hcking Bigwig’s 
woundcd shoulder Blackberry was fidgcting on and off the 
thw art, strung-up, able to fecl only too clcarly all that Hazcl 
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felt himself. As he still hesitated, Kehaar let out a squawk. 
Yark! Dam' rabbits no goot. Vat I do, I show you.’ 
x e tumbled clumsily off the raised bow. There was no gap 
e een t ie punt and the dark mouth of the culvert. Sittmg 
ow in t e water like a mallard, he floated into the tunnel 
and vamshed. Peermg after him, Hazel couïd at first see 
o mg hen he made out Kehaar’s shape black against 
the hght: at the far end It floated into daylight, turned side- 

^Aru 11 ^ passed out of the restricted vîew 
h at tfiat P r °vesaid Blackberry, his teeth 
rr „ a enn g* j e ma y ha-ve flown off the surface or put his 
great webbed f eet down It’s not he that’s soaked through 
and shivermg and twice as heavy with wet fur.’ 

Kehaar reappeared on the parapet above. 

You go now,’ he said shortly. 

hurf 1 !^ 6 Tu dlCC ! Hazel bun g ^ack His leg had begun to 
th e eîl f Z h C ° f of a 11 rabbits - at 

this rîpcn ^ tCt balf “ uncons cious 3 playing no part in 
tjT,Th X f 01ti Wred couragestfll more. He 

Tl^horriblf^ r g0t lt m him to J um P mto tbe water. 

sÜDnprv nî f 1 Uatl °j was be y° nd hiro He stumbled on the 
C I 5 I1 rn ln f f nd as he sat U P foun d Fiver beside him. 
right.’ g ’ HaZe1, Said FlVer fl uietl y- ‘I think it’ll be all 

He put his front paws on the edge of the bow Then on 

It^ZTon f fr ° Ze — le ss.OnT^he does 

the sounflq n r & puddled door of the punt. From above came 

the smelî nf f pproaclun g footsteps and men’s voices, and 
tüe smeü of a burmng white stick. 

îU'ew nrarr ew awa y* Hot a rabbit moved The footsteps 
above nn /* ° volces lou der They were on the bridge 

one 0 f tho aWay than tbe bei ght of a hedge. Every 

onderi ounfl îf T ^ by the mstmet to ™ n , to ^ 
rcturnefl bf t Hazelsaw Hyaenthlay looking at him and 

Thc voices thf’ T h<2r Wlth ah his mi g bt to keep still 

s:tr a ch °vf her> °( wi t 

vcry Car - hc had kno^ 
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men not see hmi ? They must see him He was lymg at their 
feet He was wounded They were conung to pick him up 
Then the sound and smells were recedmg into the 
distance, the thuddmg of the footsteps dimimshed The men 
had crossed the bndge without lookmg over the parapet 
They were gone 

Hazelcameto ‘Thatsettlesit,’hesaid ‘ Everyone’s got to 
swim Come on, Bluebell, you say you’re a water-rabbit 
Follow me ’ He got on the thwart and went along ît to the 
side 

But ît was Pipkm that he found next to him 
‘ Quick, Hazel-rah,’ said Pipkin, twitchmg and tremblmg 
‘ I’ll come too Only be quick ’ 

Hazel shut his eyes and fell over the side mto the water 
As m the Enborne, there was an înstant shock of cold 
But more than this, and at once, he felt the pull of the 
current He was bemg drawn away by a force like a high 
wmd, yet smooth and silent He was dnftmg helplessly down 
a suffocatmg, cold run, with no hold for his feet Full of fear, 
he paddled and struggled, got his head up and took a breath, 
scrabbled his claws agamst rough bncks underwater and 
lost them agam as he was dragged on Then the current 
slackened, the run vamshed, the dark became hght and 
there were leaves and sky above him once more Still 
stnjgglmg, he fetched up against somethmg hard, bumped 
off it, struck ît agam and then for a moment touched soft 
ground He floundered forwards and found that he was 
draggmg himself through hquid mud He was out on a 
clammy bank He lay pantmg for several moments and then 
wiped his face and opened his eyes The first thmg he saw 
was Pipkm, plastered with mud, crawling to the bank a 
few feet away 

Full of elation and confidence, all his terrors forgotten, 
Hazel crawled over to Pipkm and together tliey shpped mto 
the undergrowth He said nothing and Pipkm did not seem 
to expect him to speak From the shelter of a clump of 
purple loosestnfe they looked back at the river 

The water came out from the bndge mto a second pool 
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rlnJ 0 ^ 0n h °f hanks * trees an d undergrowth grew 
teï1 , here ™ as a ^ nd of swamp hcre and it was hard to 
c i e , re f. er ended ancl woodland began Planls grew in 
was rnv^ ^ “ ff ° Ut ° f the mudd y shaHows. The bottom 

in this fhr u Wlt Slh anh mud that was halfwater and 
themselvrt ° f hhlts had made furrows as they dragged 
from the h °h S ° 1° ? unnm S diagonally across the pool, 
a pomt ltet f ° f the hnd § e near tJ ie opposite bank to 
of thm vrrt 6 i C * ° W them on their °wn side, was a grating 
weed drifti 1Ca lr ° n S fn the cuttm g season the river 
above was f if tan § ed mat s from the fishing reaches 
pool bv men ^ a § ainst; thls g ratm g and raked out of the 
The left ba ïb ° rS ’ Wh ° P lted h to he used as compost. 

amonfti*"** ruhhlsh ' hea P of rottm & weed 
humid and enclosed. ”** * greenj - rank “ smelhn g P lace ’ 

round the * , said hfaze b gazmg with satisfaction 

As he^ f ° etld S ° ï Ude ’ 1 Shnuld have tiusted him ’ 

^der the bridge.%h/ sle htof l 



watch another in df hhed them hoth Wlth fear * To 
it The rabbit fetcherlT* ““ be afal ° St aS bad “ shann ê 

way along u, found the horf™ 54 gratin S> dnfted a fttfte 
water. It was hlnnh T t0m and craw Ied out of the turbid 

aware ofHaaefand Ti ° n *“ side and seeraed 

a Iittle while, howeré? Came Up tD him ' After 

water and sat up * 6 he ^ an to cough, vomited some 

:^2 OU a , U n ? ht? ’ Hazel. 

much more to^ghTrfrf r kaVSr But have we E ot to do 
'at â UL j sir K i m very tired ’ 

risk It ofyoufo^f bf 6 ’ 5 said HazeI 'But why did you 
for all you knew ’ ° mi ght already have gone under 

‘I see/ said Hazef Weilft'tb 5 ^ phed BIackavar 

us a sloppy lot, r m af’ hat rate you’re gomg to find 

iool-.cd hke cominsr whm x aS there anyone else who 
6 vnen y°ujumped m?’ 
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‘I think they’re a bit nervous/ answered Blachavai ‘ You 
can’t blame them ’ 

‘No, but the trouble is that anytlung can happen/ said 
Hazel, frettmg ‘Tliey may all go tharn, sittmg there The 
men may come back If only we could tell them it’s all 
nght 

‘I thmk we can, sir,’ said Blackavar ‘Unlcss I’m wrong, 
ît’s only a matter of slipping up the bank there and down 
the other side Shall I go’’ 

Hazel was disconcerted From what he had gathered, this 
was a disgraced pnsoner from Efrafa - not even a member 
of the Owsla, apparently and he had just said that he felt 
exhausted He was gomg to take some livmg up to 

‘ We’ll both go,’ he said ‘ Hlao-roo, can you stay here and 
keep a look-out ? With any luck, they’Il start commg through 
t0 you Help them if you can ’ 

Hazel and Blackavar shpped through the dnppmg under- 
growth The grass track whiich crossed the bridge ran above 
them, at the top ofa steep bank They climbed the bank and 
looked out cautiously from the Iong grass at the verge The 
track was empty and there was nothmg to be hcard or smelt 
They crossed ît and reached the end of the bridge on the up- 
stream stde Here the bank dropped almost sheer to the river, 
some six feet below Blackavar scrambled down without hesi- 
tation, but Hazel followed more slowly Just above the 
bridge, between ît and a thorn-bush upstream, was a ledge 
of turf which overhung the water Out m the nver, a few 
feet away, the punt lay against the weedy piers 

‘Silver'’ said Hazel, ‘Fiveri Come on, get them mto the 
water It’s all nght below the bndge Get the does m first, 
if you can There’s no time to Iose The men may come' 
back ’ 

It was no easy matter to rouse the torpid, bewildered does 
and make them understand what they had to do Silver 
went from one to another Dandehon, as soon as he saw 
Hazel on the bank, went at once to the bow and plunged m 
Speedwell followed, but as Fiver was about to go Silver 
stopped him 
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‘If all our buclcs go 5 Hazcl,* hc saîd 3 ‘thc docs wjII bc îcft 
alone ancl I don’t thinlc they’H manage 

? obey Thlayîi, sir, 5 said Blackavar, before Hazcl 

rcp y. th^nk he’s thc one to gct tlîem startcd.’ 

harffT^ WaS 1 iyhîg în the biîgc watcr, in thc place he 

117 1 Up , wher î the y eam e to the fîrst bridge. Hc seemed 

anH 1 ^ ee J’ f Ut W f Cn SllvCr nu2zlcd hil * hc raiscd his head 
and looked about m a dazed manner. 

mine’7^ 0 ; he said * ‘ rm ah ' ald this shoulder of 

S° mS ^ b0ther * 1 fCei a%vfuiIy cold ' t0 °* WhcreJs 

sawlhTf Cxplained ; higwig got up wxth diffîculty and they 
chmbed on ^ bleeding * He lim ped to the thwart and 

so weTlTpTtT 5 llC Said ’ ^our friends can’t be any wetter, 
thi n k? Then tlf 111 m ^ Umi> in now * ^ ne hy one, don’t you 
each other asthey “ w ° f 1 ^ seratehln g °r hurting 

before Tvervn Wh f^ hîackavar had said, it was a long time 
does a2w b l ieft the boat * There were in fact ten 
number - and ah-h °V^ h none °f the rabbits knew the 

patient urging scvcrJl ^ ° V res P onded to Bigwig’s 
remained huddlcd h S ° muc h exhausted that they 
the wateruntilotbpr f 1Gy were » or î°oked stupidly at 

time to time Bivwiv wrTTT rougbt to tab e their place. From 
and in ° f 1the bueks to Ve a lead 

over the side Thr» î • 5 j wkbx t and Bluebell all scrambled 
a bad way and ^ Thra y onl0 ^ was clearly in 

through together orf 0 - a ^ d Thethuthinnang swam 
As ï «»d one behind. 



away eastwards Bnf 7 ? 1Utect 35 th e thunder moved 

came through the bridge vrith S-? IUÎé Bigwi S himself 

as ever he could keen dverandFiver. It wasmuch 

grating he rolled over in rT &nd when he reached the 

a dying fish He drrfted into thTlfTi beUy Uppermost ’ 

nt ° the shallows and, with Silver’s 
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help, pulled himselfout Hazel and several ofthe others were 
waitmg for him, but he cut them short with a flash of his old, 
bullymg manner 

* Come on, get out of the way,’ he said, ‘ I’m gomg to sleep 
now, Hazel, and Fnth help you îf you say I’m not ’ 

‘That’s how we go on, you see,’ said Hazel to the starmg 
Blackavar ‘You’ll get used to ît after a bit Now, let’s look 
for somewhere dry that no one else has found and then per- 
haps we can sleep too ’ 

Every dry spot among the undergrowth seemed to be 
crowded with exliausted, sleepmg rabbits After searchmg 
for a time they found a fallen tree-trunk, from the under 
side ofwhich the bark had pulled away They crept beneath 
the twigs and leaves, settled themselves m the smooth, 
curved trough - which soon took on some of the warmth of 
their bodics — and slept at once 
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Damc Hickory, Dame Hickory 
Here’s a wolf at your door, 

His tccth gnnmng white, 

And his tongue wagging sore’ 

‘Nay,’ said Dame Hickory, ‘Ye False Faerie 1 ’ 

But a wolf t’was îndeed, and famished was he 

Walter de la Mare Dame Hichory 

The first thmg that Hazel learned the next mommg was that 
Thrayonlosa had died during tlie rught Thethuthmnang 
was distressed, for ît was she who had picked Thrayonlosa 
as one of the more sturdy and sensible does în the Mark and 
persuaded her to join m the escape After they had come 
through the bridge together, she had helped her ashore and 
fallen asleep beside her m the undergrowth, hoping that she 
might have recovered by the next day But she had woken 
to find Tlirayonlosa gone and, searchmg, had found her m a 
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animais, had slipped away. 

The news depressed Hazel. He knew that they had been 
lucky to get so many does out of Efrafa and to escape from 
Woundwort without having to stand and fight. The plan 
a been a good one, but the storm and the frightening 
ehiciency of the Efrafans had nearly defeated it. For all the 
courage of Bigwig and of Silver, they would have failed 
wit out Kehaar Now Kehaar was going to leave them. 

WaS wounded and his own leg was none too good. 
ît t le does to look after, they would not be able to travel 
m t e open as fast or as easily as they had on the way down 
roni atership He would have liked to stay where they 
WC ^ e or a ew days, so that Btgwig could recover his strength 
an e oes find their feet and get used to life outside a 
warren. ut the place, he reahzed, was hopelessly inhospit- 
°ugh there was good cover, it was too wet for 
\ CS1 f s ’ lt: was ewdently close to a road busier than 
U X the y had known Soon after dayhght they began to hear 

a m U T dl1 passmg ’ not 50 far awa Y as the breadth of 

c * here was continual disturbance and the does 

miT U !? r WGre startled and uneasy Thrayonlosa’s death 
andunTm er s worse Worried by the noise and vibration 
look atth °j eedj the does kept wandering downstream to 

dangerous suJounâtn^™ the 

it woumTIT ? Iackberr y, who pomted out that probably 
likelvc PVP ° t 6 , before men found the boat- then veiy 
Hazel tfiaf+t, W °u close b y for some time This decided 
somcwhorp tT ad better set out at once and try to reach 
hcar and smHl T could re st more easxly. He could 

strcam. Wnh the' road S J!f“P ext = nded a lon g way d° wn - 
seemcd toKfv j to the south, the only way 

over * e winch was L an y 

track. Thc B fiSuhbg thlTsaw ^ bank to the & SiSS 

8 y saw was Kehaar, picking slugs out 
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of a clump of hcmîock ncar tlic bridge Thcy came up to 
him without spcakmg and bcgan to nibble the short grass 
ncarby 

Aftcr a httle wlnlc Kehaar said, ‘Now you gettmg 
miiddcrs, Mecstcr ’Azel All go finc, ch' > ’ 

‘Yes Wc’d nevcr havc donc ît without you, ICehaar I 
hear you tumcd up just m timc to savc Bigwig last night ’ 

Dis bad rabbit, pig fcila, ’c go fight me Plenty clever 
too ’ 

Yes He got a shock for once, though ’ 

Ya, ya Mecster ’Azel, soon is men come Vat you do 
now ? ’ 

We’re going back to our warrcn, Kehaar, îf we can get 
there ’ 

Ees fimsh hcre now for me I go to Pecg Vater ’ 

Shall we see you agam, Kchaar ? ’ 

You go back hills ? Stay dere p ’ 

Yes, wc mean to gct there It’s going to be hard going 
with so many rabbits, and there’ll be Efrafan patrols to 
dodge, I expect ’ 

You get dere, later on ees vmter, plenty cold, plenty 
storm on Peeg Vater Plenty bird come m Den I come back, 
see you vere you live ’ 

‘Don’t forget, then, Kehaar, will you ? ’ said Bigwig ‘We 
shall be lookmg out for you Come down suddenly, like you 
did last night ’ 

‘ Ya, ya, frighten all mudders und hddle rabbits, all liddle 
ftgvigs run avay ’ 

Kehaar arched his wmgs and rose mto the air He flew 
over the parapet of the bndge and upstream Then he 
turned in a circle to the left, came back over the grass track 
and flew straight down it, skimmmg just over the rabbits’ 
heads He gave one of his raucous cnes and was gone to the 
southward They gazed after him as he disappeared above 
the trees 

‘Oh fly away, great bird so white,’ said Bigwig ‘You 
know, he made me feel I could fly too That Big Water! I 
wish I could see it ’ 
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As they continued to look in the direction where ICehaar 
had gone, Hazel noticed for the first time a cottage at the 
far end of the track, where the grass sloped up to join the 
road. A man, taking care to keep still, was leaning over the 
hedge and watching them mtently. Hazel stamped and 
bolted into the undergrowth of the swamp, with Bigwig hard 
on his heels. 

£ You know what he’s thinking about ? ’ said Bigwig. ‘He’s 
thmkmg about the vegetables m his garden ’ 

£ I know,’ replied Hazel. ‘And we shan’t be able to keep 
this lot away from them once they get the idea into their 
heads The quicker we push on the better.’ 

Shortly afterwards the rabbits set out across the park to 
the north Bigwig soon found that he was not up to a long 
joumey. His wound was pamful and the shoulder muscle 
would not stand hard use. Hazel was still lame and the does, 
though willing and obedient, showed that they knew little 
about the life of hlessil It was a trymg time. 

In the days that followed - days of clear sky and fine 
weather — Blackavar proved his worth again and again, until 
Hazel came to rely on hnn as much as on any of his veterans. 
There was a great deal more to him than anyone could have 
guessed. When Bigwig had determmed not to come out of 
Efrafa without Blackavar, he had been moved entirely by 
pity for a miserable, helpless victim of Woundwort’s ruth- 
lessness It turned out, however, that Blackavar, when not 
crushed by humiliation and îll-treatment, was a good cut 
above the ordmary. His story was an unusual one His mother 
had not been born an Effafan She had been one of the 
rabbits taken prisoner when Woundwort attacked the 
warren at Nutley Copse She had mated with an Efrafan 
captain and had had no other mate He had been killed on 
ide Patrol Blackavar, proud of his father, had grown up 
with thc resolve to become an officer in the Owsla But 
together with tliis - and paradoxically - there had come to 
him from his mother a certain resentment against Efrafa 
and a fccling tbat they should have no more of him than he 
carc 10 fe ive ^hem Captain Mallow, to whose Mark — the 
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Riglit Forc - he had been sent on tnal, had praised his 
courage and endurance but had not failed to notice the 
proud detachment of his nature When the Right Flank 
needed a jumor officer to help Captam Chervil, ît was 
Avens and not Blackavar who had been selected by the 
Council Blackavar, who knew his own worth, felt convmced 
that his mother’s blqod had prejudiced the Council agarnst 
hnn Whüe still full of his wrongs he had met Hyzenthlay 
and made himself a secret fnend and adviser of tlie dis- 
contented does m the Right Fore He had begun by urgmg 
them to try to get the Council’s consent to their leavmg 
Efrafa If they had succeeded they would have asked for 
Eun to be allowed to go with them But when the does’ 
deputation to the Gouncil failed, Blackavar turned to the 
îdea of escape At first he had meant to take the does with 
hnn but his nerve, stramed to the limit, as Bigwig’s had 
been, by the dangers and uncertamties of conspn-acy, had 
given way and în the end he had snnply made a dash on his 
own, to be caught by Campion Under the pumshment 
înfhcted by the Council his mercurial spmt had fallen low 
a nd he had become the apathetic wretch the sight of whom 
had so much shocked Bigwig Yet at the whispered message 
m the hraka-pit this spirit had fhckered up agam where 
another’s might well have failed to do so, and he had been 
ready to set all on the hazard and have another shot Now, 
free among these easy-going strangers, he saw himself as a 
tramed Efrafan, usmg his skill to help them m their need 
Although he did all that he was told, he did not hesitate to 
ma ke suggestions as well, particularly when ît came to 
reconnoitrmg and lookmg for signs of danger Hazel, who 
was ready to accept advice from anybody when he thought 
it was good, hstened to most of what he said and was con- 
tent to leave it to Bigwig - for whom, naturally, Blackavar 
entertamed a tremendous respect - to see that he chd not 
over-reach himself m his warm-heartcd, ratlicr candid zeal 
After two or three days of sîow, careful joumeymg, with 
many halts m cover, they found themsclves, late one afier- 
uoon, once morc m sight of Caesar’s Belt, but further w est 
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than before, close to a îittle copse at the top of some rismg 
ground Everyone was tired and when they had fed - 
vemng silflay every day, just as you promised,’ said 
yzenthlay to Bigwig - Bluebell and Speedwell suggested 
t at it might be worth while to dig some scrapes in the light 
soi under the trees and hve there for a day or two. Hazel 
ielt willmg enough, but Fiver needed persuasion. 

now we can do with a rest, but somehow I don’t 
a oget er hke ît, Hazel-rah, 5 he said. 'I suppose I’ve got to 
try to thmk why ? ’ 6 

‘Not on my account,’ answered Hazel. ‘But I doubt you’II 
siutt the others this time. One or two of these does are 
rea y or mudder , as Kehaar would say, and that’s the 
rea reason why Bluebell and the rest are prepared to be at 
tüe trouble of diggmg scrapes Surely it’ll be all nght at that 
te, won t it? Yqu know what they say - c ‘Rabbit under- 
ground, rabbit safe and sound”.’ 

^ ou “fy be ri § bt / said Fiver. c That Vilthunl’s a 
Aftrr ^ u ^ b ie a cbance to get to know her better. 

after day ’ " t0 rabbltS ’ 15 it? ~ on and on day 

fron? bowcvcr ’ v f en Blackavar returned with Dandelion 

hc camr ^ IU 1 cy iad tmdertaken on their own mitiative, 
caniQ out more strongly agamst the idea. 

Patro/wnH^ ? îaCe t0 f° P ’ Hazel ~ ra h,’ he said. £ No Wide 

dun£'!L S î° uldcr had bcen hurting him a good deal 
hirn that Blarlf 011 f fclt loW and surl y* H seemed to 
cxpcnsc If hc éat L W3S h . Cm ® c ^ cvcr at other peopie’s 

a/thrv wete **"* W ° Uld havc to on ’ ,lrcd 

smtablc bv Frr'iP, ? camc to somewhere which was 
no t 5taodards ‘ There thc V would bc as safe - 

Mdud at this rnn " tban thcy w °u ]d have been if they had 
h Sinv ; hn ij« r j PSG ’ , Ul Blackavar wouîd be the clcver 
,;; d r, a sa ^cd thcm fiom a fox that had never 

gctting to bc *> hore' 1 1 aïlCy ' H,s Bfrafan scoutcraft act was 
’ ‘ borc * 11 v ' as t»nc someonc callcd his bluff. 
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foTn l ay K! Ure ^ n ° Ughj aI1 the rabbits feIt a great deal better 
<5omf“ rrf* Un er £ rouncb -^s Hazel had foreseen, there was 
t u p a a scu ffl e or two, but no one was hurt. By 

was qf mn ^ a TS ° f hollda y spirit prevailed. Hazel’s leg 

went mto g Pf an r d fdt fittCr than at an ) ? time since he 

before ^ he d ° es ’ harassed and bony two davs 

before, were beginmng to look quite sleek. 

time^ft T° nd m0rning ’ silfla y dld not begin until some 
nortL K Cr 7 T h ^ ht wind was blowmg straight mto the 

anrl ^Rl K n f th u C0pse ’ Where the Scra P es ha£ l heen d “g’ 
rabbits on ît ' Wh ° n he came u Pj swore he could smell 

°!f H °“y P^sing his chm glands for us, Hazel-rah ; ’ 
sick hearts agtow I’ 0 “ * e mornm § brceze se ‘ s home ' 
for ? th h J S rum P m a chicory clump and longing 

doJup there.’ d °’ HaZel ' rah> ’ Sajd Bluebe11 - ‘He’s got two 

fa :‘? n ! > ' hutch : does >’ rephed Hazel. ‘I dare say they’re 

be nnîte^f v an ^ ^ now > but oll the same they’ll never 

never lo £ r™ Tl 'f”' 1 C1 ° Ver > for instance " she ’ d 
couldn’t r ^ r01 r* 1 6 hole on slIda y> hecause she knew she 

see-thevVeh 8 t 35 Weean But these Efrafan does . y° u 
herê arenh a n .R pt “ b 7 Sentries a11 them h ves. Yet now 

W ZÔIZV, 7 Wander about q une happtly. Look at 
those two, nght away under the bank there. Thev feel they 
can - oh great Fnth 1 ’ 11C " 1CCA y 

ovthano-infnm hôô Shap f’ dog ' hke > s P m r.g ou t °f *<= 

chMidririand^ed^betw^n^die^Pvo^do^s “ 3 

neck anri Tn n , does ’ & ra hbed one by the 

veered ancHhe reek nf’f “ P ^ in a flash - The wlnd 

ie reek of fox came over the grass. With stamD- 
co 8 v ; r nd flashm S of tads every rabbtt on the slope dashed for 

BlSkavar ai The B Fr eb r U fOUnd themseIves crouched with 
‘ ‘f; T he Eft afan was matter-of-fact and detached 

°or lude beast, 1 he said. ‘You see, their instincts are 
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weakened by life m the Mark Fancy feeding under bushes 
on the windward side of a wood' Never mmd, Hazel-rah, 
these things happen But look, I tell you what Unless there 
are two hombd, which would be very bad luck, we’ve got 
till m-Fnth at least to get away That homba won’t be 
hunting any more for some tune I suggest we all move on as 
soon as we can ’ 

With a word of agreement, Hazel went out to call the 
rabbits together They made a scattered but swift nm to the 
north-east, along the edge of a field of npemng wheat No 
one spoke of the doe They had covered more than three- 
quarters of a mxle before Bigwig and Hazel halted to rest 
and to make sure that no one had fallen behmd As Black- 
avar came up with Hyzenthlay, Bigwig said, 

‘You told us how ît would be, didn’t you ? And I was the 
one who wouldn’t hsten ’ 

‘Told you 71 ’ saxd Blackavar ‘I don’t understand 
‘That there was hkely to be a fox ’ 

T don’t remember, I’m afraid But I don’t see that any of 
us could possxbly have known Anyway, what’s a doe more 
or less'” 

Bigwig looked at him m astomshment but Blackavar, ap- 
parently unconcemed either to stress what he had said or to 
break off the talk, simply began to mbble the grass Bigwjg^ 
puzzled, moved away and himself began to feed a lxttle 
distance off, with Hyzenthlay and Hazel 

‘ What’s he getung at’’ he asked after a while You were 
all there when he warned us, two mghts ago, that there was 
likely to be a fox I treated hxm badly ’ 

‘In Efrafa,’ said Hyzenthlay, ‘xf a rabbit gave advxce and 
the advice wasn’t accepted, he îmmechately forgot xt and so 
did cvcryone elsc Blackavar tliought what Hazel decided, 
and whethcr it turncd out later to be right or wrong was all 
the nmu IIis own advice lxad nevcr bcen gicen ’ 

‘I can bche'.e tlxxt,’ sud Bigwig ‘Efrafa' Ants lcd by a 
dog' But \s e’rc not m Efrafi now. Has lic rtally forgottcn 

that he warncd us’ 

‘ Prob xbly hc rcally h is But whcthcr or not, vou’d never 
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to acimh that he warned you or to listen wliiîe you 
° he d been right. Ple could no moie do that than 

pass hraka undergi ound. 3 

But you re an Efrafan. Do you think hke that too?’ 
i m a doe,’ said Hyzenthlay. 


During the early afternoon they began to approach the 
e t and Bigwig was the first to recognize the place where 
Uandehon had told the story of the Black Rabbit of 

‘ Tt was the same fox, you know,’ he said to Hazel ‘That’s 
that° S ^ CertaLn ' ^ ou §ht to have reahzed how likely it was 

Look here, said Hazel, c you know very well what we owe 
° you The does all think El-ahrairah sent you to get them 
out of Efrafa. They befieve no one else could have done it. 

s or what happened this mormng, it was my fault as much 
us yours. But I never supposed we would get home without 
osmg some rabbits. In fact we’ve lost two and that’s better 
nan I expected We can get back to the Honeycomb tomght 
i we press on. Let s forget about the homba now, Bigwig - 
can t be altered - and try to - Hullo, who’s this?’ 

ey were coming to a thicket of juniper and dog-roses, 
at S r °ond level with nettles and trails of bryony on 
w ich the berries were now begmnmg to ripen and turn red. 
s they stopped to pick a hne mto the undergrowth, four 
ig rabbits appeared out of the long grass and sat lookmg 
own at them. One of the does, coming up the slope a httle 
way behmd, stamped and turned to bolt. They heard 
blackavar check her sharply. 

Well why don’t you answer his question, Thlayfi?’ said 
°ne of the rabbits. ‘Who am I?’ 1 

There was a pause. Then Hazel spoke. 

I can see they’re Efrafans because they’re marked,’ he 
said ‘Is that Woundwort?’ 

Campion^ d Blackavar ’ at his shoulder. 'That’s Captain 
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‘I see,’said Hazel ‘Well, I’ve heard ofyou, Gampion I 
don’t know whether you mean us any harm, but the best 
thing you can do îs to let well alone As far as we’re con- 
cerned our dealxngs with Efrafa are fîmshed 5 
‘You may thmk that,’ rephed Campion, ‘but you’ll fînd 
it’s otherwise That doe behind you must come with us, and 
so must any others that are with you ’ 

As he spoke, Silver and Acorn appeared lower down the 
dope, followed by Thethuthinnang After a glance at the 
Efrafans, Sdver spoke quickly to Thethuthinnang, who 
shpped back through the burdocks Then he came up to 
Hazel 

‘I’ve sent for the white bird, Hazel,’ he said quietly 
As a piece of bluff ît was effective They saw Campion 
look upwards nervously and another of the patrol glanced 
back to the cover of the bushes 
‘What you’re saymg îs stupid,’ said Hazel to Campion 
There are a lot of us here and unless you’ve got more 
rabbits than I can see, we’re too many for you ’ 

Campion hesitated The truth was that fcv/once m his hfe 
he had acted rashly He had seen Hazel '’and Bigwig ap- 
proaching, with Blackavar and one doe belnnd them In 
his eagerness to have somethmg really worthwhile to show 
on his return to the Council, he had jumped to the con- 
clusion that they were alone The Efrafans usually kept 
fairly close together m the open and it had not occurred to 
Gampion that other rabbits might straggle more widely 
He had seen a golden opportumty to attack - perhaps kill - 
the detestable Thlayh and Blackavar, together with their 
one comparuon - who seemed to be lame - and brmg the 
doe back to the Council This he could certainly have done, 
and he had decidcd to confront rather than ambush them, 
m the hope that the bucks would surrender without fîghting 
But now, as more rabbits began to appear in ones and twos 
he reahzed that he had made a mistake 

‘I have a great many more rabbits,’ he said ‘The does 
must stay here The rest of you can go Otherwise we shall 
kill you ’ 
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‘ Very well,’ said Hazel ‘Bring your whole patrol into the 
open and we’Il do as you say.’ 

By this time a considerabie number of rabbits was coming 
up the slope. Gampion and his patrol looked at them m 
siience but made no move. 

‘You’d better stay where you are/ said Hazel at length. 
‘ïf you try to interfere with us it will be the worse for you. 
Silver and Blackberry, take the does and go on. The rest o 
us will join you 5 

‘Hazel-rah/ whispered Blackavar, ‘the patrol must be 
killed - all of them. They mustn’t report back to the 
Genqral.’ 

This had also occurred to Hazel. But as he thought of the 
dreadful fight and the four Efrafans actually torn to pieces - 
for that was what it would mean — he could not find ît in his 
heart to do it. Like Bigwig, he felt a reluctant likmg fo f 
Campion Besides, it would take some doing Quite probably 
some of his own rabbits would be killed — certainly wounded. 
They would not reach the Honeycomb that mght and they 
would leave a fresh blood trail wherever they went. Apart 
from his dishke of the whole idea, there were disadvantages 
that might be fatal 

‘No, we’ll let them alone,’ he replied firmly. 

Blackavar was silent and they sat watching Campion as 
the last of the does disappeared through the bushes. 

‘Now,’ said Hazel, ‘take your patrol and go the same 
way that you saw us come. Don’t speak — go.’ 

Campion and the patrol made off downhill and Hazeî, 
relieved to be rid of them so easily, hurried after Silver, with 
the others close behind. 

Once through the Belt they made excellent progress. After 
the rest of a day and a half the does were in good shape. The 
promise of an end to the journey that night and the thought 
that they had escaped both the fox and the patrol made them 
eager and responsive. The only cause of delay was Black- 
avar, who seemed uneasy and kept hangmg about in the 
rear. At last, in the late aftemoon, Hazel sent for him and 
told him to go ahead, on the line of the path they were 
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following, and look out for the long strip of the beech 
hanger în the dip on the moming side Blackavar had not 
been gone very long before he came racmg back 
‘Hazel-rah, I’ve been quite close to that wood you spoke 
of,’ he said, ‘and there are two rabbits playmg about on a 
patch of short grass just outside it 5 
‘ I’Il come and see,’ said Hazel * Dandehon, you come too, 
Will you ? ’ 

As they ran down the hill to the nght of the track, Hazel 
fairly slupped to recogmze the beech hanger He noticed 
one or two yellow leaves and a famt touch of bronze here 
and there in the green boughs Then he caught sight of 
Buckthorn and Strawberry runmng towards them across 
the grass 

‘Hazel-rah 1 ’ cned Buckthorn ‘Dandelion' What hap- 
pened? Where are the others’ Did you get any does’’ Is 
everyone all right ? ’ 

‘They’ll be here very soon,’ said Hazel ‘ Yes, we’ve got a 
lot of does and everyone who went has come back This îs 
Blackavar, who’s come out of Efrafa ’ 

‘ Good for him,’ said Strawberry ‘ Oh, Hazel-rah, we’ve 
watched at the end of the wood every evemng since you 
went Holly and Boxwood are all right — they’re back at the 
warren and what do you thinh? Clover’s gomg to kmdle 
That’s fine, îsn’t it ? ’ 

‘Splendid,’ said Hazel ‘She’ll be the first My goodness, 
ive’ve had a time, I can tell you And so I will - what a 
story' - but ît must wait a bit Comc on - let’s go and bring 
tlie others m ’ 

By sunsct thc whole party - twcnty rabbits all told - had 
madc their way up the length of the becch hangcr and 
reached tlie wnrren Thcy fcd among the dcw and the long 
shadows, with twilight alrcady frllcn m tlie ficlds bclow 
Thcn thcy ciowdcd down înto thc Iloncycomb to hear 
Hazcl and Bigwig tcll tlic story of their ndvcnturcs to thosc 
who Ind v. aitcd so c îgcrly and so iong to hc ir it 

/Vs thc list ribbits disappenrcd undcrgiound thc Widc 
Patro!, wluch Ind followcd thcm from Cacsar’s Bdt with 
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supeilative skill and disciphne, veered away in a half-circle 
to the east and then turned for Efiafa. Campion was expert 
at finding a mght’s refuge in the open. He planned to rest 

untü dawn and then cover the three miîes back by evening 
of the following day. 7 


4 1 * The Story of Rowsby Woof and the 
Fairy Wogdog 

ïin î,v mer a lful Un i° 016111 &at offend of malicious wickedness They 
i°S “d ^n.about through the city But thou, O Lord, 

scorn. h ^ 6111 m denSIOn - 111011 shaIt lau S h aI1 the heathen to 

Psalm 59 

Now came the dog days - day after day of hot, still summer, 

mn^ 4 h T at a time llght seemecl the only thing that 
moved; the sky - sun 3 clouds and breeze - awake above the 

bo?icrV, m ^ jf WI u' ^ he 1366011 leaves grew darker on the 

freSh graSS grCW where the old had been nibbled 

sit warren u was ^hriving at last and Hazel could 

and b ^ g ° n h i ba u nk and COUnt their blessings. Above 
and under ground, the rabbits fell naturally into a quiet, 

SeveraTfreli rhythm of fee dmg, diggmg and sleeping. 
had neler? ™ S * nd burrows were made. The does, who 

HyzentHav T* S bef ° re ’ er y° yed the work. Both 

had Ä Z Thethuthmnang told Hazel that they had 

h p? e f ldea how mnch of their frustration and unhappmess 
Fve. bCen due “Ply to not being aHowedto di-. 

h p n C °u er a ,f? Haystack f °und that they could manage 
pretty weh and boasted that they would bear,the warren’s 
first htters m burrows that they had dug for themselves 
Blackavar and Hofiy became close friends They talked a 
grea eal about their different ideas of scouting and track 
mg, and made some patrols together, more for their own 
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satisfaction than because there was any real need One early 
orning they persuaded Silver to come with them and 
ed over a 111116 to the outskirts ofKmgsclere, returnmg 
rii ' a ta , e nuschief and feastmg m a cottage garden 

c avar s hearrng had weakened smce the mutilation of 
ears but Holly fotmd that his power of noticmg and 
unran" 5 Collc | uslons froQ i anything unusual was aJmost 
will ^ and that he seemed to be abIe to become mvisible at 

fo , S “ tCen bucbs and ten does made a happy enough society 
nothi Varren Tbere was some bickermg here and there, but 
conS sen °ns As Bluebell said, any rabbits who felt dis- 
of a i, n î et ; could always go back to Effafa and the thought 

stinir oin ^ f hCy had faCed t0 § ether was enough to take the 
T|,5 rn of anythmg that might have made a real quarrel 

°ne even.n^w 6111 ^ the d ° £S Spread to ever Y one else, until 
Chief T? il aze ren iarked that he felt a perfect fraud as 

dispute to'bï’setded 1161 ' 6 ^ problems and hardl y a 

F ^ e you thou ght about the winter yet?’ asked Holly 

ViltW,f r fiVC °r the bucks ’ Wlth Clover > Hyzenthlay and 
hanner ,îi WCre fcedm g along the sunny west side of the 
down, b ° Ut an bour before sunset It was still hot and the 
Krass , !i!° qU1 f 1 that the y could hear the horses teanng the 

halfV , paddock of Cannon Heath Farm, more than 

ofwinter ^ certainIy dld not seem a üme to thrnk 

uscrf 1 , 11 ? robably be colder U P hcre than any of us liave been 
S ed , t0 ’ said Hazel ‘But the soil’s so hght and the roots 
colH U U F SO much that we can ‘hg a lot deeper before the 
thc r wcathcr comcs 1 think we ought to bc able to get büow 

sleen° St M V the wmd ’ wc can bIocksome oft he holes and 
>ecp warra Grass is poor m wmter, I know but anyone 

ho wants a change can always go out w,th Holly hereVnd 
ry lus luck at pinchmg some green-stufToi cattlc-roots It’s 
a tmc of >car to be carcful of the elil, though Mysclf I 
rd h< " qiutc happy to slccp undcrgrouncl nlav hnV ’ 
and hcar a fcw storîcs from tune toVunc ’ ? > bob - stoncs 
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What about a story now?’ said Blucbell ‘Gome on, 

JJandehon. “How I nearly missed the boat.” What about 
that?’ 

Oh, you mean “Woundwort Dismayed,” 5 said Dande- 
ion That s Bigwig’s story - I wouldn’t presume to tell it. 
ut lt: ma kos a change to be thinkmg about winter on an 
evenmg hke this It remmds me of a story I’ve listened to 
ut never tned to tell myself. So some of you may know it 

and perhaps some won’t. It’s the story of Rowsby Woof and 
the Fairy Wogdog ’ 

‘Off you go,’ said Fiver, ‘and lay it on thick.’ 
liiere was a big rabbit,’ said Dandelion. ‘There was a 
smaii rabbit. There was El-ahratrah; and he had the frost 
m his nne new whiskers. The earth up and down the runs 
o t e warren was so hard that you could cut your paws on 

an ans wered each other across the bare, still 

copses, his is my bit here. You go and starve in your own ” 

ne evemng, when Fnth was smlung'hune and red in a 
green s y El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle Innped trembhng 
nrough the frozen grass, pickmg a bite here and there to 
carry them on for another long mght underground The 
grass was as brittle and tasteless as hay and although they 
were hungry, they had been makmg the best of the miserable 
utt so long that ît was as much as they could do to get it 

WdTr' At laSt Rabscuttle suggested that they might take a 
of J ° r ° UCe 111 a wa y and s hp across the fîelds to the edge 
°1 the vfîiage, where there was a big vegetable garden 

roilnr1 1S i? ar ! 1C ïï! ar garden was bigger than any of the others 
one enï ^ wh ° worked m * Hved m a house at 

veg . eta ui an . f USed to dl & or cut great quantities of 
He had n„t^ U ff 11 mt ° a brududu and drive them away. 

äe sale ^ garden t0 kee P rabbits out ^ 

wan W ? lrah ?° uld USUall y find a wa Y m ** be 

uun and nfV b u WaS dan S erons , beeause the man had a 
gun and often shot jays and pigeons and hung them up 

nli o* u S fu f uly the we ’ d be risking, either,” said EI- 
ahrairah thmkmg it over “We’d have to keep an eye open 
for that confounded Rowsby Woof as well.” 



ROWSBY WOOF AND FAIRY WOGDOG 4OI 

'Now Rowsby Woof was the man’s dog, and he was the 
most objectionable, mahcious, disgusüng brute that ever 
licked a man’s hand He was a big, woolly sort of anrmal 
wth hair all over his eyes and the man kept him to guard the 
vegetable garden, especially at mght Rowsby Woof, of 
course, did not eat vegetables hxmself and anyone might 
have thought that he would be ready to let a few hxingry 
anxmals have a lettuce or a carrot now and then and no 
questions asked But not a bit of ît Rowsby Woofusedto run 
loose from evening till dawn the next day and not content 
with keepmg men and boys out of the garden, he would go 
for any arumals he found there - rats, rabbxts, hares, xmce, 
even moles - and kill them îf he could The moment he 
snxelt anythmg în the nature of an mtruder he would start 
barkmg and kxckxng up a shxne, although very often ît was 
only thxs foolxsh noise which warned a rabbit and enabled 
hun to get away m time Rowsby Woof was reckoned to be 
a tremendous ratter and his master had boasted about thxs 
skxll of hxs so often and showed him off so much, that he had 
become revoltingly conceited He believed himself to be the 
finest ratter m the world He ate a lot of raw meat (but not 
nx the evemng, because he was left hungry at mght to keep 
him actxve) and this made xt rather easier to smell him 
comrng But even so, he made the garden a dangerous place 

‘ “ Well, let’s chance Rowsby Woof for once,” said Rab- 
scuttle “I reckon you and I ought to be able to give him 
tbe shp if we have to ” 

‘El-ahraxrah and Rabscuttle made thexr way across the 
fields to the outskxrts of the garden When they got there, the 
first thing they saw was the man himself, with a whxte sück 
burmng away xn his mouth, cuttxng row after row of frosted 
cabbages Rowsby Woofwas with hxm, waggxng hxs taxl and 
jumping about m a rxdiculous manner After a time the man 
pxled as many of the cabbages as he could xnto a whecl- 
thmg and pushed them away to tlie house He came back 
sevcral times and when he had taken all the cabbages to the 
door of the house hc began carrymg them mside 
* “What’s he domg that for?” askcd Rabscuttle 
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I suppose he wants to get the frost out of them tonight,” 
rephed El-ahrairah, “before he takes them away m the 
hrududu tomorrow.” 


They d be much better to eat with the frost out of them, 
wouldn’t they?” said Rabscuttle. “I wish we could get at 
them while they’re in there. Still, never mind. Now’s our 
chance Let’s see what we can do up this end of the garden 
while he’s busy down there.” 

But hardly had they crossed the top of the garden and got 
among the cabbages than Rowsby Woof had winded them 
and down he came, barking and yelping, and they were 
lucky to get out m time 

“Dirty little beasts,” shouted Rowsby Woof. “How - 
ow! How-how dare you come snou - snou - snoutmg 
round here? Get out - out! Out - out!” 

Gontemptible brute!” said El-ahrairah, as they 
scurried back to the warren with nothmg to show for aÚ 
t eir trouble. “He’s really annoyed me. I don’t know yet 
how ids going to be done, but by Frith and Inlé! before this 
rost t aws, we 11 eat his cabbages inside the house and make 
nnn look a fool mto the bargam.” 

. ‘ “ That ’s saymg too much, master,” said Rabscuttle CC A 
pity to throw your hfe away for a cabbage, after all we’ve 
done together ” 


« t 1 Sha11 be watchin S m y chance,” said El-ahrairah. 

1 shall just be watching my chance, that’s all.” 

c The following aftemoon Rabscuttle was out, nosing along 
the to P °f the bank beside the lane, when a hrududu carae 
by. It had doors at the back and these doors had somehow 
come open and were swinging about as the hrududu went 
along. There were thmgs wrapped up in bags Jike the ones 
men sometimes leave about the fields, and as the hrududu 
passed Rabscuttle, one of these bags fell out into the lane. 
When the hrududu had gone Rabscuttle, who hoped that 
the bag might have somethmg to eat inside, shpped down 
^ *■, e ai } e to have a smff at ît But he was chsappomted to 
lt containe d was some kind of meat. Later, he 
toici Li-ahrairah about his disappoxntment. 
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' “Meat ? ” said El-ahrairah “Is ît still there■ >,, 

* <l How should I know ? ” said Rabscuttle “ Beastly stuff ” 
‘ “Come with mc,” said El-ahrairah “Quickly, too ,J 
‘When they got to the lane the meat was still there EI- 
ahrairah dragged the bag mto the ditch and they buned ît 
“But what good wiii tlus be to us, master ? ” said Rab- 
scuttle 

“I don’t know yet,” said El-ahriarah “But some good 
it will surely be, îf the rats don’t get ît Come home now, 
though It’s gettmg dark ” 

As they were gomg home, they came on an old, black 
wheel-covering thrown away from a hrududu, lying m the 
ditch If you’ve ever seen these thmgs, you’ll know that 
they’re somethmg hke a huge fungus — smooth and very 
strong, but pad-like and yieldmg too They smell un- 
pleasant and are no good to eat 

“Come on,” said El-ahrairah îmmediately “We have 
to gnaw off a good chunk of this I need ît ” 

‘Rabscuttle wondered whether his master was gomg mad, 
hut he did as he was told The stuff had grown fairly rotten 
and before long they were able to gnaw off a lump about as 
big as a rabbit’s head It tasted dreadful, but El-ahrauah 
carned ît carefully back to the warren He spent a Iot of time 
that mght mbbhng at ît and after mornmg silflay the next 
day he continued About m-Fnth he woke Rabscuttle, made 
him come outside and put the lump m front of him 

‘ “What does that look like ? ” he said “Never mind the 
smell What does it look like •’ ” 

‘Rabscuttlelookedatit “Itlooksratherlikeadog’sblack 
nose, master,” he answered, “ except that ît’s dry ” 

‘ “ Splendid,” said El-ahrairah, and went to sleep 
‘It was still frosty - very clear and cold - that night, with 
half a moon, but fu Inle, when all the rabbits were keeping 
warm underground, El-ahrairah told Rabscuttle to come 
with lum El-ahrairah carried the black nose himself and on 
the way he pushed ît well înto every nasty thmg he could 
find He found a —’ 

‘ Well, never rrund,’ said Hazel ‘ Go on with the story ’ 
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‘Xn the end (continued Dandelion), Rabscuttle kept welj 
way from him, but El-ahrairah held liis breath and still 
arried the nose somehow, until they got to the place wheie 
hey had buried the meat. 

4 {c Dig ît up, s> said El-ahrairah. “Come on.” 

'They dug it up and the paper came off. The meat was al 
)its joined together m a kind of trail hke a spiay of bryony> 
tnd poor Rabscuttle was told to drag it along to the bottoin 
)f the vegetable garden. It was hard work and he was glacl 
vhen he was able to drop ît. 

‘ “Now,” said El-ahrairah, “we’ll go round to the 
ront.” 

c When they got to the front, they could tell that the man 
had gone out. For one thing, the house was all dark but 
besides, they could smell that he had been through the gate 
a little while before The front of the house had a flower 
garden and this was separated from the back and the 
vegetable garden by a high, close-boarded fence that ran 
right across and ended in a big clump of laurels Just the 
other side of the fence was the back door that led into the 
kitchen. 

'El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle went quietly through the 
front garden and peeped through a crack in the fence. 
Rowsby Woof was sittmg on the gravel path, wide awake 
and shiverïng in the cold. He was so near that they could see 
his eyes blmk in the moonlight. The kitchen door was shut 
but near-by, along the wall, there was a hole above the 
drain where a brick had been left out The kitchen fîoor 
was made of bricks and the man used to wash it with a 
rough broom and sweep the water out through the hole 
The hole was plugged up with an old cloth to keep out the 
cold. 

‘After a little while, El-ahrairah said in a low voice, 

4 “Rowsby Woof! O Rowsby Woof! ” 

‘Rowsby Woof sat up and looked about him, bnstling. 

1 “Who’s there?” he said “Who are you?” 

* “ O Rowsby Woof! ” said El-ahrairah, crouching on the 
other side of the fence, “Most fortunate, most blessed 
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Lowsby Woof* Your reward xs at hand 1 1 bring you the best 
■ews in the world 1 ” 

‘ “What ? ” said Rowsby Woof “Who’s that’ None of 
’our tnchsj now'” 

' “Tncks, Rowsby Woof ? ” said El-ahrairah “Ah, I see 
’ou do not know me But how should you ? Listen, faithful, 
kilful hotmd I am the Fairy Wogdog, messenger of the 
>reat dog-spint of the East, Queen Dripslobber Far, far m 
-he East her palace hes Ah, Rowsby Woof, ifonly you could 
>ee her mighty state, the wonders of her kmgdom' The 
'arrion that hes far and wide upon the sands 1 The manure, 
Rowsby Woof' The open sewers' Oh, how you wouldjump 
for joy and run nosmg all about'” 

‘Rowsby Woofgot to his feet and Iooked about m silence 
He could not tell what to make of the voice, but he was sus- 
picious 

‘ “Your fame as a ratter has come to the ears of the 
Q.ueen,” said El-ahrairah “We know you - and honorn 
you - as the greatest ratter in the world That is why I am 
here But poor, bewildered creature' I see you are per- 
plexed, and well you may be Come here, Rowsby Woof' 
Come close to the fence and know me better'” 

‘ Rowsby Woof came up to the fence and El-ahiairah 
pushed the rubber nose into the crack and moved ît about 
Rowsby Woof stood close, smffing 

‘ “Noble rat-catcher,” whispered El-ahrairah, “it is 
indeed I, the Fairy Wogdog, sent to honour you'” 

‘ “Oh, Fairy Wogdog'” cried Rowsby Woof, dnbblmg 
and piddhng all over the gravel, “Ah, what elegance' 
What anstocratic distmction' Can that really be decayed 
cat that I smeil ? With a delicate overtone of rotten camel' 
Ah, the gorgeous East'” ’ 

(‘What on earth’s “camel”?’ said Bigwig 
‘ I don’t know,’ rephed Dandehon * But it was m the story 
when I heard it, so I suppose ît’s some creature or other ’) 
‘ “Happy, happy dog'” said El-ahrairah “I must tell 
you that Queen Dnpslobber her very self has expressed her 
gracious wosh that you should meet her But not yet, Rowsby 
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oo , not yet. First you must be found worthy. I am sent to 
rmg you both a test and a proof. Listen, Rowsby Woof. 
eyond the far end of the garden there lies a long rope of 
meat. Ay, real meat, Rowsby Woof for though we are 
airy dogs yet we bring real gifts to noble, brave animals 
such as you Go now - find and eat that meat. Trust me, for 

1 will guard the house until you return. That îs the test of 
your behef.” 

‘Rowsby Woof was desperately hungry and the cold had 
got înto his stomach, but still he hesitated. He knew that his 

m ^ S ^ e A r i eXpeCted him to § liar d the house. 

Ah well,” said El-ahrairah, “Never mind. I will 
epart. In the next village there lives a dog — 33 

No, no, 33 cried Rowsby Woof tc No, Fairy Wogdog, do 
not leave me' I trust you' I will go at once» Only guard the 
house and do not fail me! 33 '< 

‘ “2 ave nofear ’ nobIe hound, 33 said El-ahrairah. <c Only 
trust the word of the great Queen. 33 

Rowsby Woof went boundmg away in the moonlight and 
EI-ahrair a h watched him out of sjght. 

„„ «i Ar « tC î g ? mto the house n °w, master ? 33 asked Rab- 
scuttle. We shall have to be quick. 33 

Certainly not, 35 said El-ahrairah. “How could you 
suggest such double-dealing? For shame, Rabscuttle! We 
will guard the house 33 

T a ! ted ? llently and after a whüe Rowsby Woof. 
to the fence^ ^ S hpS and S rinmn §' He came smffing up 

fonnr^ ? erceive3 honest friend, 33 said El-ahrairah, <e thatyou 
ho nd thC ™ eat 38 swifüy as though it had been a rat. The 

O neenlnfITh N ° W hark ‘ 1 sha11 return to the 

Durnose thaf- ° that haS P assed It was her gracious 
purpose that if y OU showed yourself worthy towîht by 

honou^ vou % GSSenger3 she would herself send for you and 
/ Tomorrow mght she will be passing through 
this land on her way to the Wolf Festival of the North afd 
she xneans to break her joumey m order that you may appear 
before her. Be ready, Rowsby Woof» 33 PP 
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T° sd l 0s '” cned Rowsb y Woof “What loy 
kuTblyI Sllî abas f m ' ,seIf 1bclbre Queen ■ dZ 

make rayselïïL skvH Wfc T Ho '' v ' utIcr] y S M1 I 

I «11 i ^eïa ^ Crmg, " S bc 

Be^Ä <1 s frf -And „ow, fare- 


wel? -‘ uuuuul > sam Rl-aiiraira 

lie patient and await my return' ” 

awa y C Wlthdrew the rubber nose and ver 


very qmetly they crept 


El-SaiÎah°S^ , WaS) lf an y thin S> still colder Even 
out over the fields Th ÏTf ^' together before he couid set 

the garden a n 1 i 7 7 u den the rubber nose outslde 

Rowsby Woof W tooh theni some tim e to get it ready for 
gone out thev , Wl en they had made sure tha t the man had 
to the Cr 1 ^ mt ° the front S arden and U P 
0u tsidethebackdoo by h W K° f W u S padchn S U P au d dovvn 
When El ahr*“ î* !“* breath steamm g m the frosty air 

between hïr '^b Sp ° kCa he put hls hea d on the ground 

‘ “Th n fr ° n Paws and whlned for joy 
from behiäThTn 8 COmin \ Rowsby Woofi” said El-ahrairah 

Postwiddle and Smffh n *a j TT attundants > the fairies 
the cross rnai bmtrbotom And this is her wish You know 
c e ° ss ' roads m the village, do you not?” 

show hoT y a e b,ec t W T h T ed T°^ Sby T°° f “ Yes ’ yes ' ° Iet me 

« oject I can be, dear Fairy Wogdog I will -” 

go to ^L w '“” “1 El.ahra,rah '5ow, O Ü dog 

ihc wm~ ôfTah? ô T a T he She 15 “™"S -n 

*i J ni ght It îs far that she must come but wait 
be youre ”° nly WaU D ° n0t faÜ her and ^ eat bl-ing will 

‘Fatl her ? No, no'” cned Rowsby Woof “T „„n 
bkeawormupon the road Her beggar am l FaiTw^ 
g Her mendicant, her îdiot, her 3 iy ^og- 

makÄTfe ” Sht3 m ° St excellent ” said El- a hrairah “Only 
tta feacc and along to <ho badt door El-ahr^, ÔTTT 
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cloth out of the hole above the drain with his teeth and led 
the way mto the kitchen. 

The kitchen was as warm as this bank and at one end 
was a great pile of vegetables ready for the hrududu in the 
morning - cabbages, brussels-sprouts and parsrups. They 
were thawed out and the dehcious smell was quite over- 
powermg El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle began at once to 
ma e amends for the past days of frozen grass and tree- 

hnrlr é 0 


f ' cS° d ’ faithful felIow /’ said El-ahrairah with his mouth 
u ^ ow grateful he will be to the Queen for keeping hi® 
waitmg Ele wili be able to show her the full extent of his 

W °f * he? another parsmp, Rabscuttle.” 

Meanwhile, down at the cross-roads, Rowsby Woof 
waited eagerly m the frost, hstenmg for the coming of Queen 
nps o er. After a long time he heard footsteps. They 
ere not the steps of a dog but of a man. As they came near, 
e rea îze that they were the steps of his own master. He 
was oo stupid to run away or hide, but merely remained 
where he was until his master - who was returnmg home - 
ca ™ e U P to the crossroads. 

‘ “Why Rowsby Woof,” said his master, “What are you 
domghere? ’ 


c Rowsby Woof looked foohsh and nosed about. His master 
W ? 1 P^ zled Then a thought came to hun. 

§> oocl olcl ohap,” he said, “you came to meet me, 
did you? Good fellow, thenî Come on, we’ll' go home 
together ” ’ ö 


Rowsby Woof tried to slip away, but his master grabbed 
îm by the collar, tied him by a bit of stnng he had m his 
pocket and led him home. 

Their arrival took El-ahrairah by surprise In fact, he 
was so busy stuffing cabbage that he heard nothing untii the 
door-handle rattled He and Rabscuttle had only just time 
to shp behind a pile of baskets before the man came in, 
leading Rowsby Woof. Rowsby Woof was qmet and dejected 
and did not even notice the smell of rabbit, which anyway 
was ail mixed up with the smell of the fire and the larder. He 
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there aie those — may misfoitunc strike them cîown - who 
aie oui dcadly enemies. Worst of thern a 11, Rowsby Woof,is 
ie great Rat-Spiiit, the giant of Sumatia, the curse of 
riameim. He daics not openly %ht our noble Queen, but 
re wor^s y stealth, by poison, by disease. Soon after you 
tL i iearned fc hat he has sent his hateful rat-goblins 

i r . 0U £, T the cIouds > carrying sickncss I wamed the Queen; 
Dut s tl u x remamed heie, Rowsby Woof, to warn you. If the 
sickness falls - and the goblins aie very near - it will harm 
not you, but your master it will slay - and me too, I fear. 

î ave him ^ y° u aIone * 1 cannot. ,> 
i , y n borror î ” cHed R°wsby Woof. <£ There is no time to 

b< Wh f must 1 do > Fn ^y Wogdog? 5 ’ 

1 ne sickness works by a spell, 55 said El-ahrairah. “But 
t^ a ^ ° g i °^ hesh an d blood, could run four times round 
e . 1 ° 1 ^ se f harking as loudly as he could, then the spell 
„i , Tf e r°ken and the sickness would have no power. But 
as. I iorgot! You are shut in, Rowsby Woof. What is to be 
done { ? I fear that all is lost! 55 

no '” said Rowsby Woof “I will save you, Fairy 
ogdog, and my dear master too. Leave it to me! 55 

H ^ °°^ he ^ an to hark. He barked to raise the 

dead. The wmdows shook. The coal fell in the grate. The 
no.se was temfymg They could hear the man upstairs, 

came m f ^ CUr !; ng - Stdl Rowsb y Woof barked. The man 

ÏÏLÎHî T' ? e flung °P“ ™dow and 

üstened for thteves, but he could hear nothing partly be- 

cause there was nothmg to.hear and partly be^ause of the 
ceaseless barkins- At j , y UCCdUie Ü1 

the door and went cautiouslv ont^ 01 UP ^ flung 
Out shot Rowsby Woof 7 ?, Ut to se0 what was matter. 
round the hrmcp t’u 5 hellowing hke a bull, and tore 

ïhë door wtde ^ ““ foI1 ° Wed him at a teav *ug 

th “ W °« d °® 

El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle dashed into the garden and 

naufed 6 thr ° Ugh the laure ls. In the field beyond they 
paused for a moment. From behind came the sounds of 
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yclping and woofing, mixcd with shouts and angry cnes of 
“Come ’ere, damn you'” 

“'Noble fcllow,” said El-ahrairah “He has saved his 
master, Rabscuttle He has saved us all Let us go home and 
slccp sound m our burrow ” 

‘lor tbe rest of lus hfe Rowsby Woof never forgot the 
niglit when he had waitcd foi the great Dog-Quccn True, 
it was a disappomtment, but this, he felt, was a small matter, 
compared with the rccollcction of his own noble conduct 
and of how he had savcd both his master and the good rairy 
Wogdog from thc wickcd Rat-Spirit ’ 
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4 Yes/ said Hazel, C A lot of us went away, but we foun 
what we were looldng for and now we’ve come back ior 
good.’ 

e Is a good. Is a lots of rabbits a now, keepa grass a 
short.’ . , 

e What difference does it make to him if the grass is short. 
said Bigwig who, with Blackavar, was lolloping and m 
blmg close by e He doesn’t eat ît * 

‘ Is a good a for get about, you know ? 5 said the mouse m a 
familiar tone which made Bigwig shake his ears wi 
irritation. e Is a run along a queek - but is a no seeds a froiu 
a short a grass Now is a warren a here and now a today is 
a new a rabbits a come, soon îs another warren a more. 


New a rabbits is a your friends a too? 5 

e Yes, yes, all friends,’ said Bigwig, turning away. ‘There 
was somethmg I wanted to say, Hazel, about the new-born 
rabbits, when they’re ready to come above ground 

Hazel, however, had remained where he was, lookmg 
intently at the mouse. 

e Wait a moment, Bigwig,’ he said. e What did you say, 
mouse, about another warren? Where is there going to be 
another warren?’ 

The mouse was surprised. e You not a know? Not a your 
friends ? ’ 

‘ I don’t know until you tell me. What did you mean about 
new rabbits and another warren soon ? ’ 

His tone was urgent and inquisitive. The mouse became 
nervous and, after the manner of his kind, began to say 
what he thought the rabbits would hke to hear. 

e Maybe is a no warren. Is a plenty good a rabbits ’ere, is 
all a my friends. Is a no more a rabbits Not a for want other 
rabbits ’ 

‘But what other rabbits?’ persisted Hazel. 

‘No sir, no sir, no other rabbits, is a not a go for soon a 
rabbits, ali stay ’ere are my friends, a save a me a very good 
a xny life, zen ’ow can I îf a she mek me ? ’ twittered the 
rnouse. 

Hazel considered this lot brieüy, but It beat him. 
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‘Oh, come on, Hazel,’ said Bigwig ‘Let the poor httle 
beast alone I want to talk to you * 

Hazel ignored him Going close to the mouse, he bent lns 
head and spoke quietly and lîrmly 
‘You’ve often said you’re our friend,’ he said ‘If you aie, 
tell me, and don’t be afraid, what you know about other 
rabbits commg 5 

The mouse looked confused Then he said, ‘ I not a see 
other rabbits, sir, but a my brother ’e say a yellow-hammer 
sa y is a new rabbits, plenty, plenty rabbits, a come to 
combe over on a mormng side Maybe is a lots a rubbish I 
tell you a wrong, you no hke a mouse for more, not a fnend 
a more ’ 

No, that’s all nght,’ said Hazel ‘Don’t worry Just tell 
me a S am Where did the bird say these new rabbits were ? ’ 
say îs a come a justa now on a mornmg side I not a 

SCG 

Good fellow,’ said Hazel ‘That’s very helpful ’ He 
turned back to the others ‘What d’you malte of tlus, Big- 
Wl g > ’ he asked 

Hot much,’ answered Bigwig ‘Long-grass rumours 
J-hese httle creatures say anythmg and change ît flve times 
^ay Ask him agam fu Inle - he’ll tell you somethmg 

‘Ifyou’re right, then I’m wrong and we can all forget it,’ 
said Hazel ‘But I’m going to get to the bottom of this 
Someone must go and see I’d go myself, but I’ve got no 
speed with this leg ’ 

‘Well, leave ît for tomght, anyway,’ said Bigwig ‘We 
can " 

‘Someone must go and see,’ repeated Hazel firmly ‘A 
good patroller, too Blackavar, go and get Holly for me will 
you ? ’ ’ 

‘I’mhere, as it happens,’ said Holly, who had come along 
the top of the bank while Hazel was speakmg ‘ What’s the 
trouble, Hazel-rah?’ le 


‘There’s a rumour ofstrangers on the down on th^ m 
mg adc,’ Har.l, ’Jl >ïlsh , Äo" 0,”^ 
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and Blaclcavar run over that vvay - say as far as the top of the 
combe - and fmd out what’s going on ? * 

‘ Yes, of course, Hazel-rah,’ said Holly. ‘ If there really ar e 
some other rabbits there, we } d better bnng them back vvi 1 
us, hadn’t we ? We could do with a few more.’ 

‘It depends who they are/ said Hazel. ‘That’s what 
want to find out. Go at once, Holly, Will you? Somehowi 
worries me not to know ’ 

Holly and Blackavar had hardly set off when Speedvve 
appeared above ground. He had an excited, triumphan 
look which attracted everyone’s attention immediately. e 
squatted m front of Hazei and looked round him in silence, 
to make sure of his effect. 

‘You’ve finished the hole?’ asked Hazel. 

‘Never mmd the hole,’ answered Speedwell. ‘I didn 
corne up to say that Clover’s had her htter. All g 00 5 
healthy kittens Three bucks and three does, she says.^ 

‘ You’d better go up in the beech tree and sing that,’ sai 
Hazel. ‘ See that everybody knows 1 But tell them not to g° 
crowding down disturbing her ’ 

‘ I shouldn’t think they would,’ said Bigwig ‘ Who’d be a 
kitten again, or even want to see one — bhnd and deaf ana 
no fur?’ 

‘Some of the does may want to see them,’ said Hazel. 
‘They’re excited, you know. But we don’t want Clover 
disturbed into eating them or anything miserable like 
that.’ 

* It looks as though we really are going to hve a natural life 
again at last, doesn’t it?’ said Bigwig, as they browsed their 
way along the bank ‘What a summer it’s been! What a - 
what a desperate lark 1 I keep dreaming I’m back in Efrafa, 
you know, but it’ll p'ass off, I suppose. One thmg I brought 
back out of that place, though, and that’s the value of 
keepmg a warren hidden. As we get bigger, Hazel, we ought 
to take care of that. We’ll do better than Efrafa, though. 
When we’ve reached the right size, rabbits can be en- 
couraged to leave ’ 

‘Well, don’t you leave,’ said Hazel, ‘or 1*11 tell Kehaar to 
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bring you back by the scruff of the neck I 5 m relyxng on you 
to produce us a really good Owsla ’ 

‘It’s certamly somethmg to look forward to,’ said Bigwig 
‘Take a pack of young fellows across to the farm and chase 
the cats out of the barn to get an appetite Well, ît’U come I 
say, this grass îs as diy as horse-hair on barbed wire, îsn’t it ? 
What about a run down the hill to the fields - just you and I 
and Fiver ? Corn’s been cut, you know, and there should be 
good pickmgs I expect they’re gomg to burn off the field, 
but they haven’t done ît yet ’ 

‘No, we must wait a bit,’ said Flazel ‘ I want to hear what 
Holly and Blackavar have to say when they come în ’ 
‘That needn’t keep you long,’ replied Bigwig ‘Here they 
come already, unless I’m much mistaken Straight down the 
open track, too' Not bothered about keepmg hidden, are 
they> What a rate they’re going 1 ’ 

‘There’s somethmg wrong,’ said Flazel, starmg at the ap- 
proachmg rabbits 

Holly and Blackavar reached the long shadow of the wood 
a t top speed, as though they were bemg pursued The 
Watchers expected them to slow down as they came to the 
bank, but they kept straight on and appeared actually to 
be going to run underground At the last moment Hoily 
stopped, looked about him and stamped twice Blackavar 
disappeared down the nearest hole At the stampmg, a 11 the 
rabbits above ground ran fbr cover 

‘Here, wait a minute,’ said Hazel, pushmg past Pipkm 
and Hawkbit as they came across the grass ‘HoIJy, what’s 
the alarm ? Tell us something, instead of stampmg the place 
to pieces What’s happened ? ’ 

‘Get the holes fiiied m 1 ’ gasped Holly ‘Get everyone 
underground 1 There’s not a moment to lose ’ His eyes rolled 
white and he panted foam over his chin 

‘Is it men, or what ? There’s nothmg to be seen, heard or 
smelt Come on, tell us somethmg and stop gibbermg, 
there’s a good chap ’ ’ 

‘ It’ll have to be qrnck, then,’ said Holly ‘That combe - 
it’s full of rabbits from Efrafa ’ 


4 l6 HAZEL-RAH 

‘From Efrafa? Fugitives 3 do you mean?* 

No/ said Holly } ‘not fugitives Cam pion’s there. We ran 
right into him and three or four more that Blackavar recog' 
nized. I believe Woundwort’s there himself. They’ve come 
for us - don’t make any mistake about that.’ 

‘You’re sure it’s more than a patrol ? 5 

‘I’m certain/ answered Holly. ‘We could smell them'. 
and we heard them, too — below us in the combe. We 
wondered what so many rabbits could be doing there and we 
were going down to see when we suddenly came face to face 
with Campion We looked at him and he looked at us and 
then I realized what it must mean and we turned and ran. 
He didn’t follow us — probably because he’d had no orders. 
But how long will it take them to get here ? * 

Blackavar had returned from underground, bringing 
Silver and Blackberry. 

‘We ought to leave at once s sir s ’ he said to Hazel. e We 
might be able to get quite a long way befbre they come. ^ 

Hazel looked about him. ‘Anyone who wants to go can go } 
he said. ‘ I shan’t. We made this warren ourselves and Frith 
only knows what we’ve been through on account of ît. Fm 
not going to leave it now.’ 

‘Neither am I s ’ said Bigwig ‘If I’m for the Biack Rabbit 
there s one or two from Efrafa will come with me.’ 

There was a short silence. 

*Holly’s right to want to stop the holes,’ went on Hazel. 
It s the best thing to do We fili the holes in, good and 
thorough. Then they have to dig us out. The warren’s deep. 
It s under a bank, with tree roots all through it and over the 
top. How Iong can all those rabbxts stay on the down with- 
out attracting ehl? They’ll have to give it up.’ 

‘You don’t know these Efrafans/ said Blackavar. É My 
mother used to tell me what happened at Nutley Copse. It 
would be better to go now.’ 

‘Wellj go on then,’ answered Hazel. ‘I’m not stopping 
you And I’m not leaving this warren. It’s my home.’ He 
looked at Hyzenthlay, heavy with young, who was sitting in 
the rnouth of the nearest hole and bstening to the talk. ‘How 
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the Efrafans could not fîght to the finish against rabbits like 
Bigwig, Holly and Silver without losing lives - probably a 
good many hves. Woundwort must know this. Perhaps it 
might not be too late, even now, to persuade him to agree to 
a new plan - a plan that would be as good for one wairen as 
the other. 

‘And perhaps it might be, 5 thought Hazel grimly. c But it’s 
a possible chance and so I’m afraid the Chief Rabbit has 
got to take it And smce this savage brute is probably not to 
be trusted, I suppose the Chief Rabbit must go alone.’ 

He returned to the Honeycomb and found Bigwig. 

c I’m off to talk to General Woundwort, if I can get hold 
of him,’ he said ‘You’re Chief Rabbit until I come back. 
Keep them at it.’ 

‘But Hazel,’ said Bigwig, c wait a moment It’s not safe - 

C I shan’t be long,’ said Hazel c I’m just going to ask him 
what he’s up to.’ 

A moment later he was down the bank and limping up 
the track, pausmg from time to time to sit up and look about 
him for an Efrafan patrol. 


43. The Great Patrol 

What îs the world, O soldiers 7 
It rs I 

I, this mcessant snow, 

This northern sky, 

Soldiers, this sohtude 
Through which we go 
Is I 

Walter de Ia Mare Jsfapoleott 


When the punt floated down the river in the rain, part of 
General Woundwort’s authority went with it He could not 
have appeared more openly and completely at a loss 11 
Hazel and his companions had flown away over the trees. 
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Until that very moment he had shown up strongly, a most 
formidable adversary His officers had been demorahzed by 
Kehaar’s xmexpected attack He had not On the contrary, 
he had kept up the pursmt m spite of Kehaar and had 
actually carried out a scheme to cut off the fugitives’ retreat 
Cunrnng and resourceful m adversity, he had nearly suc- 
ceeded m hurting the gull when he leapt at him out of the 
close cover by the plank bndge Then, when he had his 
quarry cornered m a place where Kehaar could not have 
done a great deal to help them, they had suddenly shown 
their own cunmng greater than his, and left him bewildered 
on the bank He had overheard the very word - tharn - 
spoken by one of his officers to another as they returned to 
Efrafa through the ram Thlayh, Blackavar and the does of 
the Near Hmd had vanished He had tried to stop them and 
he had conspicuously failed 

For a great part of that mght Woundwort remamed 
awake, considenng what was best to be done The following 
day he called a Council meetmg He pointed out that it 
would be no good takmg an expedition down the river to 
look for Thlayli unless ît were strong enough to defeat Inm 
if ît found him That would mean takmg several officers and 
a number of the Owsla There would be the risk of trouble 
at home while they were away There might be another 
break-out The odds were that they would not find Thlayh 
at all, for there would be no trail and they did not know 
where to search for him If they did not find inm, they would 
Iook even bigger fools when they came back 


'And fools we look now,’ said Woundwort ‘Make no 
mistake about that Vervain will tell you what the Marks 
are saymg - that Campion was chased înto the ditch by the 
whne bird and Thlayh called down hghtmng from the 
and Fmh knoivs what bcsides ’ ö e sl£ y 


‘Thc best tlung,’ said old Snowdrop, ‘will be to sa v 
htüe about it as possible Lct ît blow over Thev’ve 
short mcmories ’ ' ve S°‘ 


‘Therc’s one thmg I ürmkworth domg,- sa.d Woundwort 
We know now diat diere was onc place where wcX fffid 
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Thlayli and his gang, only nobody lealized it at the time. 
That was when Mallow was after them with his patrol, just 
before he was killed by the fox. Somethmg tells me that 
where they were once, there they’il be agam, sooner or 
later.’ 

‘But we can hardly stay out there with enough rabbits to 
fight them, sir,’ said Groundsel, ‘ and ît would mean digging 
in and living there for some time. 5 

‘ I agree with you,’ replied Woundwort ‘A patrol will be 
stationed there continuously until further notice. They’ll 
dig scrapes and live there. They’ll be relieved every two 
days. If Thlayli comes, he’s to be watched and followed 
secretly When we know where he’s taken the does, then we 
may be able to deal with him. And 1*11 tell you this,’ he 
ended, glaring'round at them with his great, pale eyes. ‘If 
we do find out where he is, I shall be ready to go to a great 
deal of trouble. I told Thlayli I’d kill him myself. He may 
have forgotten that, but I haven’t.’ 

Woundwort led the first patrol in person, taking Ground- 
sel to show him where Mallow had picked up the strangers 
southward trail. They dug scrapes among the scrub along 
the edge of Caesar’s Belt and waited After two days their 
hopes were lower. Vervain relieved Woundwort. He was 
reheved two days later by Campion. By this time there W ere 
captains in the Owsla who saîd privately to each other that 
the General was in the grip of an obsession Some way would 
have to be found of getting him to drop it before it went too 
far. At the Council meetmg the next evening it was suggested 
that the patrol should be discontmued in two days’ time. 
Woimdwort, snarhng, told them to wait and see An argu- 
ment began, behind which he sensed more opposition than 
he had ever encountered before. In the middle of this, with 
a dramatic effect that could not have been better timed 
from the General’s point of view, Gampion and his patrol 
came m, dead-beat, with the report that they had met 
Thlayli and his rabbits exactly where Woundwort had said 
they would. Unseen, they had followed them to their warren 
which, though a long way off, was not too distant to be 
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attacked, especiaîly since no üme wouîd have to be spent m 
searchmg for ît It did not appear to be veiy îarge and could 
probably be surpnsed 

The news put an end to all opposition and brought both 
Council and Owsla bach under Woundwort’s undisputed 
control Several of the officers weie for startmg at once but 
Woundwort, now that he was sure of his followers and his 
enemy, took his time Havmg learned from Campion that he 
had actually come face to face with Thlayh, Blackavar and 
the rest, he decided to wait some httle while, m case they 
might be on their guard Besides, he wanted time both to 
reconnoitre the way to Watership and to orgamze the 
expedition His îdea was that if possible they should make 
the journey m one day This wouîd forestah any possible 
rumours oftheir approach To satisfy himselfthat they could 
do this and still be fit to fîght when they arrived, he took 
Campion and two others, and himself covered the three and 
a half miles to the down east of Watership Here, he grasped 
at once the best way to approach the beech hanger without 
bemg seen or smelt The prevailmg wmd was westerly, as at 
Efrafa They would arnve at evenmg and then assemble and 
rest in the combe south of Cannon Heath Down As soon as 
twihght fell and Thlayh and his rabbits had gone under- 
ground, they would come along the ndge and attack the 
warren With luck, there would be no warning whatever 
They would be safe for the mght m the captured warren 
and the following day he himself and Vervain would be able 
to return to Efrafa The remainder, under Campion, could 
have a day’s rest and then make their way back with the 
dQes and any other pnsoners there might be The whole 
thmg could be fimshed în three days 

It would be best not to take too many rabbits Anyone not 
strong enough to go the distance and then fight would only 
be a nuisance In the event, speed might turn out to be 
everythmg The slower the journey, the more dangerous it 
would be and stragglers wouid attract ehl and discourage the 
rest Besides, as Woundwort very wel) knew, his leadershm 
was going to be vital Every rabbit would need to feel that h 



IIAZEL-RAH 


422 

was cîose to the General; and if he felt himself one of a picked 
band as well, that would be all to thc good. 

The labbits to go werc chosen most carefully. There weie 
m fact about twenty-six or seven of them, half Owsla and 
the rest promising youngsters recommended by their Mark 
officers Woimdwort believed in emulation and he let it be 
known that there would be plenty of chances to win re- 
wards. Gampion and Chervil were kept busy taking out 
endurance patrols, and tussles and training fights were 
orgamzed at morning silflay. The members of the expedition 
were excused all sentry duties and allowed to silflay when- 
ever they wished. 

They started before dawn one clear August morning, 
going due north in groups along the banks and hedges. 
Before they had reached the Belt, GroundsePs party was 
attacked by a pair of stoats, one old and the other a yearling. 
Woundwort, hearing the squealing from behind him, 
covered the distance m a few moments and set upon the 
veteran stoat with slashing teeth and great kicks from his 
needle-clawed back paws. With one of îts forelegs ripped to 
the shoulder, it turned and made off, the younger one 
following. 

‘ You ought to be able to see to these things yourself/ said 
Woundwort to Groundsel ‘Stoats aren’t dangerous. Come 
on.’ 

Shortly after ni-Frith, Woundwort went back to pick up 
stragglers. He found three, one mjured by a piece of glass. 
He stopped the bleeding, brought the three up to rejom 
their groups and then called a halt to rest and feed, himself 
keeping a watch round about It was very hot and some of 
the rabbits were showmg signs of exhaustion. Woundwort 
formed these into a separate group and took charge of it 
himself 

By the early evening - about the same time as Dandelion 
was beginning the story of Rowsby Woof - the Efrafans 
had skirted an enclosure of pigs east of Cannon Heath 
Farm and were shppmg into the combe south of Cannon 
Heath Down. Many were tired and, in spite of their tremen- 



THE GREAT PATROL 423 

dous respect for Woundwort, there was a certam feehng that 
they had come a long way from home They were ordered to 
take cover, feed, rest and wait for sunset 
The place was deserted, except for yellow-hammers and 
a few mice pattering about m the sun Some of the rabbits 
went to sleep m the long grass The slope was already m 
shadow when Campion came runmng down with the news 
that he had come face to face with Blackavar and Holly m 
the upper part of the combe 

Woundwort was annoyed ‘ What made tliem come trapes- 
mg over here, I wonder?’ he said ‘Couldn’t you have 
killed them ? Now we’ve lost surpnse 5 

‘I’m sorry, sir,’ saxd Campion ‘ I wasn’t really alert at the 
time and I’m afraid they were a bit too qmck for me I 
didn’t pursue them because I wasn’t sure whether you’d 
want me to ’ 

‘Well, it may not make much difference,’ said Wound- 
wort ‘I don’t see what they can do But they’ll try to do 
something, I suppose, now they know we’re here ’ 

As he went among his rabbits, lookmg them over and en- 
couragmg them, Woundwort considered the situation One 
thmg was clear - there was no longer the chance of catchmg 
Thlayh and the rest off their guard But perhaps they were 
already so much fnghtened that they would not fight at all ? 
The bucks might give up the does to save their own lives 
Or they might already be on the run, m which case they 
must be followed and caught at once, for they were fresh 
and his own rabbits were tired and could not pursue 
them far He ought to find out quickly He tumed to a 
young rabbit of the Neck Mark, who was feedmg close at 
hand 

‘Your name’s Thistle, îsn’t it ? ’ he asked 

‘Thistle, sir,’ answered the rabbit 

‘Well, you’re tlie very fellow I want,’ said Woundwort 
‘Go and find Captam Campion and tell him to meet me up 
there, by tliat jumper - do you see where I mean ■* — at once 
You’d better comc tliere too Be quick there’s no tune to 
lose ’ 
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As soon as Campïon and Thistle had joined him, Wound- 
wort took them up to the ridge. He meant to see what was 
happening over at the beech hanger. If the enemy were 
already in flight, Thistle could be sent back with a message 
to Groundsel and Vervain to bring everyone up îmmediate- 
iy. If they were not, he would see what threats could do. 

They reached the track above the combe and began to 
make their way along it with some caution, since the sunset 
was in their eyes. The hght west wind carried a fresh smell 
of rabbits. 

4 If they are running they haven’t gone far/ said Wound- 
wort ‘But I don’t thmk they are running: I think they’re 
still m their warren.’ 

At that moment a rabbit came out of the grass and sat up 
in the middle of the track He paused for a few moments and 
then moved towards them. He was limping and had a 
strained, resolute look. 

‘You’re General Woundwort, aren’t you ? ’ said the rab- 
bit c I’ve come to talk to you ’ 

c Did Thlayli send you ? ’ asked Woundwort 
c I’m a friend of Thlayh,’ repked the rabbit. c I’ve come to 
ask why you’re here and what it is you want.’ 

c Were you on the river bank in the rain?’ said Wound- 
wort 

c Yes, I was ’ 

c What was left unfinished there will be finished now,’ said 
Woundwort. c We are going to destroy you ’ 

c You won’t find ît easy,’ rephed the other. ‘You’ll take 
home fewer rabbits than you brought We should both do 
better to come to terms ’ 

‘Very well,’ said Woundwort 'These are the terms You 
will give back all the does who ran from Efrafa and you wifl 
fiand over the deserters Thlayli and Blackavar to my Owsla ’ 
‘No, we can’t agree to that I’ve come to suggest some- 
thing altogether different and better for ushoth A rabbit 
has two ears, a rabbit has two eyes, two nostnls. Our 
two warrens ought to be like that They ought to be to- 
gether - not fighting. We ought to make other warrens 
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between us - start one between here and Efrafa, wxth rabbxts 
Irom both sides You wouldn’t lose by that, you’d gam We 
both would A lot of your rabbits are unhappy now and ît’s 
all you can do to control them, but with this plan you’d 
soon see a dxfference Rabbits have enough enermes as ît îs 
■they ought not to make more among themselves A matxng 
between free, îndependent warrens - what do you say ? ’ 

At that moment, m the sunset on Watership Down, there 
was offered to General Woundwort the opportumty to show 
whether he was really the leader of vision and gemus which 
he belxeved himself to be, or whether he was no more than a 
tyrant with the courage and cunmng of a pxrate For one 
beat of hxs pulse the lame rabbit’s idea shone clearly before 
hxm He grasped 1 1 and reahzed what ît meant The next, 
he had pushed ît away from him The sun dipped mto the 
cloud-bank and now he could see clearly the track along the 
n dge, leadmg to the beech hanger and the bloodshed for 
which he had prepared with so much energy and care 
‘ I haven’t time to sit here talkmg nonsense,’ said Wound- 
wort ‘You’re m no position to bargam with us There’s 
nothmg more to be said Thistle, go back and tell Captam 
Vervain I want everyone up here at once ’ 

‘And this rabbit, sir,’ asked Campion ‘Shall I kill him p ’ 
‘No,’ rephed Woundwort ‘Smce they’ve sent him to 
ask our terms, he’d better take them back - Go and tell 
Thlayh that if the does aren’t waiüng outside your warren 
with him and Blackavar, by the time I get down there , i’ii 
tear the throat out of every buck m the place by m-Frith to- 
morrow ’ 

The lame rabbit seemed about to reply, but Woundwort 
had already turned away and was explainmg to Cammon 
what he was to do Neither of them bothered to watch the 
lame rabbit as he limped bach by the way he had come 
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The enforced passivity of their defence, the interminable waitmg, 
ecame însupportable. Day and mght they heard the muffled thud 
o rïm pmks above and dreamt of the collapse of the grotto and of 
every ghastly eventuality They were subject to ‘ castle-mentahty’ 
m îts most extieme form. 

Robm Fedden Cmsader Castles 


‘They’ve stopped digging, Hazel-rah,’ said SpeedweU. ‘As 
far as I can tell, there’s no one m the hole * 

In the close darkness of the Honeycomb, Hazel pushed 
past three or four of his rabbits crouchmg among the tree 
roots and reached the higher shelf where Speedwell lay 
listening for sounds from above. The Efrafans had reached 
e hanger at early twilight and at once begun a search 
a ong the banks and among the trees to find out how big 
the warren was and where its holes were They had been 
surprised to find so many holes in such a small area, for 
^ man y °f them had had experience of any warren but 
rafa, where very few holes served the needs of many rab- 
bxts. At first they had supposed that there must'-be a large 
num er of rabbits underground The silence and emptiness 
o the open beech-wood made them suspicious, and most 
kept outside, nervous of an ambush. Woundwort had to 
reassure them. Their enemies, he explained, were fools who 
ma e runs than any properly-organized warren 

nee ed They would soon discover their mistake, for every 
one would be opened, until the place became impossible to 
de end As for the droppings of the white bird, scattered m 
the wood, it was plain that they were old. There were no 
signs whatever that the bird was anywhere near. Neverthe- 
less, many of the rank-and-file contmued to look cautiously 
about them. At the sudden cry of a peewit on the down, one 
or two bolted and had to be brought back by their officers. 
The story of the bird which had fought for Thlayh m the 
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Stonn had lost nothing in the telhng up and down the 
burrows of Efrafa 

Woundwort told Campion to post sentnes and keep a 
patrol round about, while Vervam and Groundsel tackled 
the blocked holes Groundsel set to work along the bank 
while Vervam went mto the wood, where the mouths of the 
noles lay between the tree roots He came at once upon the 
open run He hstened, but all was quiet Vervam, (who was 
more used to deahng with pnsoners than with enemies) 
ordered two of his rabbits to make their way down xt The 
discovery of the silent, open run gave hxm the hope that he 
might be able to seize the warren by a sudden dash to the 
very centre The wretched rabbits, obeying his orders, were 
met by Silver and Buckthorn at a pomt where the run 
opened out They were cuffed and mauled and barely got 
out witli their hves The sight of them did nothmg to en- 
courage Vervam’s party, who were reluctant to dig and 
made httle headway during the darkness before moonnse 

Groundsel, who felt that he ought to set an example 
mmself dug his way mto the loose, fallen soil of one of the 
bank runs Ploughmg over the soft earth like a fly on summer 
butter and holdmg his head clear, he suddenly found him- 
sell face to face with Blackavar, who sank his front teeth mto 
his throat Groundsel, with no freedom to use his weitrht 
screamed and kicked out as best he could Blackavar hunû 
on and Groundsel - a heavy rabbit, hke all the Efrafan 
olhcers - dragged him forward a short distance before he 
couH nd himself of his grip Blackavar spat out a mouth 
lul of fur and jumped clear, clawmg with his front paws 
But Groundsel had already gone He was lucky not to h-iv,. 
been more severely wounded ve 

It became clear to Woundwort that it vvas coimr tr, u 
extremely diffîcult, îf not impossible, to take the ” , be 
attack down the defended runs There would b ^ 
chance of success if several runs could be oneneH ° g °° d 
tackled at the same timc, but he doubted whefh» u 3nd dîen 

would attempt it, after what diey had seen W r , IS ra bbits 

he had not g.vcn enough thought, earher onl ï ^ 

* wiiat he 
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would have to do îf he lost surprise and had to force an 
entry: he had better give it some thought now. As the moon 
rose, he called Campion in and talked it over with him. 

Campion s suggestion was they should simply starve 
the warren out. The weather was warm and dry and they 
couid easily stay two or three days. This Woundwort 
rejected împatiently. In his own mrnd, he was not altogether 
certain that dayhght might not bring the white bird down 
upon them. They ought to be underground by dawn. But 
apart from this secret anxiety 3 he felt that his reputation 
depended on a fighting victory. He had brought his Owsla 
to get at these rabbits, knock them down and beat them. A 
siege would be a miserable antichmax. Also, he wanted to 
get back to Efrafa as soon as he could. Like most war-lords, 
he was never very confident about what was eroinsr on be- 
hind his back. 

If I remember rightly , 3 he said, ‘after the main part of 
the warren at Nutley Copse was taken and the fightmg was 
as good as over, there were a few rabbits who shut them- 
selves mto a smaller burrow where ît was difficult to get at 
them. I said they were to be dealt with and then I went 
back to Efrafa with the prisoners. How were they dealt 
with and who did it, do you know ? 3 

Captain Mallow did it,’ said Campion. ‘ He’s dead, of 
course: but I expect there’s someone here who was with him. 
I*U go and find out.’ 

He returned with a heavy, stolid Owsla sentry named 
Ragwort, who at first had some difficulty m understandmg 
what it was that the General wanted to know. At last, 
however, he said that when he had been with Captain 
Mallow, more than a year ago, the captain had told them to 
dig a hole straight down into the ground. In the end the 
earth had given way under them and they had fallen down 
among some rabbits whom they had fought and beaten. 

Well, that s about the only way it can be done,’ said 
Woundwort to Campion ‘And if we get them all on to it, 
rclieving each other in shifts, we should have a way into the 
place before dawn. You’d better get your sentries out again 
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- not more than two or three — and we’ll make a start at 
once ’ 

Soon after, Hazcl and his rabbits, below m the Honey- 
comb, heard the first sounds of scratclung above It was not 
long before thcy reahzed that the digging was going on at 
two pomts One was at the north end of the Honeycomb, 
above the place where the tree roots formed a kind of cloister 
m the burrow Here the roof, latticed through and through 
vvith fine roots, was very strong The other seemed to be 
more or less above the open centre of the Honeycomb, but 
rather nearer to the south end, where the hall broke up înto 
bays and runs with columns of earth between Beyond these 
runs lay several of the wairen’s burrovvs One, lined with 
fur torn from her own belly, contained Clover and the pile 
of grass and leaves, covered over with earth, m which her 

new-born htter were sleeping 

‘Well, we seem to be putting them to a great deal ox 
trouble,’ said Hazel ‘That’s all to the good It’ll blunt their 
claws and I should think they’ll be tired out beibre they ve 
done What do you make of ît, Blackberry ? 

‘I’m afraid it’s a bad look-out, Hazel-rah,’ replied Black- 
berry ‘ It’s true they’re în trouble up at the top end There s 
a lot of ground above us there and the roots will hold them 
up for a long time But down this end ît’s easier for them 
They’re bound to dig through fairly soon Then the roof 
will come m, and I can’t see that we can do anything to 

St °HazelcouIdfeelhim trembhngas hespoke As thesounds 
of diggmg contmued, he sensed fear spreadmg all through 
the burrow ‘They’II take us back to Efrafa,’ whispered 
Vilthuril to Thethuthinnang ‘The warren pohce 

‘Be qmet,’ said Hyzenthlay ‘The bucks aren’t talking 
hke that and why should we? I’d rather be here now, as we 
are, than never have left Efrafa 

It was bravely said, but Hazel was not the only one who 
could tell her thoughts Bigwig remembered the mght m 
Efrafa when he had calmed her by tallung of the high downs 
and the certainty of their escape In the dark, he nuzzled 
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Hazel s shoulder and pressed him over to one side of the 
wide burrow. 

Listen, Hazel,’ he said, ‘we’re not finished yet. Not by a 
long way. When the roof breaks, they’ll come down into 
this end of the Honeycomb. But we can get everybody back 
into the sleepmg burrows behind and block the runs that 
lead to them They’ll be no better off.’ 

Well, îf we do that it’11 last a bit longer,’ said Hazel. 
But they 11 soon be able to break into the sleeping burrows, 
once they’re in here.’ 

They 11 find me there when they do,’ said Bigwig, c and 
one or two more besides I shouldn’t wonder if they didn’t 
decide to go home.’ 

With a kind of wry envy, Hazel reahzed that Bigwig was 
actually looking forward to meetmg the Efrafan assault He 
new he could fight and he meant to show it. He' was not 
t mkmg of anything else. The hopelessness of their chances 
nad no important place in his thoughts Even the sound of 
t e igging, clearer already, only set him thmkmg of the 
best way to sell his life as dearly as he could But what else 
was t ere for any of them to do ? At least Bigwig’s prepara- 
tions would keep the others busy and perhaps do somethmg 
to dispel the silent fear that filled all the warren. 

ou re ^ u * te r ight, Bigwig,’ he said. 'Let’s prepare a 
little reception Will you tell Silver and the others what you 
want and get them started ? ’ ' 

As Bigwig began to explam his plan to Silver and Holly, 
Hazel sent Speedwell to the north end of the Honeycomb to 
îsten to t e îgging and keep reporting what he could make 

? U a , out: lts P r °g ress As far as he could see, it would make 
üttle difference whether the roof-fall came there or in the 
centre, ut at least he ought to try to show the others that 
he^was keepmg his wits about him. 

We can t break these walls down to stop the run between, 
kno'w^ 5 Sai< ^ 'They hold the roof up at this end, you 

I know that,’ answered Bigwig ‘ We’Jl dig mto the walls 
of the sleeping burrows behmd. They’ll need to be bigger 
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anyway, îf we’re all going to get în there together Then 
kick the loose earth back into the spaces between the 
columns Stop the whole thing right up ’ 

Smce he had come out of Efrafa Bigwig’s standmg was 
very high Seemg him m good heart, the others set aside 
their fear as best they could and chd as he told them, en- 
largxng the burrows beyond the south end of the Honey- 
comb and pihng up the soft earth m the entry runs until 
what had been a colonnade began to become a solxd wall It 
was dunng a pause m this work tliat Speedwell reported 
that the diggxng above the north end had stopped Hazel 
went and crouched besxde him, listemng for some time 
There was nothing to be heard He went back to where 
Buckthom sat guardmg the foot of the single open run - 
Kehaar’s rim, as xt was called 

* You know what’s happened ? ’ he said ‘They’ve reahzed 
they’re all among the beech roots up there, so they’ve 
chucked ît They’ll be going harder at the other end now ’ 
‘I suppose so, Hazel-rah,’ rephed Buckthorn After a 
httle he saxd, ‘D’you remember the rats m the barn? We got 
out of that all right, didn’t we ? But I’m afraid we shan’t get 
out of this It’s a pity, after all we’ve done together ’ 

‘Yes, we shall,’ saxd Hazel, with all the convxction he 
could muster But he knew that îf he stayed he would not be 
able to keep up the pretence Buckthorn - a decent, straight- 
forward fellow if ever there was one — where would he be 
by m-Frith tomorrow 7 And he himself- where had he led 
them, with all hxs clever schemes 7 Had they come over the 
common, among the shxning wires, through the thunder- 
storm, the culverts on the great nver, to die at the claws of 
General Woundwort? It was not the death they deserved 
it was not the right end of the clever track they had run* 
But what could stop Woundwort? What could save them 
now ? Nothing, he knew - unless some tremendous blow 
were to fall upon the Efrafans from outside and of that 
there was no chance He tumed away from Buckthorn 
Scratch, scratch scratch, scratch came the sound of the 
digging above Crossmg the floor m the dark, Hazel found 
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himself beside another îabbit, who was crouchmgsilently on 
tlie ncar side of tiie ncw-piled wail He stoppcd, sniffing 
was Fivcr. 

‘Aien’t you woiking^’ he asked listlessiy. 

‘No,’ replied Fiver. ‘I’m listening.’ 

‘To the digging, you mean?’ 

‘No, not the diggmg. There’s something I'm trying o 
hear - something the otheis can’t hear. Only I can t hear 1 
either. But ît’s close. Deep Leaf-drift, deep I’m going avvay, 
Hazel - going away.’ Flis voice grew siovv and drovvsy. 

‘Falhng But ît’s coid. Coid.’ 

The air in the dark burrow was stifling. Hazel bent over 
Fiver, pushing the limp body with his nose. 

‘Cold,’ muttered Fiver. ‘How - how. How - hovv cold. 
There was a long silence. 

‘Fiver ? ’ said Hazel. ‘Fiver? Can you hear me? 

Suddenly a ternble sound broke from Fiver; a sound a 
which every rabbit in the warren leapt m dreadful fear, a 
sound that no rabbit had ever made, that no rabbit had t e 
power to make It was deep and utterly unnatural. ± e 
rabbits working on the far side of the wall crouched tern- 
fied One of the does began to squeal. 

‘Dirty httle beasts,’ yelped Fiver. ‘How — how dare you. 
Get out - out! Out - out! ’ 

Bigwig burst through the piled earth, twitching and pant- 
ing. ' 

‘In the name of Frith, stop hlm!’ he gasped. ‘They’H ah 
go mad!’ 

Shuddering, Hazel clawed at Fiver’s side. 

‘Wake' Fiver, wakeî’ 

But Fiver was lying m a deep stupor 
In Hazel’s mind, green branches were straining m the 
wind. Up and down they swayed, thresh and ply. There 
was something - something he couid ghmpse between 
them What was it ? Water he sensed; and fear. Then sud- 
denly he saw clearly, for an instant, a llttle huddle of rabbits 
on the bank of a stream at dawn, listening to the sound of 
yelping m the wood above and the scolding of a jay. 
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‘If I wcre you, I shouldn’t wait unül ru-Fnth I should 
go now In fact, I tlnnk you’ll havc to There’s a Iarge dog 
loose m the wood There’s a large dog Ioose m thc wood ’ 
Thc wmd bjew, the trces shooh their mynads of leaves 
The stream was gone He was xn the Honeycomb, facing 
Bigwig m the dark, across the motionless body of Fxver The 
scratchmg from above was louder and closer 
‘Bigwig,’ said Hazel, ‘do as I say at once, there’s a good 
fellow We’ve got hardly any time Go and get Dandehon 
and Blachberry and bring them to me at the foot of Kehaar’s 
run, quickly ’ 

At the foot of the run Buckthorn was still xn his place He 
had not moved at Fiver’s cry, but hxs breath was short and 
his pulse very quich He and the other three rabbxts gathered 
a bout Hazei without a word 

T’ve got a plan,’ said Hazel ‘If ît works, it’11 fimsh 
Woundwort for good and all But I’ve no time to explaxn 
Every moment counts now Dandehon and Blackberry, you 
come with me You’re to go straight up out of thxs rxm and 
through the trees to the down Then northwards, over the 
e dge and down to the fields Don’t stop for anythxng You’ll 
go faster tlian I shall Wait for me by tlie iron tree at the 
bottom ’ 

‘But, Hazel -’ said Blachberry 

‘As soon as we’ve gone,’ saxd Hazel, turmng to Bigwig, 
you’re to block this run and get everyone back behmd the 
wall you’ve made If they break xn, hold them up as long 
as you can Don’t give m to them on any account El- 
ahrairah has shown me what to do ’ 

‘But where are you goxng, HazeH’ asked Bigwxg 
‘To the farm,’ said Hazel, ‘to gnaw another rope Now 
you two, follow me up the run and don’t forget, you stop 
for nothxng untxl you’re down the hxll If there are rabbxts 
outside, don’t fight - run ’ 

Without another word he dashed up the turrnel and out 
mto the wood, with Blackberry and Dandehon on hxs heels 
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Cry Havoc* And let slip tlie dogs of war. 

Shalvcspeare Jultus Caesar 


At that moment General Woundwort, out on the open grass 
below the bank, was facmg Thistle and Ragwort in the 
chequered, yellow moonîight of the small hours. 

‘You weren’t put at the mouth of that run to listen/ he 
said. e You were put there to stop anyone breaking out. 
You had no business to leave ît. Get back at once/ 

e I give you my word, sir/ said Thistle, querulously, 
e there’s some animal down there that is not a rabbit. We 
both heard it. s 

e And did you smell it ? ’ asked Woimdwort. 

‘NOj sir. No tracks or droppings either But we both 
heard an animal and it was no rabbitd 

Several of the diggers had left their work and were 
gathered nearby, listening. A muttering began. 

‘They had a homba that killed Captain Mallow. My 
brother was there. He saw it. 5 

e They had a great bird that turned into a shaft of light- 
ningd 

e There was another animal that took them away down the 
river/ 

e Why can’t we go home ? ’ 

e Stop that!’ said Woundwort. He went up to the group. 
‘Who said that? You, was it? Very well, go home. Go on, 
hurry up. I’m waiting. That’s the way - over there.’ 

The rabbit did not move. Woundwort looked slowly 
round 

‘Right,’ he said. e Anyone else who wants to go home can 
get on with ît It’s a nice long way and you’ll have no officers, 
because they’ll all be busy digging, including myself Cap- 
tain Vervain, Captain Groundsei, will you come with me? 
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r ou, Thistlc, go out thcrc and fctch Captain Campion And 
ou, Ragwort, gct back to thc mouth of that run you had no 
usiness to leave ’ 

Very soon, the digging was resumcd The hole was deep 
iow - deeper tlian Woundwort had expected and still theie 
vas no sign of a fall But all three labbits could sense that 
iot far below them tltere lay a hollow space 
‘Keep at it/ said Woundwort ‘It won’t take long 
tow ’ 

When Campion came m, he reported that he had seen 
three rabbits îunmng away over the down to the north One 
appeared to be the lame rabbit He had been about to pursue 
them but had returned m response to the order brought by 
Thistle 

Tt doesn’t matter,’ said Woundwort ‘Let them go 
Theie’ll be three less when we get in What, you agam? ’ he 
snapped, as Ragwort appeared beside him ‘What îs ît this 
üme ? ’ 

‘The open run, sir,’ said Ragwoit ‘It’s been brolten m 
and stopped from down below ’ 

‘Then you can start doing sometlung useful,’ said Wound- 
wort ‘ Get that root out No, that one, you fool ’ 

The digging continued, as the first streaks of hght began 
to come into the east 

4 . 

The great field at the foot of the escarpment had been 
reaped, but the straw had not yet been burned and lay în 
long, pale rows upon the darker stubble, tentmg over the 
bnsthng stalks and the weeds of harvest - knot-grass and 
pimpernel, fiuellen and speedwell, heartsease and persicary 
- colourless and still in the old moonhght Between the 
hnes of straw the expanse of stubble was as open as the 
down 

‘Now,’ said Hazel, as they came out from the belt of 
hawthorn and dogwood where the pylon stood, ‘are you 
both sure you understand what we’re gomg to do ? ’ 

‘It’s a tall order, îsn’t it, Hazel-rah? ’ answered 
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Dandelion. £ But weVe got to try ît, that’s ceitain, There’s 
nothmg else that’ll save the warren now.’ 

Come on, then/ said Hazel. 'The going’s easy, anyway- 
half as far now the field’s been cut. Don s t bother about 
cover - just run in the open Keep with me, tiiough. I’U 
go as fast as I can.’ 

They crossed the field easily enough, Dandehon running 
ahead. The only alarm came when they startled four 
partndges, which whirred away over the hedge to the west 
and sailed down, spread-wmged, into the field beyond. 
Soon they reached the road and Plazel halted among the 
quickset on top of the nearer bank. 

Now, Blackberry/ he said, c this is w’here we leave you. 
Lie close and don’t move. When the time comes, don’t 
break too soon You’ve got the best head of any of us Use 
it — and keep it, too. When you get back, go to ground in 
Kehaar’s run and stay there till things are safe. Have you 
got your line clear?’ 

Yes, Hazel-rah,’ replied Blackberry. ‘But as far as I can 
see, I may have to run from here to the iron tree without a 
check There’s no cover ’ 

I know/ said Hazel c It can’t be helped. If the worst 
comes to the worst, you’Il have to tum fbr the hedge and 
then keep popping in and out of it. Do whatever you like. 
There s no time for us to stay and work it out. Only make 
sure you get back to the warren. It all depends on you 3 

Blackberry burrowed his way into the moss and ivy 
round the base of the thom. The other two crossed the road 
and made uphill towards the sheds beside the lane 

e Good roots they keep there,’ said Hazel, as they passed 
them and reached the hedge. £ ’Pity we’ve no tim e júst now. 
When this îs over we’ll have a nice, quiet raid on the place.’ 

I hope we do, Hazel-rah,’ said Dandelion. 'Areyougoing 
straight up the lane ? What about cats ? ’ 

It s the quickest way,’ said Hazel e That’s all tha tmatters 
now.’ 

By this time the first hght was clear and several larks were 
up. As they approached the great ring of dm trees, they 
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fore-paws on ît It did not shp HepSeTS^^ 
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How much noise had he made? PIow strong was his 
scent over the tar and straw and farmyard? He waited, 
tense to jump, expectmg movement below. There was no 
sound In a terrible miasma of dog-smellj which gripped him 
with fear and called c Run! Run 15 down every nerve, he 
crept forward to where the eye-bolt was screwed into the 
loof His claws scraped shghtly and he stopped again. Still 
there was no movement He crouched down and began to 
mbble and gnaw at the thick cord 

It was easier than he had thought it would be. It was a 
good deal easier than the cord on the punt, though about 
as thick The punt-cord had been drenched through with 
ram, phant, slippery and fibrous This, though dewy on the 
outside, was dry-cored and light In very httle time the 
clean înside was showmg His chisel-hke fore-teeth bit 
steadily and he felt the dry strands np The cord was as 
good as half through already 

At that moment he felt the heavy weight of the dog move 
beneath him It stretched, shuddered and yawned. The 
rope moved a little and the straw rustled. The foul smell 
of ît came strong, în a cloud 

It doesn t matter ifjt hears me now,’ thought Hazel. e If 
only I can get the rope bitten through qmckly, ît doesn’t 
matter The dog 11 go to Dandelion, îf only I can be quick 

enough to make sure that the rope breaks when it begins to 
tug 5 

He npped at the cord agam and sat back for a qmck 
bieath, looking across the track to where Dandelion was 
waitmg Then he froze and stared A short distance behmd 
Dandehon, m the grass, was' the white-chested tabby, 
wide-eyed tail-lashmg, crouchmg. It had seen both himself 
Pf.^dehon As he watched, it crept a length nearer. 
Dandehon was lying still, watching the front of the kennel 

mlently, as he had been told The cat tensed îtself to 
spring 

Before he knew what he was domg, Hazel stamped on the 
hollow loof. Twice he stamped and then turned to leap to 
the giound and nm Dandehon, reactmg instantly, shot out 
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of the grass to the opcn gravcl In tlie same moment, the 
catjumped and landcd exactly where he had been lyxng 
Ihe dog gave two qutck 3 slmrp barks and rushed out of tlie 
kennel It saw Dandehon at oncc and tan to the full extcnt 
of the rope The rope went taut, held for an înstant and then 
parted at the point whcre Hazel had gnawed ît to a thread 
The hennel jerked forward, txltcd, fell back and struck the 
ground wnh a jolt Hazel, already off balance, cîäyred at 
the blanket, missed his footing and fell over the edge He 
landed heavily on lus weak leg and lay kiclung The dog was 
gone 

Hazel stopped kicking and Iay still There was a spurt of 
pam along his haunch but he knew that he could move 
He remembered the raised floor of the barn across the farm- 
yard He could limp the short distance, get under the floor 
and then make his way to the ditch He raised himself on 
his fore-iegs 

On the mstant he was knocked sideways and felt himself 
pressed down There was a hght but sharp pnckmg beneath 
the fur across his back He lashed out with his hind legs but 
struck nothing He turned his head The cat was on him, 
crouched half across his body Its whiskers brushed his 
e ar Its great, green eycs, the pupils contracted to vertical, 
black slits m the sunshme, were stanng mto his own 

‘Can you run p ’ hissed the cat ‘I think not ’ 
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Hard pounding this, gentlemen Let’é see who will pound longest 
The Duke of Wellmgton (at Waterloo) 

Groundsel scrambled up the steep slope of the shaft and 
joined Woundwort m the pit at the top ' lt * 

‘ There’s nothmg left to dig sir,’ he said ‘ The bottom will 
lall m îf anyone goes down there now * ^ 
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Can you make out what’s below ? 5 asked Woundwort. 
Is ît a run or a burrow we shall be into?’ 

I m fairly sure it’s a burrow, sir,’ answered Groundsel. 
n fact, it feels to me as though there’s an unusually big 
space underneath.’ 

‘How many rabbits are in it, do you think?’ 

‘I couldn’t hear any at all. But they may be keeping 
quiet and waitmg to attack us when we break in.’ 

They haven’t done much attacking up to now,’ said 
Woundwort. C A poor lot, I’d say — skulking underground, 
and some of them running away in the night. I don’t fancy 
we’Il have much trouble ’ 

Unless, sir —’ said Groundsel 
Woundwort looked at him and waited. 
f Unless the — the animal attacks us, sir,’ said Groundsel. 
\Vhatever it îs. It’s not hke Ragwort to îmagme anythmg. 
He s very stolid. I’m only trying to thmk ahead,’ he added, 
as Woundwort still said nothing 

Well, said Woundwort at last, c if there is an animal, it’11 
nd out that I m an animal too ’ He came out on the bank, 
where Campion and Vervam were waitmg with a number 
of the other rabbits. 

c We’ve done all the hard work now,’ he said. ‘We’ll be 
able to take our does home as soon as we’ve finished down 
below The way we’ll go about it is th 1S I’m going to break 
t e bottom of the hole in and go straight down into the 
burrow underneath. I want only three others to follow, 
otherwise there’ll be complete confusion and we shall all be 
g tmg each other. Vervam, you come behind me and 
brmg two more If there’s any trouble we’ll deal with it. 

roundsel you follow. But you’re to stay in the shaft, 
understand. Don’t jump down unül I tell you When we 

now w îere we are and what we’re doing, you can brmg a 
f ew more m ’ 7 ö 

* w Gre T aS n °* a rabbit in the Owsla but had confidence 
» j OUI ^ W tbe y heard him preparing to go first into 

the depths of the enemy warren as calmly as though he were 
looking for dandehons, his officers’ spirits rose. It seemed to 
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thwn qrnte likdy tliat tlie placc would be given up without 
aay fighting at all When the Gencral had led the fînal 
ässault at Nutley Copse he had killed three rabbits under- 
ground and no more had dared to oppose hun, although 
there had been some hard tussles m the outer îuns the day 
before 

Very well, 5 said Woundwort ‘Now, I don't want anyone 
straymg away Campion, you see to that As soon as we get 
one of the blocked runs opened from înside you can fill the 
place up Keep them together here till I let you lcnow and 
then send them in fast 5 

‘Best of luck, sir,’ said Campion 

Woundwort jumped mto the pit, flattened his ears and 
went down the shaft He had already decided that he was 
uot gomg to stop to listen There was no point, since he 
meant to break in at once whether there was anythmg to be 
heard or not It was more important that he should not 
seem to hesitate or cause Vervam to do so, and that the 
enemy, if thcy were there, should have the shortest possible 
time m which to hear him coming Below, there would be 
either a run or a burrow Either he would have to fight 
immediately or else there would iîrst be a chance to look 
round and sense where he was It did not matter What 
mattered was findmg rabbits and kilhng them 

He came to the bottom of the shaft As Groundsel had 
said, it was plainly thin - bnttle as ice on a puddle - chalk, 
pebbles and hght soil Woundwort scored ît across with his 
fore-claws Shghtly damp, it held a moment and then 
fell înwards, crumbling As ît fell, Woundwort followed 
it 

He fell about the length of his own body - far enough to 
tell him that he was m a burrow As he landed he kicked out 
with his hind legs and then dashed fonvard, partly to be out 
of Vervam’s way as he followed and partly to reach the wall 
and face about before he could be attacked from behind 
He found himself against a pde of soft earth - evidently the 
end of a blocked run leading out of the burrow - and turned 
A moment later Vervain was beside him The third rabbit 
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whoever he was, seemed to be in diffîculties. They could 
both hear him scrabbhng in the fallen soil. 

Over here,’ said Woundwort sharply. 

The rabbitj a powerful, heavy veteran by the name of 
Thunder, joined them, stumbhng. 

t What s the matter ? 5 asked Woundwort. 

Nothmg, sir,’ answered Thunder, ‘only there’s a dead 
rabbit on the floor and it startled me for a moment ’ 

A dead rabbit?’ said Woundwort. s Are you sure he’s 
dead? Where is he?’ 

£ Over there, sir, by the shaft ’ 

Woundwort crossed the burrow quicldy On the far side 
of the rubble that had fallen m from the shaft was lying the 
mert body of a buck. He sniffed at ît and then pressed it 
with his nose. 

He’s not been dead long,’ he said. 'He’s nearly cold but 
not stiff. What do you make of it, VervanP Rabbits don’t 
die underground.’ 

c It’s a very small buck, sir,’ answered Vervain. £ ’Didn’t 
fancy the idea of fightmg us, perhaps, and the others lalled 
him when he said so.’ 

No, that won’t do There’s not a scratch on him. Well, 
leave him, anyway. We’ve got to get on, and a rabbit this 
size îsn t goxng to make any difference, dead or alive ’ 

He began to move along the wall, sniffîng as he went. He 
passed the mouths of two blocked runs, came to an opening 
between thick tree-roots, and stopped. The place was 
evidently very big - bigger than the Council burrow at 
Efrafa. Smce they were not being attacked, he could turn 
the space to his own advantage by gettmg some more 
rabbits in at once He went back quicMy to the foot of the 
shaft. By standmg on his hind legs he could just rest his fore- 
paws on the ragged hp of the hole. 

‘GroundseP 5 he said. 

‘Yes, sir p ’ answered Groundsel from above. 

Come on, said Woundwort, ‘and bring four others with 
you. Jump to this side’ — he moved slighdy - ‘ there’s a dead 
rabbit on the floor — one of theirs.’ 
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He was still expecüng to be attacked at any moment, but 
Ae place remained silent He continued to listen, smffing 
the close air, while the five rabbits dropped one by one mto 
the burrow Then he took Groundsel over to the two 
blocked runs along the eastern wall 

Get these open as qmck as you can/ he said, ‘and send 
two rabbits to find out what’s behind the tree roots beyond 
n they’re attacked you’re to go and jom m at once ’ 

‘You know, there’s something strange about the wall at 
the other end, sir,’ said Vervain, as Groundsel began setting 
his rabbits to work * Most ofit’s hard earth that’s never been 
™g But m one or two places there are piles of much softer 
stuff I’cl sa y that runs leading through the wall have been 
hlled up very recently - probably since yesterday evening ’ 
Woundwort and Vervain went carefully along the south 
wall of the Honeycomb, scratchmg and listemng 

I believe you’re nght,’ said Woundwort ‘Have you 
heard any movement from the other side ? ’ 

‘ Yes, sir, just about here,’ said Vervam 
4 We’ll get this pile of soft earth down,’ said Woundwort 
Put two rabbits on ît If I’m nght and Thlayh’s on the 
°ther side, they’ll run mto trouble before long That’s what 
we want - to force him to attack them ’ 

As Thunder and Thistle began to dig, Woundwort 
crouched silently behind them, waitmg 

h- 

Even before he heard the roof of the Honeycomb fall m, 
Bigwig knew that it could be only a matter of time before the 
Efrafans found the soft places m the south wall and set to 
worlc to break through one of them That would not take 
Hng Then he would have to fight - probably with Woimd- 
wort lumself and if Woundwort closed with him and used 
bis weight he would have httle chance Somehow, he must 
manage to hurt Inm at the outset, before Iie expected ît But 
how’ 

He put the problem to Holly 

‘The trouble is tlns warren wasn’t dug to be defended ’ 
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said Holly. *'That was what the Slack Ilun was for, back a i 
home 3 so the Threarah once told me. ît was made so that if 
we ever had to, we could get down beneath an enemy and 
come up where he wasn*t expectmg us. 5 

That’s it! 5 cried Bigwig. ‘That’s the idea! Lookj I’m 
going to dig myseif mto the floor of the run just behmd this 
blocked opening. Then you cover me with earth. It won’t 
be noticed - there’s so much digging and mess in the place 
already. I know it’s a risk, but it’ll be better than just tr> r ing 
to stand up in front of a rabbit like Woundwort. 5 

But suppose they break tlirough the wall somewhere 
else ?’ said Hofly. 

s You must try to make them do it here/ replied Bigwig* 
When you hear them on the other side, make a noise — do 
a bit of scratching or something — just above where I am. 
Anything to get them interested. Come on, help me to dig. 
And Silver, get everyone back out of the Honeycomb now 
and close this wall completely. 3 

‘Bigwig,’ said Pipkin, ‘I can’t wake Fiver. He’s still lying 
out there in the middle of the floor. What’s to be done?’ 

I m afraid there’s nothing we can do now, 5 rephed Big- 
vrig. It s a great pity, but we’U have to leave him. s 

Oh, Bigwig, 5 cried Pipkin, ‘let me stay out there with 
bim ! You 11 never miss me, and I can go on trying ~ 5 

‘Hlao-roo, 5 said Holly as kindly as he could, ‘if we lose no 
one but Fiver before this business is ended, then the Lord 
Frith himself wiil be fîghting for us No, I’m sorry, old chap, 
not another word. We need you, we need everyone. Silver, 
see that he goes back with the others. 5 

When Woundwort dropped through the roof of the 
Honeycomb, Bigwig was aheady lying under a thrn covering 
of soil on the other side of the south wall, not far from 
Clover’s burrow. 

•> 

Thunder sunk his teeth into a piece of broken root and 
pulled it out. There was an instant fall of earth and a gap 
opened where he had been chgging. The soil no Ionger 
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soil He plunged forward and felt the ground suddenly 
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beneath him The next moment a rabbit started up from the 
earth at his feet and sank his teeth in the pit of his near fore- 
leg, just where ît jomed the body. 

Woundwort had won almost every fîght of his hfe by 
usmg his weight. Other rabbits could not stop him and once 
they went down they seldom got up He tried to push now, 
but his back legs could get no purchase m the pile of loose, 
yielding soil behind hun. He reared up, and as he did so 
realized that the enemy beneath him was crouching in a 
scooped-out trench the size of his own body. He struck out 
and felt his claws score deeply along the back and haunch 
Then the other rabbit, still keepmg his grip under Wound- 
wort’s shoulder, thrust upwards with his hind legs braced 
agamst the floor of the trench. Woundwort, with both fore- 
feet off the ground, was thrown over on his back on the earth 
pfle He lashed out, but the enemy had already loosed his 
hold and was beyond his reach. 

Woundwort stood up He could feel the blood running 
down the mside of his near foreleg. The muscle was wounded 
He coifld not put his full weight on it. But his own claws, too, 
were bloody and this blood was not his 

‘Are you all nght, sir?’ asked Vervam, behind him 

‘Of course I’m all right, 'y° u fool,* said Woundwort. 
‘Follow me close.’ 

The other rabbit spoke from m front of him. 

* You told me once to start by impressmg you, General I 
hope I have. 5 

‘I told you once that I would kill you myself/ rephed 
Woundwort. ‘There is no white bird here, Thlayli ’ He 
advanced for the second time. 

Bigwig’s taunt had been dehberate He hoped that 
Woundwort would fly at him and so give him a chance to 
bite him again. But as he waited, pressed to the ground, 
he reahzed that Woundwort was too clever to be drawn. 
Always quick to size up any new situation, he was coming 
forward slowly, keepmg close to the ground himself. He 
meant to use his claws. Afraid, listening to Woundwort’s 
approach, Bigwig could hear the uneven moveraent of his 
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forepaws, almost withm striiung distance Insünctiveiy he 
drew back and as he did so the thought came with the 
sound ‘The near forepaw’s draggmg He can’t use ît 
properly J Leavmg his nght flank exposed, he struck out on 
tas near side 

His claws found Woundwort’s leg, rippmg sideways, but 
before he could draw back, Woundwort’s whole weight 
came down on him and the next moment his teeth had met 
m ^ 1S n ght ear Btgwig squealed, pressed down and thrash- 
in g fr°m side to side Woundwort, feehng his enemy’s fear 
and helplessness, loosed hxs hold of the ear and rose above 
mm, ready to bite and tear him across the back of the neck 
'or an mstant he stood above the helpless Bigwig, his 
s '°nlders filling the run Then his mjured foreleg gave way 
a nd he lurched sideways agamst the wall Bigwig cuffed him 
tivice across the face and felt the third blow pass through his 
whiskers as he sprang back The sound of his heavy breath- 
mg came plamly from the top of the earth pile Bigwig, the 
olood oozing from his back and ear, stood his ground and 
waited Suddenly he reahzed that he could see the dark 
shape of General Woundwort famtly outhned, where he 
crouched above him The first traces of dayhght weie 
ghmmering through the broken roof of the Honeycomb 
behmd 
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Ole bull he comes for me, wi’a head down But I didn’t flmch I 
went for ’e ’Twas hun as did th’ fhndun’ 

Tlora Thompson Lark Jltse 


When Hazel stamped, Dandehon leapt instincüvely from 
the grass verge Ifthere had been a hole he would have made 
for it For the bricfest rnstant he Iooked up and down the 
gravel Then the dog was rusbmg upon him and he turned 
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and made for die îaised barn. But before he reached it Iic 
realized that he must not take îefuge under the floor If he 
did the dog would check* very likely a man would cali ît 
back. He had to get it out of the farmyard and down to tlie 
road He altered direction and raced up the lane towards 
the elms. 

He had not expected the dog to be so close behmd lum. 
He could hear its breath and the loose gravel flymg under 
its paws 

It’s too fast for me 1 ’ he thought. ‘ It’s gomg to catch me 1 ’ 
In another moment it would be on him and then it would 
roll him over, snappmg his back and biting out his life He 
knew that hares, when overtaken, dodge by turning more 
qmckly and neatly than the pursmng dog and doubhng 
back on their track C I shall have to double,’ he thought 
desperately c But if I do it will hunt me up and down the 
lane and the man will call it oif, or else I shall have to lose it 
by going through the hedge: then the whole plan will fail ’ 

He tore over the crest and down towards the cattle-shed. 
When Hazel had told him what he was to do ît had seemed 
to him that his task would consist of leadmg the dog on and 
persuading it to follow him Now he was runmng simply to 
save his hfe, and that at a speed he had never touched 
before, a speed he knew he could not keep up 

In actual fact Dandehon covered three hundred yards to 
the cattle-shed m a good deal less than half a mmute But 
as he reached the straw at the entrance it seemed to him that 
he had run for ever. Hazel and the farmyard were long, 
long ago. He had never done anythmg m his hfe but run m 
terror down the the lane, feehng the dog’s breath at his 
haunches Inside the gate a big rat ran across in front of 
hxm and the dog checked at it for a moment Dandehon 
gained the nearest shed and went headlong between two 
bales of straw at the foot of a pile It was a narrow place and 
he tuined roimd only with some difficulty. The dog was 
îmmediately outside, scratching eagerly, whining and throw- 
ing up loose straw as ît snifïed along the fbot of the bales 

*Sxt tight,’ said a yoxmg rat, from the straw close beside 
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:um ‘It 5 ll be off m a irunute The/re not Ixbe cats, you 
vnow’ 

'That’s the trouble,’ saxd Dandehonj panting and rolhng 
the whxtes of his eyes Tt mustn’t losc me, and txme’s 
everything 5 

‘What ? ’ said the rat, puzzled ‘What you say 
Without ansvverxng, Dandehon shpped along to another 
crack, gathered himself a moment and then brohe cover, 
runmng across the yard to the opposite shed It was open- 
fronted and he vvent straight through to the boardxng along 
the back There vvas a gap under the broken end of a board 
and here he crept xnto the field beyond The dog, follovvxng, 
thrust îts head mto the gap and pushed, barlung with 
cxcitement Gradually the loose board levered open like a 
trap-door until ît was able to force îts vvay through 
Now that he had a better start, Dandehon kept in the open 
au d ran down the field to the hedge besxde the road He 
knew he vvas slower but the dog seemed slovver too Choos- 
ln S a thick part, he went through the hedge and crossed the 
road Blackberry came to meet him, scuttenng down the 
rurther bank Dandelxon dropped exhausted în the ditch 
The dog vvas not twenty feet away on the other side of the 
hedge It could not find a big enough gap 

‘It’s faster than ever I thought,’ gasped Dandehon, ‘but 
I’ve taken the edge off it I can’t do any more I must go to 
ground I’m fimshed * 

It was plam that Blackberry was fnghtened 
‘Fnth help me' ’ he whispered ‘I’ll never do ît * * 

‘Go on, qtuck,’ said Dandehon, ‘before it loses xnterest 
I’ll overtake you and help if I can ’ 

Blackberry hopped deliberately into the road and sat up 
Seeing him, the dog yelped and thrust îts weight against the 
hedge Blackberry ran slowly along the road towards a pair 
of gates that stood opposite each other further dovvn The 
dog stayed level with ham As soon as he was sure that ît had 
secn the gate on its own side and meant to go to it Bla k 
berry turned and chmbed the bank Out în the stubbl ~ 
waited for the dog to reappear e ne 
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It was a long time commg; and when at last ît pushed îts 
way between the gate-post and the bank into the field, it 
paid him no attention. It nosed along the foot of the bank, 
put up a partndge and Bounced after it and then began to 
scratch about in a clump of dock-plants. For some time 
Blackberry felt too ternfied to move. Then, in desperation, 
he hopped slowly towards ît, trying to act as though he had 
not noticed that ît was there. It dashed after him, but al- 
most at once seemed to lose mterest and returned to îts 
nosmg and smffing over the ground. Fmally, when he was 
utterly at a loss, ît set off over the field of îts own accord, 
paddmg easily along beside one of the rows of threshed 
straw, traihng the broken cord and pouncmg in and out at 
every squeak and rustle. Blackberry, sheltermg behind a 
parallel row, kept level with it In this manner they covered 
the distance to the pylon hne, half way to the foot of the 
down It was here that Dandelion caught up with him. 

* It’s not fast enough, Blackberry! We must get on. Bigwig 
may be dead.’ 

‘ I know, but at least ît’s going the nght way I couldn’t 
get it to move at all to start with. Can’t we 

c It’s got to come up the down at speed or there’ll be no 
surprise Come on, we’ll draw it together. We’ll have to get 
ahead of ît first, though ’ 

They ran fast through the stubble until they neared the 
trees. Then they turned and crossed the dog’s fine m full 
view. This tune it pursued mstantly and the tvvo rabbits 
reached the undergrowth at the bottom of the steep with no 
more than ten yards to spare. As they began to cfimb they 
heard the dog crashing through the brittle elders. It barked 
once and then they were out on the open slope with the dog 
îunmng mute behind them 


The blood lan over Bigwig’s neck and down his foreleg. 
He watched Woundwort steadily where he crouched on the 
caith pilc, expecting him to leap forward at any moment. 
He could hear a rabbit moving behind him but the run was 
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0 narrow that hc could not havc turncd cven j{ it had been 
afc to do so 

‘Everyone all nght ? ’ he ashcd 

‘They’re all right,’ uplied Holly ‘Come on, Bigwig, let 
aie take your place now You necd a rcst ’ 

‘’Can’t,’ pantcd Bigcvig ‘ You couidn’t get past me here- 
00 room - and îf I go back that brutc’ll follow - ne\t tlung 
you’d know lie’d be loosc in tlie burrows You leave ît to me 
I Lnow what I’m doing ’ 

It had occurred to Bigwig that m the narrow run even lus 
dead body would be a considerable obstacle The Efrafans 
would either have to get ît out or dig round ît and this would 
ötean more delay In tlie burrow behmd him he could hear 
Bluebell, who was apparcntly telhng the does a story ‘ Good 
idea,’ he thought ‘Kcep ’em happy More than I could do 
tf I liad to sit theie ’ 

‘So then El-ahrairah said to the fox, “Fox you may smell 
änd fox you may be, but I can tell your fortune in the 
water ” ’ 

Suddenly Woundwort spoke 

‘Thlayli,’ he said, ‘why do you want to throw your hfe 
away? I can send one fresh rabbit after another mto this run 
if I choose You’re too good to be killed Come back to 
Efrafa I promise I’U give you the command of any Marlc 
you hke I give you my word ’ 

‘Siljlay hraka, u embleer rah,’ rephed Bigwig 
‘ “Ah ha,” said the fox, “tell my fortune, eh? And what 
do you see m the water, my fnend’ Fat rabbits runmng 
through the grass, yes, yes 9 ” ’ 

‘Very well,’ said Woundwort ‘But remember, Thlayh, 
you yourself can stop this nonsense whenever you wish ’ 

* “No,” rephed El-ahrairah, “ît is not fat rabbits that I 
see in the water, but swift hounds on the scent and my 
enemy flymg for his hfe ” ’ 

Bigvvig reahzed that Woundwort also knew that m the run 
his body would be nearly as great a hmdrance dead as alive 
‘He wants me to come out on my feet,’ he thought ‘But ît’s 
Inlé, not Efrafa, tliat I shall go to from here ’ 
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Suddenly Woundwort leapt forward m a single bound and 
landed full against Bigwig like a branch falling from a tree. 
He made no attempt to use his claws. His great weight was 
pushing, chest to chest, agamst Bigwig’s. With heads side by 
side they bit and snapped at each other’s shoulders. Bigwig 
felt himself shdmg slowly backwards. He could not resist the 
tremendous pressure. His back legs, with claws extended, 
furrowed the floor of the run as he gave ground. In a few 
moments he would be pushed bodily into the burrow behind. 
Putting his last strength into the effort to remain where he 
was, he loosed his teeth from Woundwort’s shoulder and 
dropped his head, like a cart-horse straining at a load. Still 
he was slipping Then, very gradually ît seemed, the terrible 
pressure began to slacken. His claws had a hold of the 
ground. Woundwort, teeth sunk in his back, was snufflmg 
and choking. Though Bigwig did not know it, his earlier 
blows had torn Woundwort across the nose. His nostrils were 
full of his own blood and with jaws closed in Bigwig’s fur 
he could not draw his breath. A moment more and he let 
go his hold. Bigwig, utterly exhausted, lay where he was 
After a few moments he tried to get up, but a faintness came 
over him and a feeling of turning over and over m a ditch 
of leaves. He closed his eyes There was silence and then, 
quite clearly, he heard Fiver speaking m the long grass. * You 
are closer to death than I. You are closer to death than I.* 
The wireî’ squealed Bigwig. He jerked himself up and 
opened his eyes The run was empty. General Woundwort 
was goue. 

t. 


Woxmdwort clambered out into the Honeycomb, now 
dimly ht, down the shaft, by the daylight outside He had 
never felt so tired He saw Vervain and Thunder looking at 
him uncertainly. He sat on his haunches and tried to clean 
his face with his front paws 

‘Thlayli won’t give any more trouble , 5 he said ‘You’d 
better just go in and finish him ofF, Vervain, since he won’t 
come out.’ 
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‘You’re askxng me to fight hnn, sir?’ asked Vervarn 
e l, just take hrm on for a few moments ’ answered 

5 *»" ‘I •» aar. them ge.tmg ûns wall do™ m 
one or two other places Then I’Il come back ’ 

P„ ri erv fJ n f new that the împossxble had happened The 

im f Cral iai f come off worst What he was saymg was, ‘ Gover 
«P for me Don’t let the others know ’ 

‘Tu , at m Fnth ’ s name happens now?’ thought Vervam 

ever Pllam b thatThlaylx’s had the best ofxt allalong 

Zl !u Ce he first met ^ m Efrafa And the sooner we’ré 
oack there the better ’ 

He met Woundwort’s pale stare, hesxtated a moment and 

the f C lmbed on the earth P d e Woundwort hmped across to 
two runs, half-way down the eastern wall, whirh 
roundsel had been told to get open Both were now clear 
tll me , entrances and the d lg gers were out of sight xn the 
r lr .f els As he approached Groundsel backed down the 
root 16 ^ tUnnd and bCgan Cleanmg hls claws on a projectmg 

‘tk W arC y ° U gettln S on? ’ asked Woundwort 
f= , llu f run ’ s °P en > sir,’ saxd Groundsel, ‘but the other will 
ta ke a bxt longer, I’m afraid It’s heavily blocked ’ 1 

One’s enough,’ said Woundwort, ‘as long as th™ 

c °me down it We can bnng them m and start gettmJ M, * 
end waU down ’ getting that 

He was about to go up the run himself when he f™ n 
Vervain beside him For a moment he thought that 1, nd 
going to say that he had killed Thlayh A seennri i W&S 
showed him otherwise d gfonce 

H’ve - er - got some grit m my eye sir 5 n 
I’ll just get it out and tlien I’ll have anothn d ^ ervain 

Without a word Woundwort went back to^tf 5 f * hlm ’ 
thc Honeycomb Vervam foüowed * me far end of 
‘You coward,’ said Woundwort m h 
autlxority goes, wheic wül yours be’m hnlf ‘ If in y 

y°u the most hatcd oflîcer m Efrafa’ Thnf a da y ? Aren’t 
killcd’ a Thatrabblt ’ s ^tob e 

Oncc morc lic chmbed on the earth , 

Carth P de Then he 
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of a beaten enemy or a victim. Before liis gaze, Vervain 
stopped in uncertainty and for long moments the two faced 
each other m the dim hght. Then, very quietly and with no 
trace of fear, the strange rabbit said. 

C I am sorry for you with all my heart. But you cannot 
blame us, for you came to îdil us îf you could.’ 

‘Blame you?’ answered Vervain. ‘Blame you for what ^ 
‘For your death. Believe me, I am sorry for your death 
Vervain in his time had encountered any number 0 
pnsoners who, before they died, had cursed or threatened 
him, not uncommonly with supernatural vengeance, mucn 
as Bigwig had cursed Woundwort in the storm. If sucn 
things had been habie to have any effect on him, he would 
not have been head of the Owslafa. Indeed, for almost any 
utterance that a rabbit in this dreadful situation could find 
to make, Vervain was unthmkmgly ready with one or other 
of a stock of jeering rejoinders Now, as he conünued to 
meet the eyes of this unaccountable enemy - the only one 
he had faced in all the long mght’s search for bloodshed - 
horror came upon him and he was filled with a sudden fear 
of his words, gentle and inexorable as the falling of bitter 
snow m a land without refuge, The shadowy recesses of the 
strange burrow seemed full of whispermg, mahgnant ghosts 
and he recogmzed the forgotten voices of rabbits done to 
death months smce in the ditches of Efrafa. } 

'Let me alone*’ cned Vervam. c Let me go! Let me go' 
Stumbling and blundering, he found his way to the opened 
run and dragged himself up it. At the top he came upon 
Woundwort, hstemng to one of Groundsel’s diggers, who 
was trembhng and white-eyed. 

c Oh, sir,’ said the youngster, c they say there’s a great Chief 
Rabbit bigger than a hare: and a strange ammal they 
heard -’ 

c Shut upl’ said Woundwort c Follow me, come on ’ 

He came out on the bank, bhnking m the sunkght. The 
rabbits scattered about the grass stared at him in horror, 
several wondering whether this could really be the General. 
His nose and one eyelid were gashed and his whole face was 
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fflasked witli blood As hc hmpcd down from thc bank his 
near fore-leg traded and he staggcred sideways He scram- 
bled mto the open grass and looked about him 

Now/ said Woundwort, ‘ this îs the last thing wc have to 
do, and it won’t talce long Down below, there’s a lund of 
wall ’ He stopped, sensmg all around lum reluctance and 
e ar He looked at Ragwort, who Iookcd away. Two other 
rabbits were edgrng off through tlie grass He called them 


What do you thmk you’re domg^’ he asked 
Nothing, sir,’ rephed one ‘We only thought that 

of a sudden Captam Campion dashed round the 
corner of the hanger From the open down beyond came a 
“g* high scream At the same moment two strange 
ra its, runmng together, leapt the bank mto the wood and 
appeared down one of the blocked tunnels 
un' cried Campion, stampmg ‘ Run for your hves 1 ’ 
e raced through them and was gone over the down Not 
nowmg what he meant or where to run, they turned one 
ay and another Five bolted down the opened run and a 
ew more mto the wood But almost before they had begun 
0 scatter, mto their midst bounded a great, black dog, 
sn appmg, bitmg and chasing hither and thither hke a fox 
m a chicken-run 

Woundwort alone stood his ground As the rest fled m all 
irections he remamed where he was, bristling and snarhng, 
bloody-fanged an d bloody-clawed The dog, coming 
suddenly upon him face to face among the rough tussocks 
recoiled a moment, starüed and confused Then it sprang 
forward and even as they ran, his Owsla could hear the 
General’s raging, squealxng cry, ‘Come back, you fools' 
fJogs aren’t dangerous' Come back and fight 1 ’ 
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stoppcci. Vavaiu and Thistîc, raising their heads to p ecr 
pa^t him fiom bchmd, saw why. Thlayli had made hîs v/ay 
up thc run and was ciouching îmmcdiately below. BI°° 
liad mattcd the grcat thatch offur on his head and one ear, 
half-severcd, hung down beside his face. His breatlnng v/ai 
slow and hcavy. 

‘You’il lînd it much haider to push me back froxn here, 
General,’ he said. 

With a sort of weary, dull surprise, Woundwort reahze 
that he was afraid He did not want to attack Thlayii agai 11, 
He knew, with flinching certainty, that he was not up to it. 
And who was? he thought. Who could do it? No, they 
would have to get in by some other way and everyone woul 
Itnow why. 

‘Thlayli/ he said, c weVe unblocked a run out here I can 
bnng in enough rabbits to pull down this wall in four places. 
Why don’t you come out?’ 

Thlayk’s reply, when it came, was low and gasping, but 
perfectly clear. 

IVTy Chief Rabbit has told me to defend this run and 
un til he says otherwise I shall stay here.’ 
xiis Ghief Rabbit ? ’ said Vervain, staring. 

Xt had never occurred to Woundworfc or any of his 
officers that Thlayli was not the ChiefRabbit of his warren. 

et what he said carned immediate conviction. He was 
speaking the truth. And if he was not the Chief Rabbit, 
then somewhere close by there must be another, stronger 

loxîk 10 Was ’ A stron ö er rabbit than Thlayh. Where was 
he ? What was he doing at this moment ? 

beffind ffim° rt beCame aware that Thisde was no Ionger 

t ™ ere S tba î young fellow gone ? ’ he said to Vervain. 

‘ i, aVe sh PP ec I away, sir/ answered Vervain 

him back’ W St ° Pped b™** said Woundwort. ‘Fetch 

late ^ 11 ^ Gr ° undsel who returned to him a few moments 

‘ Fm SOrry > s!r >’ he ‘Thistle's gone up the opened 
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run I thought you’d sent him or I’d have asked him what 
he was up to One or two of my rabbits seem to have gone 
wnh lum - I don’t know what for, I’m sure * 

‘ I’ll give tliem what for/ said Woundwort * Come with 
me ’ 

He knew now what they would have to do Every rabbit 
ht had brought must be sent underground to dig and every 
blockcd gap m the wall must be opened As for Thlayli, he 
could simply be left where he was and the less sard about 
hnn the bctter There must be no more fighting m narrow 
rtms and when the ternble Chief Rabbit finally appeared he 
tvould be pullcd down m the open, from all sides 

Hc turned to recross the burrow, but remained where he 
"■as, stanng In the faint patch of hght below the ragged 
holc m the roof, a rabbit vvas standing- no Efrafan, a rabbit 
Unknovvn to the General He was vcry small and was lookmg 
tcnscly about lum - wide-eycd as a lutten abovc ground for 
thc first timc - as though by no means sure whcrc hc might 
bc As Woundwort vvatchcd, he raised a Ucmbhng forc-paw 
"md p.isscd it gropmgly across lus facc For a momcnt some 
vtd, ihckcnng, herc-and-gonc fcchngstnrcd in the Gcncral’s 
tnuuory - the smcll of vvet cabbage lcaves în a cottngo 
kardcn, thc scnsc of soine casy-going, kmdly place, long 
mrgotten tnd lost 
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'Goner keep ; irn . 5 
4 You ain’t ! 5 


Baci. 5 E ? s nice. ? 

, ^ won t Den' bIoomin ? good t’ yer. You put ’imin’u tcl 

, e ,:f °. nl y die - can’t keep woiid rabbit. ’N if ’e gets oui 
e f 1 do aI1 manner o 5 bloomin 5 5 arm . 5 
But Vs bad, Dad. Cat 5 s bin at 3 im . 5 

Cat was dom 5 5 is job then. Did ou<îhter 5 ve let : im Rmsb 
be roights . 5 0 


‘I wanner show ’im to Doctor . 5 

Doctor s got summin’ better to do than bide about va 
° ra -bbit You jus 5 give 5 im 5 ere now . 5 

ucy began to cry. She had not lived all her life on a farffl 
or nothing and she knew very well that everything h er 
ather had said was nght. But she was upset by the idea of 
. 1 ln & tiie rabbit in cold blood. True, she did not really 
tnov/ v/hat she could do with it in the long run What she 
wanted was to show it to Doctor. She knew that Doctor 
tnought ofher as a proper farm girl - a country girl. When 
p ie 3 ov {. ed hirn thmgs she had found - a goldfïnch’s egg, 3 
amted Lady fluttenng in a jam-jar or a fimgus that looked 
exact y like orange peel — he took her seriously and talked 
to hcr as he would to a grown-up person. To ask his advice 
about a damaged rabbit and discuss it with him would be 

vcry grown-up. Meanwhile, her father misrht sûve way or he 
trnght not. ö ö 7 

‘X on’yjust wanted to show 5 im to Doctor, Dad I won’t 
JJoctr 01 ’^ 0 n ° ’ arm ’ h ° neSt ' ° n ’y it>s mce talking to 


Although he never said so, her father was proud of the 
vvay Lucy got on with Doctor. She was proper hnght kid - 
vcry Iikely goin 5 to grammar school an } all, so they toîd him. 
Doctor had said once or twice she was real sensible with 
tliese thmgs shc picked up what she showed him Gomin’ to 
somcthm’, though, bloody rabbits All same, would’n’ ’urt 
Jong’s she didn’ let ’un go on the p ld.cc. ' >. 

‘ Wliy don’ you do somethin’ sensi ‘.tearl^ 

bidm’ thcrc ’ollcrm’ and carryin 5 on ' / r 
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In that^oW n cloze on ; then you c’n go’n put ’im 

Zg? Cage What S ln shc d One vvhat you’ad fot they 

rabbit^ShTshut îtTn^f WCnt up ? tairs ’ sül1 °atTymg the 

get the carje o n dr awer 3 got dressed and went out to 
frorn behmd thp h ° wa ^ hach she stopped for some straw 
l°ng barn enn el. Her father came across from the 

|Did y’see Bob?’ 

'fc’ Said Lu fy ‘Where’s ’e gone then?’ 

°n hke bnt°T PC , ^, 0ff 1 hnow d that old rope were gett’n 
g°’ g 0 m to N 1 1° *" rechon ’ e could bust ’im Anyways, I 
best tie ’im CW Ur ^ S mormnS ’D’e turns up agen you’d 
‘I’n , p proper ’ 

““ LUCy ‘ I '“ 8C ' b ‘' °’ 

niorrer S ^ ood S irl f reckon she’ll be right’s a trivet to- 

fflaWrh arnved soon after ten Lucy, who was 

bave b er ,° ed and nd ymg her room later than she should 
°fthe j een ’ neard him stop his car tmder the elms at the top 
jjq, , ane and went out to meet hrm, wondermg why he liad 
car a r a en Up t0 the house as usual He had got out of the 
ln , n was standmg with his hands behind his back, look- 
th ° Wn the l ane j but he caught sight of her and called m 
c rather shy, abrupt way she was used to 
Er - Lucy ’ 

She ran up He took offhis pmce-nez and put them în his 

'vaistcoat pocket 
Is that your dog •* ’ 

Ihe Labrador was coming up tlie lane, looking decidedly 
hred and traihng îts broken rope Lucy laid hold of ît 

* ’E’s bm off, Doctor ’Bin ever so worried ’bout ’im ’ 

The Labrador began to smff at Doctor Adams shocs 

* Something’s been fighting with him, I think,’ said Doctor 
Adams ‘His nosc is scratched quite badly, and that Iooks 
like some kind of a bitc on his lcg 

‘What d’>ou rcckon ’twas then, Doctor'” 
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Well, it might havc been a big rat, I suppose, or 

peihaps a stoat. Something he went for, tliat put up a 
fight.’ 

I got a rabbit s’momin’, Doctor. Woild one ’E’s aloive. 

I took un ofF o’ the cat. On’y I reckon ’e’s ’urt. Joo like see 
’im?’ 

‘ WeU, I’d better go and see Mrs Gane hrst, I think. 5 (Not 
‘ Your mother,’ thought Lucy.) ‘And then if I’ve got thne 
111 have a look at the chap.’ 

Twenty mmutes later Lucy was holdmg the rabbit 'as 
quiet as she could, while Doctor Adams pressed ît gently 
here and there with the balls of two fingers. 

Well, there doesn’t seem to be much the matter with 
him, as far as I can see,’ he said at last. ‘Nothing’s broken. 
There’s something funny about this hmd leg, but that’s been 
done some time and ît’s more or less healed — or as much as 
it evei will. The cat’s scratched him across here, you see, but 

that’s nothing much. I should thmk he’ü be all nght for a 
bit ’ 


No good to keep ’im, though, Doctor, would it? In 
utch, I mean.’ 

e Oh no^he wouldn’t hve shut up m a box. Ifhe couldn’t 
get out he’d soon die. No, I should let the poor chap go - 
unless you want to eat him.’ 

Lucy laughed. ‘Dad’d be ever s’woild, though, if I was to 
et im go anywheres round ’ere. ’E always says one rabbit 
means ’undred an’ one.’ 


. ^ b te k Y°u what,’ said Doctor Adams, taking his 

thm fob watch on the fîngers of one hand and looking down 
at ît as e held it at arm’s length — for he was long-sighted — 
i ve got to go a few miles up the road to see an old lady at 
t ° u. enley. If you hke to come along in the car, you can 

dinner^ g ° ^ ^ d ° Wn and I U brin S Y ou back before 


Lucy skipped. ‘I’ü just go’n ask Mum.’ 

On the ridge between Hare Warren Down and Watership 
i)own, Doctor Adams stopped the car. 

I should thmk this would be as good as anywhere,’ he 
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said ‘There’s not a lot of harm he can do here, îf you come 
to thrnk about ît ’ 

They walked a short distance eastwards from the road and 
Lucy set the rabbit down It sat stupefied for nearly half a 
uunute and then suddenly dashed away over the grass 
Ves, he has got something the matter with that leg, you 
se e , 5 said Doctor Adams, poinüng ‘But he could perfectly 
well hve for years, as far as that goes Born and bred m a 
briar patch, Brer Fox 5 


49 Hazel Comes Home 


Well, we’ve been lucky devils both 
And there’s no need of pledge or oath 
To bmd our lovely fnendshtp fast, 

By firmer stuff 
Close bound enough 

Robert Graves Two Fusiliers 

\ 

Although Woundwort had shown himself at the Jast to be a 
creature virtually mad, nevertheless what he did proved not 
nltogether futile There can be little doubt that ifhe had not 
done it, more rabbits would have been killed that mornmg 
on Watership Down So swiftly and silently had the dog 
come up the hill behmd Dandelion and Blackberry that one 
of Campion’s senUies, half asleep under a tussock after tlie 
long mght, was pulled down and killed m the înstant that he 
turned to bolt Later — after it had left Woimdwort - the 
dog beat up and down the bank and the open grass for some 
time, barkmg and dashmg at every bush and clump of 
weeds But by now the Efrafans had had üme to scatter and 
lnde, as best they could Besides, the dog, unexpectedly 
scratchcd and bitten, shotved a certain reluctance to comc 
to grips At last, howevcr, it succeeded m puttrng up and 
kilhng the rabbit who had becn wounded by glass Uic day 
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before, and with this it made off by the way it had come, 
disappearing over the edge of the escarpment. 

There could be no question now of the Efrafans renewing 
their attack on the warren. None had any idea beyond 
saving his own life. Their leader was gone. The dog had been 
set on them by the rabbits they had come to kill - of this they 
were sure. It was all one with the mystenous fox and the 
white bird. Indeed Ragwort, the most unimagmative rabbit 
alive, had actually heard ît underground. Campion, crouch- 
ing in a patch of nettles with Vervain and four or five more, 
met with nothmg but shivering agreement when he said 
that he was sure that they ought to leave at once this 
dangerous place, where they had already stayed far too long. 

Without Campion, probably not one rabbit would have 
got back to Efrafa. As ît was, all his skill as a patroUer could 
not bring home half of those who had come to Watership. 
Three or four had run and strayed too far to be found and 
what became of them no one ever knew. There were 
probably fourteen or fifteen rabbits - no more - who set 
off with Campion, some time before m-Fnth, to try to re- 
trace the long journey they had made only the previous day. 
They were not fit to cover the distance by mghtfall: and 
before long they had worse to face than their own fatigue 
and low spmts Bad news travels fast Down to the Belt and 
beyond, the rumour spread that the terrxble General Wound- 
wort and his Owsla had been cut to pieces on Watership 
Down and that what was left of them was trailing southwards 
m poor shape, with little heart to keep alert. The Thousand 
began to close in - stoats, a fox, even a tom-cat from some 
farm or other. At every halt yet another rabbit was not to be 
found and no one could remember seemg what had hap- 
pened to him. One of these was Vervam It had been plam 
from the start that he had nothmg left and indeed there was 
httle reason for him to retum to Efrafa without the General. 

Through all the fear and hardship Campion remamed 
steady and vigilant, holding the survivors together, thmkmg 
ahead and encouragmg the exhausted to keep going. Durmg 
the afteraoon of the following day, while the Off-Fore Mark 
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weie at silflay, he came hmping through the sentry-hne with 
a stragghng handful of six or seven rabbits He was close to 
collapse hnnself and scarcely able to give the Council any 
account of the disaster 

Only Groundsel, Thistle and tliree others had the presence 
of rmnd to dart down the opened run when the dog came 
Bach m the Honeycomb, Groundsel uxunediately sur- 
rendered hnnself and lns fugitives to Fiver, who was still 
bemused from his long trance and scarcely restored to his 
senses sufficiently to grasp what was toward At length, 
however, after the five Efrafans had remamed crouchmg for 
some tnne xn the burrow, hstemng to the sounds of the dog 
huntmg above, Fiver recovered himself, made his way to 
the mouth of the run where Bigwig still lay half-conscious, 
and succeeded xn makmg Flolly and Sxlver understand that 
the sxege was ended There was no lack of helpers to tear 
open the blocked gaps m the south wall It so happened 
that Bluebeli was the first through mto the Honeycomb, and 
for many days afterwards he was still xmprovmg upon lns 
imxtaüon of Captaxn Fiver at the head of his crowd of 
Efrafan prxsoners — ‘hke a tom-tit rounding up a bunch of 
moultxng jackdaws,’ as he put ît \ 

No one was xnchned to pay them much attentxon at the 
txme, however, for the only thoughts throughout tlie warren 
were for Hazel and Bigwig Bigwxg seemed likely to die 
Bleedxng xn half a dozen places, he lay with closed eyes în the 
run he had defended and made no reply when Hyzentlilay 
told hxm that the Efrafans were defeated and the warren 
was saved After a txme, they dug carefully to broaden the 
run and as the day wore on the does, each m tum, remamed 
besxde hxm, lxckxng his wounds and hstemng to hxs low, 
imsteady breatlnng 

Before this, Blackberry and Dandelion had burrowed 
their way in from Kehaar’s run - it had not been blocked 
very heavily - and told their story Dandehon could not say 
what rmght have happened to Hazel after the dog broke 
loose, and by the early afternoon everyone feared the worst 
At last Pipkin, m great anxiety and distress, msisted on 
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setting out for Nuthanger. Fivcr at once said that he would 
go with him and together they left the wood and set off 
i. °ver the down. They had gone only a short 

distance when Fiver, sitting up on an ant-hill to look about, 
saw a rabbit approaching over the high ground to the west. 
ihey both ran nearer and recognized Plazel. Fiver went to 

ineet him while Pipkin raced back to the Honeycomb with 
the news. 

. ^ s ° on as he had learned all that had happened - înclud- 
mg what Groundsel had to tell - Flazel asked Holly to take 
hvo or three rabbits and find out for certain whether the 
-hirafans had reaüy gone Then he himself went mto the run 
w ere ^hgwig was lymg. Hyzenthlay looked up as he 

‘ He was awake a httle whde ago, Hazel-rah,’ she said. 

He asked where you were: and then he said his ear hurt 
very much. 5 

Hazel nuzzled the matted fur cap. The blood had turned 
ar anc i set lnto pointed spikes that pricked his nose. 

You ve done it, B lg wig 3 ’ he said. ‘They’ve aU run away.’ 
±*or several moments Bigwig did not move Then he 
opene îs eyes and raised his head, pouching out his cheeks 
and sniffing at the two rabbits beside him. He said nothing 
and Hazel wondered whether he had understood. At last he 
wffispered, ‘Ees fimsh Meester Voundvort, ya ? ’ 

Ya,’ replied Hazel. 4 1 ’ve come to help you silflay. It’ll do 
you good and we can clean you up a lot better outside. 
cmie on: it s a lovely afternoon, aU sxm and leaves.’ 

igwig got up and tottered fbrward into the devastated 
oneycomb. There he sank down, rested, got up again and 
reached the foot of Kehaar’s run. 

I thought he’d kiUed me,’ he said. e No more fighting for 
me — I ve had enough. And you — your plan worked, 
Hazel-rah, did it? WeU done Tell me what it was. And hoW 
did you get back from the farm ? ’ 

£ A man brought me in a hrududu,’ said Hazel, ‘nearly all 
the way.’ 1 

e And you flew the rest, I suppose,’ said Bigwig, ‘burning 
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a white stich m youi mouth ? Come on, Hazel-rah, tell me 
sensibly What’s the matter, Hyzenthlay ? ’ 

‘ Oh 1 ’ said Hyzenthlay, starmg * Oh 1 ’ 

‘What is it ? ’ 

‘Hedid'’ 

‘Did what ? ’ 

‘He did ride home m a hrududu And I saw him as he 
came - that mght în Efrafa, when I was with you m your 
bunow Do you remember ? ’ 

I remember,’ said Bigwig * I remember what I said, too 
I said you’d better tell ît to Fiver That’s a good idea - let’s 
go and do it And îf he’ll beheve you, Hazel-rah, then I will ’ 


50 And Last 


Profasmg mysdf, morcover, convinced that the General’s unjust 
tnterference, so far from bemg really mjurious to their felicity, was 
pcrhaps rather conducive to it, by improving their knowlcdge of each 
other, and addingstrength to their attachment, I leaveit to besettled 
by whomsoever ît may concern 

Jane Austen Northanger Abbey 


It was a fine, clear evemng m mid-October, about six weeks 
later Although leaves remamed on the beeches and the 
sunshine was warm, there was a sense of growing emptiness 
over the wide space of the down The flowers were sparser 
Here and there a yellow tormentil showed m the grass, a late 
harebell or a few shreds of purple bloom on a brown, crispmg 
tuft ofself-heal But most of the plants stiil to be seen werem 
seed Along the edge of the wood a sheet of wild clematis 
showed like a patch of smoke, aü îts sweet-smelhng floweis 
turned to old man’s beard The songs of the msects were 
fcwer and mtermittent Great stretches of the long grass 
once the teeming jungle of summer, were almost deserted' 
with only a hurrytng beetle or a torpid spider left out of alî 
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the myiiads of August, Tlie gnats still danced in the bnght 
air, but the swifts that had swooped for them were gonc and 
instead of their scieaming cnes in the sky, the twittering ofa 
robin sounded from the top of a spindle tiee. The fields 
below the hill were all cleared One had already been 
ploughed and the polished edges of the furrows caught the 
light with a dull glint, conspicuous from the ridge above. 
The sky too was void, with a thin clarity like that of water. 
In July the stili blue, thick as cream, had seemed close above 
the green trees, but now the blue was high and raie, the sun. 
slipped sooner to the west and once there, foretold a touch 
of frost, sinking slow and big and drowsy, crimson as the rose- 
hips that covered the briar. As the wmd freshened from the 
south, the red and yellow beech leaves rasped together with 
a brittle sound, harsher than the fluid rustle of earlier days. 
It was a time of quiet departures, of the siftxng away of all 
that was not staunch against wmter. 

Many human beings say that they enjoy the winter, but 
what they really enjoy is feehng proof against it For them 
there is no winter food problem They have fîres and warm 
clothes. The winter cannot hurt them and therefore 
increases their sense of cleverness and security. For birds and 
animals, as fbr poor men, wmter is another matter. Rabbits, 
like most wild animals, sufîer hardship. True, they are 
luckier than some, for food of a sort is nearly always to be 
had But under snow they may stay underground for days 
at a time, feechng only by chewing pellets They are more 
subject to disease in winter and the cold lowers their 
vitahty. Nevertheless, burrows can be snug and warm, 
especially when crowded Winter îs a more active matmg 
season than the late summer and the autumn, and the time 
oi greatest fertdity for the does starts about February There 
aie hne days when silflay îs still enjoyable For the adventur- 
ous, garden raichng has its charms And underground, there 
are stones to be told and games to be played - bob-stones 
and the kke.. For rabbits, winter remains what it was for 
men m the middle ages - hard, but bearable by the resource- 
iul and not altogether without compensations. 



and dast 
, , ,, uonffer m the evenrng sun, 

On the west side of the beecl Hq S u ’ S ilver and Ground- 
Hazel and Fiver were sitting been Y a Uowed to jom the 
sel The Efrafan survivors h , were xe garded 

warren “and after a shaky s ^* tdmg down pretty well, 
widi dislihe and suspicio , ffimed tbat diey should 
largely because bîaze 1 p iver had spent much time 

Since the mght of the s g! . mb D1 at mormng and 
alone and even m t Y. and pre occupied No one 

evening silflay, was ote t hrough you m such a mce, 

resented this - He looks S _ fof eacb m his own manner 

fnendlyway’asBluebeUp more tha n ever governed, 

recogmzed that Eive tbe pu ise of that mystenous 

whether he would or no, y Hazel durmg the late 

world of which he haû on P ^ at the foot of the down 
June days they had s P e _ b evemng w hen Eiver was absent 
It was Bigwig who saiü ' time _ that Fiver was one who 

from the Honeycomb at y himself for the mght’s vic- 

had paid more dearly tQ fos doCj Vflthunl, Fiver was 
tory over the Efralans had come to understand him 

devotedly attache , w , had 

almost as deeply asi ev Hyzenthlay’s litter of four 

Just outside the bee m t he grass They had first been 
young rabbits were P ï seven days before If Hyzentlflay 
brought up to S iaze f she wou ld by this time have left them 
had had a seconcl u ^ lt was> however, she was grazing 

to look after thems p | a y a nd every now and then 

close by, watchintj stron g est an d stop him bullying the 
moving m to cun 

0 tl f rS he a good buiich, you hnow,’ said Holly C I hope 

wp p-et somemorelihe tbos -,.i *——i .p,,. 

we f e ^nect many ff 

‘We 


' y e. rnore liko those 

some m roany more until towards the end of the 

: f aïl d Hazel, ‘ though I dare say there’ll be a few 5 
wintev,’ saia anvflunsr, it seems to me,’ said Hollv 


vv e ca'.i * e though I dare say there li be a iew * 

winter,’ sald ect ’ an ything, it seems to me,’ said Holly 
«We can m au tumn - have you ever heard of such 

•Three “ ? Prltb didn’t mean rabbits to mate m the 

a thmg neiuii- 

1 _•T. ciiïiuncr _ _ __ , ___ 


^^know ahout Clover,’ said Hazel ‘She’; 


’c 
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rabbit: it may be natural to her to breed at any time, for all 
I know. But I’m sure that Hyzenthlay and Vilthuiil started 
their litters in the high summer because they’d had no 
natural life m Efrafä. For all tliat, they’re the only two who 
have had htters, as yet. J 

‘Frith never meant us to go on fighting in the hig 
summer, either, îf that comes to that,’ said Silver, ‘Eveiy- 
thing that’s happened is unnatural - the fighting, t e 
breedmg — and all on account of Woundwort. If he wasn 
unnatural, who was 

4 Bigwig was right when he said he wasn’t like a rabbit at 
all,’ said Holly. ‘He was a fighting animal - fïerce as a rat 
or a dog. He fought because he actually felt safer fîghting 
than running. He was brave all right But it wasn’t naturalj 
and that’s why it was bound to finish Jhim in the end. He 
was trying to do something that Frith never meant any 
rabbit to do. I believe he’d have hunted like the ehl if he 
could ’ 


e He isn’t dead, you know,’ broke in Groundsel. 

The others were silent. 

s £ ble hasn’t stopped running,’ said Groundsel passionately- 
Did you see his body ? No Did anyone ? JMo Nothmg could 
kill him He made rabbits bigger than they’ve ever been - 
raver, more skilful, more cunning. I know we paid for it. 
ome gave their hves It was worth it, to feel we were 
ar ^, T ’ or the first time ever, rabbits didn’t go scurrying 
Wmiri i ie e ^/ eare d us And that was on account °f 

enoua-hToJ and no one but hun ' We weren,t ë° od 
•rnothpr w C eneral Depend upon xt, he’s gone to start 

eTr fmg“ eIse * but ne EfrafaS offieer wxll 

hÄXS ôn" yOU beg- Silver. But 

mme And wtut a I ot we lcornt from y“, a f? n d IfT f, eal 
hemcï u’s domg well under Campion even p r Efrafa ^ ve 
aren t quite the same as liiey used to be And Jiste 

— uy 
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_ oViall have too many rabbits 

next sprrng, i£ lm tQ enC ourage some of the 

here for comfo g between here and Efrafa 

youngsters to starta « be ready tQ send some 

and I thmk you 11 ^amp the nght feüow to 

of his rabbxts to joxn them You a oe j 

start that scheme ofî ’ ked Holly 

‘Won’t xt be dxfficult to ai T ang f H Lel as they began to 
■No« «hen p>»ae 

hopeas.lybacttowar one of « hes5 days, when the 

the hanger He U P He can take a messag e 

stormsbegmonthatBigWatercn u , on tree and 

to Campxon as qmckly as you ü run 

hack ’ j T t n ow someone who’U be 

‘By Frxth xn the eave^nd ^ ^ ^ 

glad to see him 1 ’ said bitver 

away ’ , , <,o<;tern eixd of the trees and here, 

They had reac xe ^ j( . was stJ p sun ny, a lxttle group of 

Seyoungobbtts - bigger than Hyzenthlay’s - were 
three Y oun S , grass, hstemng to a hulkxng vetexan, 
squattmg m J | om nose tohaunch-noneother than 

lop-eared an free-and-easy Owsla These were 

ÄclîKoved, l.tter and a hkely lot they Ipoked 

“ no no, no,’ Bxgwxg was sayxng Oh, my wmgs 
Pv. V that won’t do' You - what’s your name - 
and bea , a cat and i see you down at the bottom 

Scabious û ewjn g u p the lettuces Now, what do I do? 
g 0 7 come walkrng up the mxddle of the path wavmg my 

^‘Pl^ase’su° I’ve never seen a cat,’ saxd the young rabbxt 
‘No v’ou haven’t yet,’ admitted the gallant captaxn 
‘ Well ’acat is a hornble thing with a long taxl It’s covered 
th fur and Ixas brxstlmg whiskers and when ît fights it 
W kes fterce, spiteful noises It’s cunmng, see?’ 
m ‘ Olx yes, sxr,’ answered the young rabbxt After a pause, he 
sard politely, 'Er - you lost your tmP’ 

‘\Vill you teU us about the fight m the storm, sir?’ asked 
0 nc of tbe oüier rabbits, ‘and the tunnel of watei t” 
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4 Yes, later on, 3 said the relentless trainer. £ Now look, I m 
a cat, right? I’m asleep in the sun, right? And you’re gomg 
to get past rne, right? Now then 

£ They pull his leg, you know,’ said Silver, £ but they d o 
anythmg for him.’ Holly and Groundsel had gone under- 
ground and Silver and Hazel moved out once more mto t e 
sun. 

£ I think we all would,’ replied Hazel. £ If it hadn t been 
for him that day, the dog would have come too late. 
Woundwort and his lot wouldn’t have been above groun 
They’d have been down below, finishing what they’d come 
to do ’ 

£ He beat Woundwort, you know,’ said Silver. £ He hadhnn 
beat before the dog came. That was what I was gomg to say 
just now, but ît was as well I didn’t, I suppose.’ 

£ I wonder how they’re getting on with that winter burroW 
down the hill,’ said Hazel £ We’re going to need it when the 
hard weather comes That hole in the roof of the Honey- 
comb doesn’t help at all. It’ll close up naturally one day, I 
suppose, but meanwhile it’s a confounded nuisance ’ 

‘Here come the burrow-diggers, anyway,’ said Silver. 
Pipkin and Bluebell came over the crest, together with 
three or four of the does. 

‘Ah ha,'ah ha, O Hazel-rah,’ said Bluebell. £ The burrow s 
snug, ît hath been dug, ’tis free from beetle, worm and slug. 
And m the snow, when down we go —’ 

£ Then what a lot to you we’ll owe,’ said Hazel. £ I mean xt, 
too. The holes are concealed, are they?’ 

c Just like Efrafa, I should think,’ said Bluebell. £ As a 
matter of fact, I brought one up with me to show you. You 
can’t see it, can you 9 No — well, there you are. I say, just 
look at old Bigwig with those youngsters over there. You 
know, if he went back to Efrafa now they couldn’t decxde 
whxch Mark to put him in, could they ? He’s got them all ’ 
‘Gome over to the evening sxde of the wood wxth us, 
Hazel-rah?’ said Pipkm. £ We came up early on purpose to 
have a bit of sunshine before it gets dark.’ 

‘Ali right,’ answered Hazel good-naturedly. ‘We’ve just 
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under his claws 3 and it tumed into a great, white bird whieh 
spoke to him and blessed liim.’ } 

4 1 seem to know this story, 5 whispered Hazel, ‘ but I can t 
remember where I’ve heard it.’ 

Bluebell sat up and scratched his neck with his hind leg. 
The little rabbits turned round at the mterruption and m a 
moment had tumbled up the side of the hollow, squeakmg 
‘Hazel-rah! Hazel-rah!’ and jumpmg on Hazel from al 
sides. 

‘Here, wait a minute,’ said Hazel, cufïing them off. I 
didn’t come here to get mixed up in a fight with a lot ot 
roughs like you! Let’s hear the rest of the story.’ 

c But there’s a man commg on a horse, Hazel-rah,’ said 
one of the young rabbits ‘Oughtn’t we to run into the 
wood ? ’ } 

‘ How can you tell ? ’ asked Hazel. ‘ I can’t hear anythmg. 
‘Neither can I,’ said Silver, hstemng with his ears up. 

, The httle rabbit looked puzzled. 

‘I don’t know how, Hazel-rah,’ he answered, ‘but 1 111 
sure I’m not mistaken ’ 

They waited for some little time, while the red sun sank 
lower. At last, just as Vilthunl was about to go on with the 
story, they heard hooves on the turf and the horseman 
appeared from the west, cantering easily along the track to- 
wards Cannon Heath Down 

c He won’t bother us,’ said Silver. ‘No need to run: he’H 
just go by You’re a funny chap, though, young Threar, to 
spot him so far off.’ 

‘He’s always doing things hke that,’ said Vilthuril ‘The 
other day he told me what a river looked like and said he’d 
seen ît in a dream It’s Fiver’s blood, you know. It’s only to 
be expected with Fiver’s blood ’ 

‘Fiver’s blood?’ saxd Hazel. ‘Well, as long as we’ve got 
some of that I dare say we’ll be all right. But you know, it’s 
tummg chilly heie, isn’t xt? Come on, Iet’s go down, and 
liear tlic rcst of that story in a good, warm burrow. Look, 
tlxcre’s Fiver over on the bank now. Who’s gomg to get to 
him fîrst^’ 
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A few minutes later there was not a rabbit to be seen on 
the down The sun sank below Ladle Hill and the autumn 
stars began to shine în the darkenmg east - Perseus and the 
Pleiades, Cassiopeia, faint Pisces and the great square of 
Pegasus The wmd freshened, and soon myriads of dry 
beech leaves were filkng the ditches and hollows and blow- 
mg m gusts across the dark miles of open grass Under- 
ground, the story continued 
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A few mmutes later there was not a rabbit to be seen on 
the down The sun sank below Ladle Hdl and the autumn 
stars began to shine m the darkemng east - Perseus and the 
Pleiades, Cassiopeia, faint Pisces and the great square of 
Pegasus The wind freshened, and soon myriads of dry 
beech leaves were filling the ditches and hollows and blow- 
ln g m gusts across the dark miles of open grass Under- 
ground, the story contmued 



Epilogue 


He did look far 

Into the service of the time, and was 
Discipled of the bravest: he lasted Iong, 

But on us both did haggish age steal on, 

And wore us out of act 

Shakespeare AlVs Well That Ends Well 

He was part of my dream, of course - but then I was part 
of his dream, too 

Lewis Carroll Through the Lookwg-Glass 


And what happened in the end ? ’ asks the reader, who has 
followed Hazel and his comrades m ali their adventures and 
returned with them at last to the warren where Fiver 
brought them from the fields of Sandleford. The wise Mr 
Locldey has told us that wild rabbits hve for two or three 
years. He knows everything about rabbits: but all the saine, 
Hazel lived longer than that. He lived a üdy few summers - 
as they say in that part of the world — and learned to knoW 
well the changes of the downs to spring, to winter and to 
spring again. He saw more young rabbits than he could re- 
member. And sometimes, when they told tales on a sunny 
evening by the beech trees, he could not clearly recall 
whether they were about himself or about some other rabbit 
hero of days gone by. 

The warren prospered and so, in the fullness of time, did 
the new warren on the Belt, half Watership and half Efrafan 
— the warren that Hazel had first envisaged on that ternble 
evening when he set out alone to face General Woundwort 
and try to save his friends against all odds Grotmdsel was the 
first Chief Rabbit; but he had Strawberry and Buckthorn to 
give him advice and he had Iearned better tlaan to mark 
anyone or to order more than a very occasional Wide Patiol. 
G’ampion readîly agreed to send some rabblts from Efx-afa 
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and the first party nas lcd by none otJict tlian Gaptain 
Avens, wlio acted scnsibly and madc a vcry good job of 

Gcncral Woundwoit was ncvu scen again But ît was 
ccrtainly truc, as Gioundscl said, tliat no one evei found Ins 
body, so ît may pcrhaps be that aftcr all, tliat extraordinary 
rabbit rc-illy did vvandcr away to live lns fierce life some- 
whcre clse and to dcfy tlie ehl as resourcefully as ever. 
Kcliaar, who w.is once ashed îf he would looh out for lnm îri 
his flights ovcr the downs, mcrely replied, ‘Dat dam’ rabbit 
-1 no scc ’im, I no vant I sec ’im ’ Before many months had 
passed, no one on Watership hnew or particularly cared to 
know whether he himsclf or his mate was descended from 
one or two Efrafan parents or from none at all Hazel was 
glad tliat ît should be so And yet there endured the Iegend 
that somewhere, out over the Down, there hved a great and 
solitary rabbit, a giant who drove the ehl hhe mice and 
sometxmes went to silflay în the shy If ever great danger 
aiose, he would come back to fight for those who honoured 
his name And mother rabbits would tell their kittens that îf 
they did not do as they were told, the General would get 
them - thc General who was fïrst cousin to the Black Rabbit 
himself Such was Woundwort’s monument and perhaps it 
would not have displeased him ^ 


One chilly, blustery morning m March, I cannot tell 
exactly how many spnngs later, Hazel was dozmg and 
waking m his burrow He had spent a good deal of 
there lately, for he felt the cold and could not seem to smell 
°r run so well as m days gone by He had been dieammtrin 
a confused way - something about ram and elder bloo^ 
when he woke to reahze that there was a rabb i™" 
qmetly beside him - no doubt some young buck who had 

noTrealiyhave let him m vvVhom 
He ta “ ed head 

JSÄÄ?* f "'' ‘You 
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‘ Yes, of course/ said Hazel, hoping he would be able to 
remember his name in a moment Then he saw that m the 
darkness of the burrow, the stranger’s ears were shimng with 
a faint, silver light. ‘Yes, my loid, } he said. £ Yes, I know 
you 5 

‘You’ve been feeling tued , 5 said the stranger, ‘but I can 
do something about that. I’ve come to ask whether you d 
care to jom my Owsla We shall be glad to have you and 
you’ll enjoy ît If you’re ready, we might go along now 

They went out past the young sentry, who paid the 
visitor 110 attention The sun was shinmg and m spite of the 
cold there were a few bucks and does at silflay, keepmg out 
of the wind as they nibbled the shoots of spnng grass It 
seemed to Hazel that he would not be needing his body any 
more, so he left ît lymg on the edge of the ditch, but stopped 
for a moment to watch his rabbits and to try to get used to 
the extraordmary feeling that strength and speed weie 
flowing inexhaustibly out of him mto their sleek young 
bodies and healthy senses. 

‘You needn’t worry about them,’ said his companion 
c They’ll be all nght — and thousands hke them If y° u Ü 
come along, I’ll show you what I mean.’ 

He reached the top of the bank m a single, powerful leap* 
Hazel followed; and together they shpped away, running 
easily down through the wood, where the first pnmroses 
were begmmng to bloom 
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